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133. BALLADS. A COLLECTION OF 334 BROADSIDE BALLADS, IN 
black letter, CHIEFLY BELONGING TO THE PERIOD OF THE REST0- 
' RATION. WITH WoobcUTs. MANY UNCUT, AND ALL IN EXCEL- 
LENT PRESERVATION. ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, AND BOUND 
IN TWO OBLONG FOLIO VOLUMES, half morocco, by W. Pratt, with 
a full list of contents in each vol. 


CONTENTS. 


Vol. I.— 1. Advice to Batchelors, or, A Caution to be careful in 
their Choice. As also, the deserved praise of a Careful Industrious 
Wife. To the tune of A Touch of the Times,” or, © The Country 
farmer,” prented for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye-Corner. 
9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—2. The Alewives Invitation to Married-Men 
beach en Shewing how a Good Fellow 1s slighted, when he is 
brought to Poverty. To a new tune, or, © Digby's Farewell,” printed 
tr P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball in Pye-Corner. 10 stanzas, with 
2\cuts.—3. All is ours and our Husbands, or, The Country Hostesses 
Vindication. To the tune of The Carman's Whistle,“ or, © Heigh 
Boys up go we,” printed for P. Brooksby ... 9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—- 
4. Amintas, or, The constant Shepherds Complaint. Tune of © Young 
ten strove the bliss to taste,” prented for P. Br _ 12 
Stanzas, with 4 cuts.—5. Amintas and Claudia : The Merry 
Shepherdexs. To the tune called, * Calm was the "Mk FR and clear 
was the Skie, printed for F. Thackeray, T. Passenger, and-W. Whit- 
wood. 11 8a ** with 3 cuts. —6. Amintor's Answer to Parthenia's 
Complaint, or, | The Wronged Shepherds Vindication. To a new tune, 
or, © Sitting beyond a River side, &c., printed for P. Brooksby . . . 
12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-7. An Antidote of Rare Physick. The Tune 
is,. Nd: love like a contented mind,” or, * Phancies Phenix,” pronted 
for J. Deacon at the Angel mn Giltspur -8treet. II stanzas, w ith 5 cuts. 
—8, The bad Husband's Information of ill Husbandry : or, He goes far 
that never turns. To the tune of © Digby's Farewell” ; or, © The 
Joviall Crew,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 13 stanzas, with 1 cut.— 
9. The Bad Husband's Reformation, or, The Ale-Wives daily Deceit. 
To the tune of © My Life and my Death,” or, The poor man's Coun- 
sellour,“ printed for P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —10. The 
Ballad of the Cloak : or, the Cloaks Knavery. To the tune of © From 
Hunger and Cold : ” or, © Packingtons Pound,” printed for P. Brooksby 
. 11 stanzas, with a cut in three compartments or blocks. —11. 
Barbara Allen's Cruelty : or, The Young-man's Tragedy . . . To the 
tune of © Barbara Allen,” printed for P. Brooksby, FT Deacon, E Blare, 
J. Back. 13 stanzas, with 1 cut.—12. The Bashful Batchelor : Con- 
taining the Loyal Courtship of a Squire's Daughter of Dorsetshire. 
Tune of © The Ring of Gold,” printed for J. Deacon at the Angel 
in Gultspur-street. 11 stanzas, with 1 cut.—13. The Bashful Virgin: 
or, the Secret Lover. Tune of IJ am so deep in love,” or © Little 
Boy,” &c., printed for W. Thackery, T. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —14. The Batchelor's Delight, being a pleasant 
new Song, shewing the happiness of a single life . . To the tune of 
„The King's delight,” or, The Young man's advice to his fellow 
Batchelors,” printed for Francis] G[rove] on Snow-hil. 16 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts. —15. The Batchelour's Guide, and the married Man's 
Comfort. To the tune of © The Sorrowfull Damsels Lamentation for 
the want of a Husband,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . II stanzas, with 
5 cuts.—-16. Beauties Triumph: or, The Joys of Faithful Lovers made 
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BALLADS—continued. | 
compleat. To a new Play-house Tune: or, © The Reward of Loy alty,” 
&c., printed for P. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 17. The 
Bedford-shire Widow: or, The Poor in Distress Relievd. To the tune 
of "Tet Cœsar live long,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. 
Blare, and J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—18. The Bleeding 
Lovers' Lamentation : or, Fair Clorindas Sorrowful Complaint for the 
loss of her Unconstant Strephon. To the tune of The Ring of Gold,” 
printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts. — 19. The Boatswain's Call: or, The Couragious Marriners 
Invitation to all his brother Sailors . . To the tune of © The Ring of 
Gold,” prented for the sume. 13 Stanzas, with 2 cuts. —20. The Buck- 
some Lass of Westminster . . . Tune of If Love's a Sweet Passion,“ 
rented for the same. 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 21. The Bull's Feather. 
Being the Good-Fellows Song. To a very Pleasant new tune : or, 
„The Bull's Feather,” printed | for V. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and 
J. Clarke. 12 stanzas with 4 cuts.—22. A Carrouse to the Emperor, 
the Royal Pole, and the much-wrong'd Duke of Lorrain. To a new 
tune at the Play-Honse, printed for P. Brooksby . . . 7 stanzas, with 
3 cuts.—23. The Catalogue of Contented Cuckolds : or, A Loving 
Society of Confessing Brethren of the forked Order . . To the tune of 
Fond Boy,” &c. or, © Love's a Sweet Passion,“ &c. prented for J. 
Conyers, next door to the Standard Tavern in Lewcester-fields. 12 
Stanzas, with 1 cut.—24. A Caution for Scolds : or, A True Way of 
taming a Shrew. To the tune of © Why are my Eyes Still flowing,” 
printed for P. Brooksby . .. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—25. A Caveat 
for Young Men : or, The Bad Husband turn'd Thrifty. To the tune of 
Hey ho my Honey.” By John Wade. Printed for W. Thackeray, 
J. Passenger, and . Whitwood. 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —26. 
Celia's Complaint for the loss of her Virginity. To the tune of 
Hander,“ printed for Charles Passenger at the. Seven Stars on 
London- Bridge. 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—27. Celia's Triumph: or, 
Venus Dethron'd. To a new tune of © Let Critfieks adore,” as it is 
sung at the Play-house, printed for P. Brooksby . [1678]. 11 
stanzas, with 5 cuts. — 28. Cheat upon Cheat, or, The Debaucht Hypo- 
erite. To the tune of Tender Hearts of London City,” printed for 
J. Blare at the Looking-Glass wn the New Buildings on London-Bridge, 
14 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 29 [printed on the back of 28]. The Loyal 
Lovers Farewel, or, The True Lovers Mournful Ditty. To the tune of 
Bright was the Morning,” prented for J. Blare . . . 12 stanzas, with 
3 ents and mus1e.—30. The City Caper : or, The Whetstone's-Park 
Privateer. Tune of Captain Digby's Farewel,” printed for P. 
Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas with 2 cuts.—31. The City and Country's 


. Loyalty : or, The Gallant Resolution of the Kingdom to Defend"the 


same against the Invasion of the French . . . To the tune of © Valiant 
Jockey,” &c. printed for C. Bates, next door to the Crown-Tavern, ut 
Duck Lane-end, in West-Smithfield. 5 stanzas, with 1 cut.—32. Come 
to it at last, or the Successful Adventurer. A pleasant and delightful 
New Song. [To] a pleasant new tune: or, © Tell me, Jenny,” printed 


tor J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackery, and J. Passenger. 10 stanzas, 
with 5 cuts.—33. Come turn to mee, thou pretty little one, and I w ill 


turn to thee. To a pleasant new tune, printed for Char les J. yus at 
the three Þibles on London-bridge. 16 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—34. The 
Contented Cuckold : or, The Fortunate Fumbler. Tune of © Ladies 
of London,” prented for J. Back at the Black-Boy on London-bridge, 
near the Draw-Bridge. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—35. The Contented 
Cuckold: or Patience upon Force is a Medicine for a Mad Man. To 
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BALLADñS - continued. ; 
the tune of She cannot hold her Legs together.” [By] T. R. printed 


for Thomas Passenger at the three Bibles on London-bridge. 12 stanzas, 


with 3 cuts.— 36. The Contented Pilgrim: or, The Pilgrims trouble- 
Some Journey to his long home. Tune 1s © Let patience work for me,” 
printed for P. Brooksby . .. 10 stauzas, with 4 cuts.--37. The Coura- 
gious Gallant : or, Cupid Degraded. To the tune of © Four-Pence- 
Half-Penny-Farthing,” printed for I. Deacon... 10 stanzas, with 4 
cuts.—38. The Counterfeit Court Lady: or, An Answer to © Your 
Humble Servant, Madam.” To the tune of «Your Humble servant, 
Madam,“ prented for F. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 8 
stanzas, with 1 cut.—39. The Courtiers Health: or, The Merry Boyes 
of the Times. To a new tune, Come Boyes fill us a Bumper,” or, 
My Lodging is on the Cold ground,“ prented for P. Brooksby ... 7 
stanzas, with 2 cuts.—40. The Countrey Farmer: or, The Buxome 
Virgin. To a new tune called, © New-Market, or King James's Jigg,“ 
printed for P. Brooksby . .. 7 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-41. The Answer 
to the Buxome Virgin: or, The Farmer well-titted for slighting his first 
Love Honest Joan. To the tune of © The Countrey Farmer“ 
printed for J. Deacon . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—42. The Country 
Lass for me. The tune 1s © Hey Boy's up £0 we,” printed for . 
Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. ountry Lawyers Maid 
Joan, Containing her Languishing e for want of a Man. 
Tune of © Turn Coat of the Times,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. 
Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.——44. The 
Country Lovers : or, Wooing without Ceremony. Being the Success- 
ful Amours of Roger and Margaret. To the Tune of © Hail to the 
Mit]: Shades,“ printed for P. Brook 8 . . . 6 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
[On the same sheet is printed: Peggy's Answer to Hodge's Com- 
plaint. To the same tune. 4 stanzas, with 2 cuts. E45. The Country- 
man's care in choosing a Wife: or, A Young Batchelor hard to be 
pleased. Tune of © Ile have one I love,” &c. or, The Yellow-hair'd 
Laddy,” ft prenter's name. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—46. The 
Country-mans Delight: or, The Happy Wooing. Being the Succexs- 
ful Love of John the Serving-Man, in his Courting of Joan the Dairy- 
Maid. To a new Play-House tune : or, © Dolly and Molly,” printed 
for P. Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with 4 cuts. - 47. The Country Mans 
Paradice. To the tune of * Philander, ” printed for . Wright, J. 
Clark, W. Thackery, and J. Passenger. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—- 
48. Conrage Crowned with Conquest : or, A brief Relation, how that 
Valiant Knight and Heroick Champion Sir Glamour bravely fought 
with, and manfully slew, a. Dragon. To a pleasant new tune, 
printed for F. Coles, T. Pere, and J. Wright, 1672. In 2 parts. 10 
stanzas, with 2 romance cuts.—49. The Courteous Carman, and the 
Amyurous Maid: or, The Carman's Whistle. To a new tune, called 
„The Carmans Whistle“: or, Lord Willoughby's March,” &c. printed 
for F. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, & J. Pas- 
senger. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 50. The Covetous-Minded Parents : 
or, The Languishing Young Gentlewoman. Tune 1s, © Farewell my 
dearest Dear,” prented for P. Brook 8/11, J. Deacon, 7 Bluse, J. Back. 
9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—51. The Covetous Mother : or, The terrible 
Overthrow of Two Loyal Lovers. Tune of O so ungrateful a Crea- 
ture,” printed for J. Deacon... 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—52. The 
Crafty Barber of Deptford. Tune of Daniel Cooper,” prented for 
John Clark Junior at the Horshoo im Weest-Snuthfield. 10 stanzus, 
with 5 cuts and music.—53. The Crafty Lass of the West : or, A 
Pleasant Ditty of a modest Maid, who mortgag'd her Maiden- Head 
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BALLADS—continued. 
for a High-Crown'd Hat. Tune of © Liggan-Water,” printed for P. 
Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 21 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 
54. The Crafty Maid : or, The Young Man put to his Trumps. To 
the tune of © The Despairing Maid,” or, © Fye, Love, fye,” printed for 
P. Brooksby in Pye-Corner. 14 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—55. The 
Credulous Virgins complaint : or, Lovers made happy at last. To the 
tune of © Sawny will never be my love again,” printed for P. Brooksby 
. . . 10 stanzas, with 6 cuts.—56. Crums of Comfort for the Youngest 
Sister. To a pleasant new West country Tune, printed for P. Brooksby 
. . . 16 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—57. Cupid's congquest, : or, Will the 
Shepherd and fair Kate of the Green. To the tune of As I went 
forth to take the Air“: or, © My dearest dear and I must part,” pranted 


for J. Deacon . . . 16 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—58. Cvpids Covrtesle : in 


the wooing of fair Sabina. To a pleasant new Tune, prented for V. 
Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —59. Lord 
Willoughby. Being a true Relation of a famous and Bloody Battel 
fought in Flanders . . . To the tune of Lord Willoughby,” &c. prented 


for A. M. V. O. and T. Thackeray in Duck-Lane. Printed on back 


of No. 58.] 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 60. Cupids Golden Dart. . . 


Tune is © Down in an arbour devoted to Venus,” printed for F. Coles, 


T. Vere, J. Wright and J. Clarke. 11 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—61. 
Cupids revenge . . . prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clark, 
F. Thackery, J. Passenger. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—62. The Virgin's 
Complaint against Young Men's Unkindness. To the tune of © Cupid's 
Courtesie,” prented for A. M. F. O. and J. Thackeray, at the Angel wn 
Duck-lane. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. [Printed on the back of 61. 
63. Cupid's Master-piece : or, Long Wisht for comes at last . 

Tuneof ©Coli's my Foe,” printed for W. Thackeray, J. Passenger, 
and . Whitwood. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—64. Cupids Tragedy. 
Being Corydon's Courtship : or, Philomel's Exaltation. To the tune 
of © The new Bory ; or, Will You be a Man of Fashion?“ prented for 
P. Brooksby . .. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts and music.—65. A dainty new 
Dialogue between Henry and Ehzabeth . . . The tune is, © The 
Tyrant,” printed for W. Thackeray, J. Passenger, and W. Whiutwood. 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—66. The Damosels Tragedy: or, True Love in 
Distress . . To the tune of Charon,“ &c. prented for J. Back... 8 
stanzas, with 2 cuts.—67. Darby-shires Glory. To the tune of Jam 
a Jovial Batchellor,” printed for W. Thackeray, J. Passenger, and IV. 
Whitwood, 13 stanzas, with a cut.—68. The Deceiver Deceived: or, 
The Virgins Revenge. Tune of Ah criel bloody fate,“ printed for 
J. Clark, F. Thackery, and J. Passenger. 9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 
69. The Delights of the Bottle : or, The Town-Gallants Declaration 
for Women and Wine. To a most Admirable New Tune, everywhere 
much in request, prented for P. Brooksby . . . 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—70. Dick the Plowman turn'd Doctor: or, The Love-Sick Maiden 
Cured. To the tune of O Brother Roger,” &c. prented for C. Dennis- 
son, at the Statroners-Arms within Aldgate. 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 
71. Directions for Damosels : or, The Maidens advice, in an answer to 
the Young mens Counseller. Tune of All Trades,” proented for J. 
Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-72. The Discontented Plow-man. 
To the tune of © True Love rewarded,” or, © Flora['s] Farewel,” printed 


for F. Coles, T. Vere, I. Wright, and I. Clarke. 24 stanzas, with 4 


cuts.—73. A Discription of Plain-dealing, Timie, and Death, which all 
Men ought to mind, while they do live on earth . . . Written by 
Thomas Lamfire. To the tune of © A Letter for a Christian Family,” 
printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 24 stanzas, 
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with 6 cuts.—74. The Disloyal Favourite: or, The unfortunate 
States-Man. Tune of © Sawny will ne'er be my Love again,” printer 
for W. Thackeray, T. Pas8mger, and WW. Whitwood. 12 stanzas, 
with a cut. [Relates to Wentworth, Earl of Strafford. 75. The Dis- 
tressed Pilgrim. The tune is“ Who can blame my Woe?” or, I am 
a Jovial Batchelor.” 12 stanzas, with a cut.— 76. The doleful Dance 
and Song of Death; Intituled, © Dance after my Pipe.” To a pleasant 
new tune. 11 stanzas, with a cut. (ii.) A Godly Ballad of the Just 
Man Job . . . The tune is © The Merchant.” 16 stanzas, printed 


for F. Coles, T. Vere, I. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and 7. 


Passenger. [Two ballads on one sheet. ]|—77. Dolly and Molly: 
or, The Two Country Damsels Fortune at London. To an ex- 
cellent new Play-House tune: or, © Bacon and Beans,” prented 


for P. Brooksby . . . 20 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—78. The Dorset- 
shire Lovers: or, the Honest innocent Wooing between John the 


Farmer and his Sweet - heart Joan . . To the tune of © The 
Scotch Hay-makers,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—79. The Doubting Virgin, and the Constant Young man. 
Tune of The Repriev'd Captive,” printed for P. Bool ... 9 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—80. The Down-right Country-man ; or, The 
Faithful Dairy-Maid. The tune 1s, Hey Boys tp g0 we?” or, © Busie 
Fame,” pronted for P. Brooksby . . . 12 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—S1. 
The Down-right Wooing of Honest John & Betty. To the tune of 
„Cold and Raw.” By E. W., printed for J. Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.-—82. The Dub'd Knight of the Forked Order . . . The 
tune is,“ J am fallen away.” By William Miles, prented for WW. Whit- 
wood . 15 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-83. The Dumb Lady; or, No, no, 
not I; Fle answer. To the tune of © The Doubtful [sie] Virgin,” or © the 
new Borey,” or © Will You be a Man of Fashion?“ printed for . 
Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —84. The Dyers Destiny: or 
The Loving Wife's Help in time of Need. To the tnne of Why are 
my Eyes still flowing?“ tel for J. Blum at the Looking-glass on 
London-Bridge, 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—85. The Dying Lovers 
Reprieve, or The Reward of True Love. © Tune of Digby's Farewel :” 
or © Give me the Lass,“ &c., prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, 
and J. Clarke, 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—86. The dying tears of a true 
Lover forsaken. The tune is © Come hve with me,” prented for L. 
Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and . Passnger, 
20 stanzas, with a cut.—-87. An easie way to tame a shrew, or the 
Young Plow-mans Frollick. To a delightful new tune ; or © The 
Collier of Croydon had Coles to sell,“ printed for P. Brooksby . . . 25 
stanzas, with 3 small cuts. —88. Englands Darling, or Great Britains 
Joy and Hope on that Noble Prince James Duke of Monmonth. 
Tune of *f Young Jemmy,” or © Philander,” printed for J. Wright, J. 
Clari, F. Thackery, and . Passenger, 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts (one 
intended to be a portrait).—89. England's New Bell-Man, Ringing in- 
to all Peoples Ears God's Dreadful Judgement to this Land and King- 
dom by the great Eclipse of the Sun, March 29, 1652, the strange 
Effects to continue, 1654, 1655, 1656, to the Amazement of the Whole 
World. To the tune of © O Man in Desperation,” prented for A. I. 
. O. and Tho. Thackeray at the Angel in Duchk-Lane. With 2 cuts. 
[A reprint of the contemporary ballad. About 1680. ]--90. Englands 
Tribute of Tears on the Death of his Grace the Duke of Grafton, who 
received his Mortal Wound at the Siege of the City of Cork in Ireland 
on the 9th of October, 1690. Tune 1s © The Watch for a Wise Man's 
Observation :” or Aim not too high,” printed for . Millet, at the 
I 
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Angel in Little-Brittain. 15 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-91. Kind William, 
or Constant Betty. To the tune of * The Doubting Virgin,“ prented 


for J. Deacon in Gult-spur-street. 10 stanzas, with a cut. | Printed 
on the back of No. 90.]|-£2. Englands Triumph: or The Subjects 


Joy . . . prented for J. Hose over-against Staples-Inn in Houlbourn, 
neer Grays-Inn-Lawe. 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. [A reprint, about 
1690, of a ballad on the Restoration. |—93. The English Fortune- 
Teller. The tune is“ Ragged and Torn,” &c., printed for W. Thackeray, 
J. Passenger, and W. Whytwood. With 3 cuts, one of rather superior 
execution. —94. An Excellent Medley . . The tune is“ Tarletons 
Medley,” printed fo Fr. Coles, J. Vere, and J. W "right. With a large 
cut. 18 stanzas. 95. An Excellent new song; or, A True Touch of 
the Times. To the tune of © The Loyal Health * or, © Why are my 
Eyes still flowing?“ printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. 
Back. 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —96. The Extravagant Youth, or, An 
Emblem of Prodigality. To the tune of © King James's Jigg;“ or, 
„The Country Farmer,” printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in Gultspur- 
«treet. 8 stanzas, with a large and superior cut.—97. Fair 1 
Conquered by prevailing Cupid. To the tune of Jenny Gin,” 

„The fair one let me in, prented for Josh. Conters at the Black e 
en Ducſt-Lane. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 98. A Fairing for Young Men 
and Maids. To the tune of *f the Winchester Wedding.” By Tobias 
Bowne, prented n= F. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—99. 
Faithful Damon ; Fair Celia obtained. To the tune of © the 


Doubting Virgin, pr N for J. Deacon ... . 9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 


100. The F aithful Farmer : or, the Down- right Wooing betwixt Robin 
and Nancy. To the tune of 0, mother. Roger,” &c. "printed for . 
Blarr . . . 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.— 101. The Faithful Lovers of the 
West. By Wilham Bunten. To the tune of © As I walkt forth to take 
the air,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 16 stanzas, with 4 cuts. 102. The 
Faithful woings of two Country Lovers. By J. W. printed by E. C. 


For F. Coles, in Vine Street near Hatton Garden. 12 stanzas, with 4 


cuts. — 103. The Faithful Young Man & Constant Maid: or, The 
Unexpressable Love between sweet William and fair Elenor. To the 
tune of The Plowmans Health,” printed for J. Back . . 8 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts. —104. The Famous Fight at Malago: or, The Enghsh- 
man's Victory over the Spaniards . . . To the tune of Five Sail of 
Frigates bound for Malago,” &c. ted by and for W. O. for A. V. 
and 80d by C. Bats in Pye-corner. 12 stanzas, with a cut.—105. 
Fancies Favourite : or, The Mirror of the Times. To the tune of 
** Fancies Phoenix.” By C. H. Priuted for F. Coles, 7. Vere, J. 
Wright, and J. Clarke. 14 stanzas, with 3 cuts.— 106. The Farmers 
Reformation : or, a Pattern for all Bad Husbands to amend their 
Lives. Tune of The Ladyes of London,” prented for H. Kell, at the 
Blew Anchornear Pye-Corner. 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-107. The Female 
Highway Hector : or, An Account of a Woman, who Was lately 
arrang'd for robbing on the high-way in man's apparel . . . To an ex- 
cellent new tune called © The Rant,” printed for C. Bates at the White 
Hart in West Smithfield. . Flora's la- 
mentable passion, Crown'd with unspeakable Joy and Comfort. To 
the tune of © Tender hearts of London city,” printed for J. Deacon 

. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. 109. Folly plainly made Manifest by an 
Extravagant Husband. To the tune of © I have a Mistris of my own,” 
printed for J. Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —110. The Wiltshire 
Wedding, betwixt Daniel Doo-Well and Doll the Dairy-Maid. To 
an excellent North Country tune, prented for J. Deacon . . . 15 
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stanzas, with 3 cuts. | Printed on the back of No. 109.111. The Fox 
too Cunning: tor the Lyon. To the tune of The Three Cheaters,” pronted 


for Charles Tyus on London Bridge. With 2 curious ents. In 2 


parts. — 112. The Frantick Lover : or, The Wandring Young-Man, 
printed for J. Deacon. . . 16 stanzas, with 1 cut.—113. The Boat- 
swains Call. [Duplicate of No. 19. Printed on back of No. 112. ]—-114. 
The_French-mans Lamentation for the Great Loss of their Noble 
General Monsieur de Turenne. To the tune of © A Fig for France 
and Holland too,” pronted for . Thackery in Duck-lane, an J. Hose 
in Holbourn. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 115. Friendly Advice to Ex- 
travagants. Tune of“ The rich Merchant- man,” printed for F. Coles, 
7. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, & T. Passeng ger. 18 stan— 


Las, with 3 cuts. — 116. A friendly Caveat to all true Christians. 


Showing them the true way to Heaven. To the tune of © the Ladies 
tall,” pronted for W. Thackeray, J. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 22 
<tanzas, with 4 cuts.—117. The Fryer well fitted: or, 
A merry Jest that once Vekell. 
How a Maid put a Fryer to cool in the Well. 
To a Merry Tune, printed for . Thackeray and T. Passenger. With 
4 cuts.—118. Ihe Gallant Seamans return from the Indies, or the 
happy meeting of two Faithful lovers. Tun@eof © Five Sail of Frigots,” 
„Shrewsbury.“ By I. L., prented for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, 
J Clarke, N. Thackeray, J. Passenger. 18 stanzas, with a large cut 
and the curious Sign of John Clark, with his name and the Bible and 
Harp, his device, as a headpiece.— 119. Give me the Willow- -Garlands, 
Or The! Maidens Former Fear and Latter Comfort. To a dainty new 
tune, called Give me the Willow-Garland.” Subscribed L|awrence] 
rice], prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 12 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—120. A Godly new Ballad, Intituled, A Douzen 
of Points. With 2 cuts. (ii.) The Angel Gabriel, his Salutation to 
the Virgin Mary. Tune is © The blazing Torch,” printed for IV. 
Phackeray and J. Passenger. With one cut. [Two ballads on the 
same $heet. |—121. The Good-Fellows Counsel: or, the Bad Husbands 
tecantation. To the tune of © Tan Tivye.” In two parts, printed 


tor P. Brooksby. . . . 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—122. The Good F ellows 


Frohck, or Kent Street Clubb. Tune of © Hey boys up go we, 
**Seamans mournful bride,” or © the fair one let me in, ” printed for 
J. Comers in Duck Lane. 11 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—1 23. Good News 
tor the Nation, Or, The Citys joy and the Countries Happiness. 
Plainly shewing the great satisfaction and content, that all Loyal 
Subjects do enjoy by the new Election of members of Parliament. 
Tune of © Digbys farewel,” or, ©f Packintons pound.” In two parts, 
printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with a cut. —124. The Gallant 
Seaman's Resolution, whose full Intent was to try his fortune at Sea, 
and at his Return to marry his Lanlady. Tune of * Think on thy 
loving Lanlady,” printed by and for A. Milbourn. . .. With a cut. 
[Printed on back of No. 123.125. The Good Wives Fore- cast, or, 
The Kind and Loving Mothers Counsel to her Daughter after Marriage. 
Tune of © Why are my Eyes still flowing,” &c., prented for J. Deacon. 

8 stanzas, with two cuts.—126. Grist round at Last, or, The 
Frolick in the Mill. Tune of Give ear aw ifs” e,” &c., or, Winchester 
wedding,” printed for J. Clark, W. Thackeray and 7. Passenger. 7 
Stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 127. A Groatsworth of Good Counsel for a 
Penny ; or, The Bad Husband's Repentance. To the tune of © Pack- 
ingtons Pound ;” or, © Digby's farewel,” printed for P. Brooksby. . 
With a cut.—128. Have at a Venture. Tune of Hey boys up go we, 
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printed for J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thacker! y, and T. Pas8enger. 10 
stanzas, with 3 cuts.—129. The heavy heart and a light Purse. Being 
the good fellows vindication to all his fellow companions: :*.7, Tune of 
«My Lord Monks March to London,” or, © Now we have our freedom,” 
&c., pronted for J. Wright, J. Clark: W. Thackery, and J. Passenger. 
15 stanzas, with a cut.—130. To her brown Beard. Tune of © Sweet 
is the Lass,“ or, My maiden-head will not o're load me,” printed for 
P. . ooksby. . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—131. Hey ho Hunt about, 
or, A pretty merry meeting of young men and Maids. The tine 1s; 
«the Cour agious hartulesse [ste healths,” printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, 
and J. W right. 15 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—132. The High prized Pin- 
Box. Tune of © Let every man with Cap in's hand,” &c., prented for 
J. Wright, J. Clark, N. Thackery, and J. Passenger. 16 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts.— 133. The honest Maidens Loyalty ; or, The Young mans 
faithful constancy. To a pleasant new tune, Wert thou more fairer,“ 
printed for Richard Burton at the Horseshoe in Smithfield. 17 
stanzas, with 3 cuts. —134. The honest Tradesmans Honour vindicated, 
Or, The Bragadocia quel'd. The tune is * General Monk Was a A Noble 
man,“ &c. In two parts, pronted for W. Thackeray, J. Passenger, and 
V. Whitzwood. 14 Innocent Love in 
Triumph : or, The Joys of Wedlock made Manifest. Being a most 
pleasant Delightful New May Song. To the tune of © The Oxford Bells,” 
printed for P. Brook 8hy. . .. 6 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —136. Jack Had- 
Lands Lamentation. To the tune of It is Old Ale that has undone 
me,” printed for P. Brooksby. . .. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.-—137. The 
Jealons Lover satisfy'd. Tune of © The gallant Youth of Gravesend,” 
printed for J. Blare on London-Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 
138. Jennies Answer to Sawny. Wherein Loves Cruelty is requited, 
or, The Inconstant Lover justly despised. To the tune of © Sawny 
will ne'r be my Love again,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts. —139. Jenny's Lamentation for the loss of her Jemmv. 
Tune of Jenny Gin,” or © Busie Fame.” 8 stanzas, with 5 cuts.— 
140. Joan's Victory over her Fellow-Servants. Tune of © My own 
Sweet Nichol a Cod,” printed for H. Brooksby. . . . 12 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—141. Johnny Ar mstrong's last Goodnight. To a pretty Northern 
Tune, prented by and for A. Milbour N... . 24 stanzas, with one cut. — 
142. The Jolly Gentieman's Frolick : or, The City Ramble. To a 
Pleasant New Tune, prented for C. Bates at the White-Hart in West 
Smuthfield. 20 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 143. The Joviall Crew: or, 
Beggars-Bush. To the tune of © From hunger and cold,” &c., printed 


tor F. Thackeray, T. Passenger, and W. IV hitwood. 10 stanzas, with 


one cut.— 144. The May-pole Dancers: or, The Merry Morris. The 
tune 1s, © Top and top-gallant,” &c., printed for J. Deacon. . . . 11 
stanzas, with 5 cuts. —145. Joyful News for Maids and Young Women. 
Being an Account of a Shipload of White-Puddings. . . . To the tune 
of © The blew Bells of Ireland,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, 
J. Blare, and J. Back. 13 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —146. The Kind 
Mistress. To a pleasant new tune, call'd, The German Princess's 
Travels, &c., printed by and for . O. and are sold by C. Bates. 

12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —147, The Ladies Delight : or, Narcissus his 

e 


Love- Flower: To the tune of © Narcissus, come Kiss us,” &c., printed 
5 9 


tor W. Thackeray, T. Passenger, and I. WW hitwood. 12 stanzas, with 


5 cuts. 148. The Lady of Pleasure, or, The London Misses Frolick. 
To a Pleasant New Play-House Tune, printed for J. Back at the Black 
Boy on London-Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 5 1 
tion of a bad Market, or, The Drounding of Three Children on the 
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Thames. Tune of © The Ladies Fall,” printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, 
J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 23 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —150. The Life 
and Death of George of Oxford. To a pleasant new tune, called 
„Poor George,” printed for P. B7ooksby.. . . 16 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—151. The Life and Death of the Famous Thomas Stukely . . . 
Tune is, King Henry's going to Bulloign,” &c., prented for A. MH. IV. O. 
and J. Thackeray at the Angel in Duck-Lane. 23 stanzas, with a 
cut.—152. The Westminster Frohck : or, The Cuckold of his own 
procuring. Tune of © Hey boys up go we,” prented for J. Wright, 
J. Clark, F. Thackeray, and J. Passenger. 16 stanzas, with 5 cuts. 
[ Printed on back of No. 151. |—153. The London Damsels fate by Unjust 
Tyranny : or, The Rash Lover. Tune of © Troy Town,” printed for 
P. Brooksby . . . . 19 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 154. The London lasses 


- Hue-and-Cry after her Dearly Beloved Robin, whom She unTuckily 
tot last Saturday night. To the tune of The Rant,” printed for 


P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 16 stanzas, with 4 
cuts.—155. The Longing Virgins Choice: or, the Scotch Lasses 
Delight. To a Modish new Scot|c]h tune, sung at the Duke's Play- 
house,“ printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—156. 
X Looking-Glass for a Christian Family; or, A Warning for all 
People to serve God. The tune is Aim not too High,” prented for 
F. Coles, J. Vere, I. Wright, I. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and J. Passenger. 
24 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —157. A Looking-Glass for a Bad Husband : 
or, A Caveat for a Spend-thrift. By T[homas] Llamfire ?]. To the 
tune of The Poor Mans Comfort : ” or, © Digby,” printed for W. 
Thackeray, T. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 11 stanzas, with 5 cuts. 
158. A Looking-Glass for Ladies, or, A mirrour for married- -WOMen. 
unc uf een Dido : © or "Wroy Town,” prented for F.Coles, J. Vere, 
J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 18 stanzas, with 5 ents. [The Story of 
Penelope. |—-159. A Looking-Glass for a covetous Miser : or, Comfort 
to a Contented minde. To the tune of The Fair Angel of 
England,” or, The Tyrant.” 12 stanzas, subscribed T. J., w ith 1 cut. 
160. Love in a Bush: or, The two Loyal Lovers Joy compleated. 
Tune of © Oh so Ungrateful a Creature,” printed for Jumes Bissel at 
the Bible and Harp in West-Smithfield. 10 stanzas, w ith 3 cuts.—161. 
Love in a Mist. To the tune of Hey boys up go we,” printed for T. 
Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts;—-162. The TLove-Sick Maid: 0 

Cordelias lamentation for the absence of her Gerhard. To a pleasant 
new tune, prented by and for A. JJ... . With 3 cuts. 163. The Love- 
Sick Serving- Man, prented for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, -J. Blare, J. Back. 
12 stanzas, with 1 cut.—164. Love without Measure : or, The Young- 
mans Delight and the Maidens Joy. To a rare new tune, called, 
** Du-Vals Delight,“ ted for F. Thackery and J. Passenger. 13 
stanzas, with 2 cuts.—165. Loves better than Gold: or, Money's an 
Ass. To a new delightful tune, much in request at Court, printed for 
P. Brooksby. . . . 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—166. Loves Boundless 
Power : or, The Charmed Lovers Happiness compleated.” To the tune 
of When Busie Fame,” &c. printed for J. Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts. —167. Love's fierce desire, and hopes of Recovery: or, A 
true and brief Description of two Resolved Lovers. To a delightful 
new tune, or, Fair Angel of England,” printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, 
J. H right, J. Clar ke, W. Thackeray, and J. Passenger. 15 stanzas, 
subscribed Llawrence] Price], with 3 cuts. — 168. Love's Fortune: or, 
A faint-hearted Souldier will never win the field. Tune 1s, © Sweet 
come love me once again,” printed for F. Coles, &c. (as No. 167). 12 
stanzas, with 4 cuts. VOL. II.— I. The Loves of Damon and Sappho: 
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or, The Shepherd Crown'd with good success. A pleasant new Play - 
house Song, to the tune of © Hail to the Myrtle Shades,” prented for 
F. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and T. Passenger. 
10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—2. The Loves of Jockey and Jenny : or, The 
Scotch Wedding. A most pleasant new Song, printed for P. Brooks 
. . . 11 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —3. Loves Overthrow : or, A full and true 
account of a young Maid that lived in Exeter-Exchange-Court in the 
Strand. . . . To the tune of © Bateman,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 
10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-4. Loves Torments Cured by Death: or, 
Lovers Delay'd grow desperate... To a pleasant New Court-tune : 
or * Phillis thou Soul of Love,” printed for P. Brooksby. ... 12 
stanzas, with 2 cuts. —5. Loves Triumph over Bashfulness : or, The 
Pleas of Honour and Chastity overruled... . To a Pleasant New Play- 
House tune, prented for P. Brooksby... . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 
6. The Lovers Battle, Being a sore Combat fought between Mars and 
Venus. The tune is, The Clorals Delight.“ By T. R., printed for 
7. P. at the three Bibles on London Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 
—7. The Loving Lad and the Coy Lass. Being a pleasant and witty 
Discourse between a young Man and a Maid. To a pleasant new tune, 
prunted for J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and J. Passenger. 
26 stanzas, with one cut.—8. The Loving Shepherd: or, Phaon's 
humble Petition to Beautiful Phillis, who readily answered his 
Request, printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 
8 stahzas, with 3 cuts.—9. A lamentable Ballad of the Lady's Fall, 
NW. Thackeray. 4 cuts.—10. The loyal and true hearted Subjects 
good Will to King and Common-wealth. To the tune of © The Dukes 
wish : or, Ile ask no more.” By Thomas Houghton, prented for 
Thomas Passenger at the three bibles on London-bridge. 13 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—11. Loyal Constancy : or, The Seamans Love-Letter : 


written by John Blay a Board the Henry and Elizabeth riding at 


Leghorn. . . . Tune of © Cloris full of harmless thoughts,” © Jenny 
Gin,“ [or,] “the fair one let me in,” printed for P. Brooksby.. . . 
8 stanzas, with 7 cuts in two parts, the second containing Mary 
Foast's answer to John Blay.—12. A Duplicate of No. 9.—13. Loyalty 
unteigned : or, The True Protestants Admonition. Being a Pleasant 
New Song, printed for P. Brooksby.... 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts, of 
which 3 are curious and early.—14. Luke Huttons Lamentation. . . . 
printed for J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and TJ. Passenger. 
With 3 cuts. [Full title in Hazlitt, but not this impression]. —15. The 
Mad Man's Morice... . To a Pleasant new tune, printed by and 
tor A. M.... 14 stanzas, with one cut.—16. The Maids Answer to 
the Batchelors Ballad: or, Love without Remedy. To the tune of 
No more, silly Cupid ” : or, © The Duke of Monmouth's Jig,” printed 


for P. Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 17. The maiden's reply 


to the Young mans Resolution.” To the tune of © The Young Mans 
Resolution,“ printed for J. Willtamson at the Buble upon London - 
Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—18. The Maidens Tragedy: or, A 
brief Account of a Young Damsel near Wolverhampton... . To the 
tune of Russel's Farewell, printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, 
J. DBlare, and J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 19. The Maltster 
caught in a Trap : or, The Witty Ale-Wife, printed for P. Brooksby. 

10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—20. The Mariner's Delight: or, The 
Seamen's Seven Wives, printed for J. Conyers at the Raven in Duck- 
lane. 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—21. Mark Noble's Frollick ; who being 
stopp'd by the Constable near the Tower, was examin'd where he had 
been, whither he was going, and his Name and place where he dwelt. 
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Phackeray, T. Passenger, and V. Whitwood. 15 stanzas, with 3 
cuts.—40. The Second Part of the new Scotch-Jigg : or, Jenny's Reply 
to Johnnys Cravat. Tune of Jenny, come tye my,” &c. prented for 
V. Thackeray, dc. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—41. A New Song of Lulla 
By : or, Father Peters's Policy Discovered. To the tune of © Green- 
Sleeves ” : or, © My Mistress is to Bulling gone,” printed in the Year 
1688. 15 stanzas, with a curious cut.—42. Nick and Froth : or, The 
(zood-fellows Complaint for want of full Measure. Tune of © We'l 


Drink this Old Ale no more, no more,” prented for H. Burton in West- 


Smith-field. 20 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —43. The Nobllle Man's Gene- 
rous Kindness : or, The Counjgy-Mans Unexpected Happiness. To the 
tune of“ The Two English Travellers,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 
17 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 44. The Noble Prodigal: or, The young 
Heir newly come to his Estate. A newe Medly of six Ayres (© The 
Jews Concert,” * Princess Royal,” Come hither my own Sweet Duck,” 
„French Tricatees ” /s, A new Country Dance”). No imprint. 6 
Stanzas.—45. The Norfolk Lass: or, The Maid that was blown with 
Child. To the tune of © The King and Northern Man“: or, © Tommy 
Pots,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 15 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—46. The 
Northern Ladd: or, The Fair Maids Choice. To the tune of © There 
was a Lass in Cumberland,” &c. prented for P. Brooksby . . . 14 stan- 
zas, with 3 cuts.—47. The Old Pudding-pye Woman set forth in her 
colours, &c. To a rare new tune much in use, or, © There was an Old 
Wife,“ prented for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clark. 12 
stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 48. The Old Woman's Resolution . . . To the 
tune of I Marry and thank ye too,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. 
Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 17 stanzas, with 2 cuts. - 49. Opportunity 
Lost, or, The Scotch Lover Defeated. To a pleasant northern tune, 
jrinted for P. Brooksby . . . 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —50. The Oxford 
Health: or, The Jovial Loyalhst. A new song. To the tune of On 
the Bank of a River” : or, © Packington's Pound,” printed for P. 
Brooksby . . . 9 stanzas, with 1 cut.—51. A Pattern of Love: or, The 
Faithful Lovers well met. To the tune of © The Cannons Rore,” 


printed for J. Blare . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—52. The Pensive 
Lover : or, the Damosels Crosses crown'd with Comfort. To the tune 
of Grim King of the Ghosts, „ted for JS. Blare . . . 10 stanzas, 


with 4 cuts. —53. The Pensive Prisoner's Apology.” Tune gf © Love 
with unconfined wings“: or, No, no, no, no, not yet,” %%%, 4 for H. 
Coles, 7. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. In 
two parts.—-54. The Plowman's Art in Wooing. Tune of * Cupid's 
Trappan,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 16 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—55. 
The Plough-man's Praise : In A Dialogue between a Mother and her 
Daughter. Tune of © The Evening Ramble,” &c. prented for . 
Brooksly . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—56. The Poet's Dream: or, 
The Great Out-cry and Lamentable Complaint of the Land against 
Bayliffs and their Dogs. To the tune of *©Sawny,” &c. printed for 
P. Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with a cut, representing a bailiff and 
his dog.—57. The Politick Countreyman. Plainly setting forth the 
many. misfortunes of those men, who have mist of their aim in 
choosing a wife. . . Tune of © Hey boys up go we” : or, Jenny 
Gin,” printed for J. Wright, J. Clark, N. Thackery, and TJ. Passenger. 
10 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—-58. A Posle of Rare Flowers: Gathered 
by a Young-man for his Mistris. To a pleasant new tune, printed 


tor H. Coles, T. Vere, and J. Wright. 18 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—59 


The Invincible Pride of Women: or, the London Tradesman's Lamen- 
tation. To the tune of © The Spinning- Wheel,” printed for P. Brookslhy, 
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. To the tune of The New Rant,“ prented for P. Brooksby, 
J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 21 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—22. The 
Master-piece of Love-songs. To the tune of The Week before 
Easter, the Day's long and clear,” &c., prented for 4. M. F. O. and 
Tho. Thackeray at the Angel in Duck-lane. 16 stanzas, with 2 cuts 
of superior execution.—-23. A Tryal of skill, performed by a poor 
decayed Gentlewoman, who cheated a. rich Grasier of Sevenscore 
pound, and left him a Child to keep. The tune is“ Ragged and Torn,” 
printed for I. Wright, I. Clarke, F. Thackeray, and J. Passmyger. 
16 stanzas, with 2 cuts. | Printed on back of No. 22]. —24. The Merry 
Bag-Pipes : The Pleasant Pastime betwixt a Jolly Shepherd and a 
Country Daimnsel . . . To the tune of © March Boys,” &c., printed for 
C. Bates. . . . 7 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 25. The merry Maid of Middle- 
sex. To a delicate Northern tune: or, The Maid that lost her way,” 
printed by E. Croweh for H. Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright, 12 stanzas, 
with 5 cats.—26. The merry Maid of Shoreditch, Her Resolution and 
Good Counsel to all her Fellow Maids. The tune 1s © I have a Mistris 
of my own :” or, © Hold Buckle and Thong together,” printed o. 
Deacon. ... 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—27. A Merry Wedding: or, O 
brave Arthur of Bradley. To a pleasant new tune, &c., printed h 
and for F. O. for A. M. and sold by J. Deacon, in Guilt-spur-street. 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 28. The Milk Maid's Resolution. Tune, 
* Cupid's Trappan,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 16 stanzas, with 2 
cuts (one of a milkmaid).— 29. The Mistaken Lover: or, The Supposed 
Ungrateful Creature appears a True Pattern of Loyalty. To an 
Excellent New tune sung at Court, printed for C. Dennisson at the 
Statroners-Arms within Aldgate. 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —30. A Mock- 
Song: or, Love and no Love. To the tune of © Mars and Venus, 
printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—31. Modesty 
Amazed : or, The Dorset-shire Damosell importunate with her Mother 
to know Rogers meaning in Wooing, printed for J. Deacon at the Angel 
in Guiltsur-street without Newgate. | A warning against a counterfeit 
edition is appended |.—32. Tis Money makes a Man: or, The Good- 
Fellows Folly. To a pleasant new tune: © Bonny black Bess“; or. 
** Digby.” By J. Wade, printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and 
J. Clarke. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—33. The Late Duke of Mon- 
mouth's Lamentation. Tune of On the Bank of a River“: or, © Now 
the Fights done,” prented for P. Brooksby.... 7 stanzas, with one cut. 
In 2 parts. —34. The Mournful Shepherd: or, The Torment of loving, 
and not being Lov'd again. To a pleasant new tune, called “Could 
Man his wish obtain,” &c. Play'd and sung at the King's Play-House, 
printed for P. Brooksby . . . With 2 cuts. — 35. The Mother and 
Daughter ; or, A Dialogue betwixt them composed in Verse. The 
tune is, © Come, Sweet-heart, and embrace thine own“: or, The 
Dancing of Primrose-hill,“ prented for P. Brooksby . . . 13 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—36. A new and True Ballad of the Poet's Complaint : 
or, A newe Song to a newe Tune, of a young wench living in Hol- 
bourn. . . . To a pleasant new tune, called, I am confirm'd,” &c. 
printed for FH. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 16 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—37. The New Courtier. Tune is, © Clovis, since thou 
hast fled away,” &c. printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, 
W. Thackeray, and T. Passmger. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—38. A 
New Scotch Ballad of Jealous Nanny : or, False-hearted Willy turn'd 
True. To the tune of © Maggies Iealousie,” printed for P. Brooks\1y 

8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-39. The New Scotch-Jigg: or, The 
Bonny Cravat. Tune of Jenny, come tye my,” &. printed for I. 
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J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—60. The 
Prodigal's Resolution: or, My Father, was born before me. To a 
pleasant new tune, prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Night, and J. 
Clarke. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —61. A Prospective-Glass for Chris- 
tians; to behold the Reigning Sins of this Age . . . Tune of“ Mon- 
strous Women,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blure, and J. 
Back. 9stanzas, with 2 cuts.—62. The Protestant Seaman's Resolu- 
tion to fight for King William: or, the Total Destruction of Popery 
in this Reformed Land and Nation. To the tune of © The Souldier's 
Daughter,” printed for J. Blue. 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—63. Pro- 
testant Unity the best Policy to Defeat Popery and all its Bloody 
Practices. . A pleasant new song. To the tune of © Now, now 
the Fight's done,” &c. printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. 
Clarke, W. Thackeray, and J. Passmger. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.— 
64. Pyramus and Thisbe: or, Love's Masterpiece. To the tune of 
* Digby's Farewel,” printed for W. Thackeray, J. Passenger, and . 
Whitwood. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—65. The Religious Man's Ex- 
hortation to all Persons of what Degree soever. . . . To the tune of 
„The Young Man's Legacy ” : or, © Sinners Redemption,” printed for 
J. Brooksby / . . . 17 stanzas, with 6 cuts.—66. The Rich Farmer's 
Ruine; who murmured at the Plenty of the Seasons . . To the 
tune of © Why are my eyes still flowing!“ as it is play'd on the Violin, 
jrinted for J. Back . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —67. Robin Hood's 
Delight : To the tune of“ Robin Hood and Queen Katherine“; 
or, Robin Hood and the Shepherd,” printed for Willuam Thackery, at 
the Angel, in 2 * 24 stanzas, with 1 large cat.—68. The 
Noble Fisher- man: or, Robin Hood's Preferment . . . To the tune 
of © In Summer times e. SAGE. for W. Thackeray und . Pas- 
Singer. 28 stanzas, The Famous Battel between 
Robin Hood and the Curtal Fryar. To a new Northern tune, jr enter 


tor W. Thackeray, J. Millet, and A. Miulbourn. 39 stanzas, with 2 


euts.—70. The True Pattern of Loyalty: Being the Happy Agree- 
ment betwixt William and Susan . . . To the tune of Charon make 
haste, &c. printed for J. Blare. . . 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. | Printed 
on back of No. 69.]—71. The Roysters Ruine, in a Dialogue betwixt 
a Spend-thritt and a Whore „% The tune is, He that hath most 
Money is the . Man,“ printed. for T. Passenger . 11 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—-72. The Lord Russel's Farewel, who was ; Beheaded for 
High-Treason, in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, July 218t. 1683. To the tune 
of © Tender Hearts of London City," printed for: P. Brooksby .'. . 10 
stanzas, with 3 cuts and music.—73. The Seaman s Complaint for his 
Unkind Mistress of Wapping. To the tune of “I love you dearly, I 
love you well,” &c. printed for Charles Baker. 28 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—74. The Seaman's Sorowful Bride, printed for J. Deacon. in 
Ciltsur-street. To the tune of © Ah! Jenny Gin.”—75. A Serious 
Discourse between two Lovers. To the tune of“ When Sol will cast 
no Light“: or, © Deep in Love.” T. Wade, ted for W. Thackeray, 
J. Pas8enger, and W. Whitwood. 15 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —76. The 
School of Venus. Tune of © Hail to the Mirtle Shade,” printed for 
Josah Blare . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—77. The Scolding Wife. 
To a pleasant new Tune, printed for P. Brooksby . . . 9 stanzas, with 
2 euts.—78. The Scolding Wives Vindication : or, An Answer to the 
Cuckold's Complaint. To the tune of The Cuckold's Complaint,” 
printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Bluse, J. Back. 16 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—-79. The States-man's Last Will and Testament: or, His 
Worthy Legacies left to his beloved Cronies . . . Tune of © O, rare 
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Popery,” printed in the Year 1689. 12 stanzas, with 1 cut. [Printed 
on the back of No. 78. ]|—-80. The Scornful Maid, and the Constant 
Young-Man. Tune of © Times Changling I never will be“: or, 
* Sawny ” : or, A Fig for France.” By T. Robins, pronted for J. 
Brooksby . . . 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 81. The Scotch Lad's Moan : 
or, Pretty Maggie's Unkindness. To an excellent new Scotch tune, 
yrinted for P. Brooksby . .. 7 stanzas, with 2 cuts and musIc.—82. 
Scotch Moggy's Misfortune . . . To an excellent new tune, printed 


tor P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 


—83. The Scotch Souldier's Kindness . . . To the tune of © The 
Crafty Wife,” printed for I. Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 6 cuts.—84. 
The Scotch Wooing : or, Jockey of the Lough, and Jenny of the Lee. 
. . . To the tune of © Jockey's gone to the Wood,” prented for J. 
Brooksby.. . . 10 stanzas, with 1 cut.—85. A Serious Discourse 
between two Lovers . . . J. Wade, printed for W. Thackray, T. Pas- 
8nger, and H. Whitwood. 15 stanzas, with 2 cuts. [Another edition 
of No. 75.]-86. The Shepherd's Complaint : and the Comforting 
Shepherdess. To the tune of © Mogg's Jealonsle,” pronted for J. White, 
at the White Swan, at the Bridge-foot, near Southwark. 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—87. [Queen Elinor's Confession,] Shewing how King 
Henry, with the Earl Marshal, in Fryars Habits, came to her. 
printed for C. Bates, at the White Hart, in West Smithfield. 20 
stanzas, with a large cut. [The first line of the title is cut off; this 
is a different edition from that mentioned by Hazlitt, art. Eleanor, 
No. 2.88. A Ship-load of Waggery : or, Clouded Merriment to please 
young men and maids. To a new tune: or, © Cloris Awake,” prenter 


tor P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —89. A soluntary [sie 


Song for all stubborn Sinners to amend their Lives and evil Ways. 
To the tune of © The Sinner's Redemption,” printed for P. Brooks 
. . . 19 stanzas, with 2 cuts. In 2 parts. —90. The Sorrowful Citizen: 
or, The Couragious Plow - Man. To the Tune of The Country 
Farmer,” printed for J. Blare. . .' 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —91. The 
Sorrowtull Damsels Lamentation for want of a Husband. To the tune 
of © The Country Farmer,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 9 stanzas, with 
2 cuts. —92. The Sorrowful Mother: or, the Pious Daughter's Last 
Farewel. To the tune of © Troy-Town,” printed for . Deacon . . 

14 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-93. The Soldier's Fortune: or, The Taking 
of Mardike, printed for P. Brookshy . .. With 2 cuts. —94. The Soul- 
Mer his Salutation to the wary Wench of Worcester. To a pleasant 
Scottish tune, call'd © Lowdens Delight.” No imprint. In 2 parts. 
10 stanzas, with 4 cnts.—--95. The Springs Glory: or, A precious Posie 
for Pretty Maidens. The tune is“ Monk hath confounded,” &c. I. J. 


printed for W. Gilbertson. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. In 2 parts.—96. 


Strephon and Clorts : or, The Coy Shepherd and the Kind Shepherdexs. 
To a pleasant New Play-house tune ; or, © Love will find ont the way,” 
{printed for J. Clarke, at the Horsshooe, in est Smithfield. 15 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts.—97. The Subtile Damosel : or, Good Counsel for Maids. To 
the tune of © The new made Gentlewoman.” By J. Wade, printed or 
Ieicha Hardy at the Horseshoe in Pest Smithfield. 15 stanzas, with 
2 cuts.—-98. The Subtil Miss of London: or, The Ranting Hector well 
fitted by this cunning Miss. To the tune of © The two English Tra- 
vellers,” printed for J. Deacon. . . . 19 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —99. The 
Taunton Maids delight : or, Hey for the honest Woosted-Comber. 
The tune is“ I have a good old mother at home,” &c. T. L[anfire “], 
prunted for P. Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—100. The three 
Worthy Butchers of the North. To a pleasant new tune. Paul 
Burges, printed for P. Brooksby . . . 25 stanzas, with a cut.—101. 
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Tobias' Advice: or, A Remedy for a Ranting Young-Man. Tune of 
** Daniel Cooper.” By Tobias Bowne, printed for P. Brooksby mm Py- 
Corner. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —102. Tobias Observation. Tune 
of The Country Farmer.” By Tobias Bowne, prented for J. 
Brooksby . . . 11 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 103. Tom Tell-truth. To the 
tune of © Tantara ra ra Tantivee,” printed for J. Wright, J. Clarke, 
W. Thackeray, and T. Passinger. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. 104. The 
Trappand Cuckold maker: or, Yea-and-Nay well fitted. Tune is O 
mother, Roger, &c. prented for J. Deacon. . . 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 
105. The Trapanned Taylor : or, A Warning to all Taylors to beware 
how they marry. To the tune of © How many Crowns and pounds 
have I spent,“ &c. ted for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. 
Clarke. 20 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—106. The Troubles of these Times. 
To the tune of A Lesson for all true Christians,“ prented for . 
Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 107. A True Character of 
Sundry Trades and Callings : or, A New Ditty of Innocent Marth. 
To the tune of Old Simon the King,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 
10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—108. The Poor Man's Prayer for Peace in 
these sorrowful Times of Trouble . . . To the tune of © Game at 
Cards,” printed for P. Brooksby... 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 109. 
True Love Exalted ; or, A Dialogue between a courteous young 
Knight of the City of London, and a Searge Weavers Daughter of 
Devonshire. The tune is “Tender Hearts,” &c. printed for P. 
Brooksby . . . 17 stanzas, with 4 euts.—110. True Love UnvaiFd : or 
the Coy Lady Over-come at last. To a rare new tune: or, The 
French Minnim,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—111. The true Lover's Admonition. The tune is, So sweet is the 
Lass that loves me,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 12 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—112. [The] True Lovers Extremity : or, The Maidens Miserable 
Moan. To the tune of Charon, make haste, &c. printed for . 


Brooksby . . . 7 stanzas, with 3 cuts and music. — 113. The True- 
Lovers Ghost. To the tune of © Tender Hearts of London City,” 
printed for J. Deacon . . . 14 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 114. The True- 


Lovers Good-morrow. The tune is, As at noon Dulcina rested,” 
printed for Will. Thackeray, at the Angel i Duchk-Lane, J. M.and A. I. 
12 stanzas, 2 cuts.—115. The true-Lovers Happiness: or, Nothing 
venture, nothing have. Tune of © Amintas on the new-made Hay * : 
or, © Loyal Lovers,” printed for W. Thackeray, B. M. and A. M. 14 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—116. The Two-Penny Whore ; In a Dialogue 
between a Spend-thrift and a Whore. The tune is, He that has the 
most Money is the best Man,” prented for W. Thackeray, T. Passmyger, 
and . Whitwood. 11 stanzas, with 3 cuts. | Printed on back of No. 115. ] 
117. The True Lovers Knot Untied. To the tune of © Frogs Galliard,“ 
&c. printed by and for W. O. and A. M.. . . 25 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
[The Story of the Lady Arabella. |-118. The True-Lovers Holidaies : 
or, the Wooing, Winning, and Wedding of a fair Damosel, performed 
by a Souldier, being one of the Auxiliaries. To the tune of No body 
else shall plunder but I.“ Laurence] P[rice Y], printed for H. Coles, 
7". Vere, and J. Wright. 10 stanzas, with 2 small cuts.—119. The 
True-Lovers Tragedy: Being an Incomparable Ballad of a Gentleman 
and his Lady, that both killed themselves for love, under the dis- 
guised names of Philander and Phillis. To the tune of © Ah! Cruel 
Bloody Fate,” pronted for P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—120. A duplicate of No. 75.121. A duplicate of No. 23.— 
122. A Turn-Coat of the Times. Tune is © The King's Delight“: or 
True Love is a Gift for a Queen,” printed for William Thackeray at 
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the Angel in Duck-lane. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 123. The Un- 
daunted Seaman; who resolved to fight for his King and Country. 
To the tune of I often for my Jenny Strove,” printed for P. Brooksby, 
J. Deacon, J. Blare and .J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts. — 124. Un- 
feigned Friendship: or, the Loyalist's Cordial Advice... To a new 
Playhouse tune, called, How happy's the Mate“: or, Can Life be 
1 Blessing,“ &c. prented for J. Wright, J. Clark, N. Thackeray, and 
J. Pass8inger. 11 stanzas, with 6 cuts.—125. The Unfortunate 
Fencer : or, the Couragious Farmer of Gloucester-shire. To the 
tune of The Spinning Wheel,” prented for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, 
J. Blare, J. Back. 11 stanzas, with 5 cuts. 126. The Unfortunate 
Lady: or, the Young Lover's fatal Tragedy. To the tune of The 
Languishing Swain,” printed for J. Blare.... 14 stanzas, with 4 
cuts.—127. The Unfortunate Welch-Man : or, The Untimely Death 
of Scotch Jockey. To the tune of © The Country Farmer,” printed 


tor J. Deacon. ... 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—128. The Ungrateful 


Rebel: or, Gracious Clemency rewarded with Villany. Tune is The 
Turn-Coat of the Times,” prented for NM. Shuggen. 6 stanzas, with 1 
cut.—129. The Ungrateful Son : or, An Example of God's Justice 
upon the abuseful Disobedience of a False-hearted and Cruel Son to 
his Aged Father. To the tune of © Kentish Miracle,” printed for P. 
Brookshby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 


130. The Unsatisfied Lover's Lamentation. Tune of Hey, boys, up 


go we,” prented for J. Wright, J. Clark, N. Thackery, and T'. Passen- 
Ger. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 131. The Valiant Commander, with 
his Resolute Lady. To a New Northern tune, called, © I would give 
ten thousand pounds,” &c. or © Ned Smith, prented for F. Coles, J. 
Vere, J. W., J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and T. Pas8enqer. 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—132. Virginity grown troublesome : or, the Younger 
Sisters Lamentation for want of a Husband. To a pleasant New 
West Country tune, ted for P. Brooksby.... 20 stanzas, with 4 
cuts.—-133. The Virgins Tragedy: or the Faithful Maiden and the 
Faithless Young man. Tune is © Jenny Gin,“ or, fair one let me 
in,” printed for J. Conyers. ... 13 stanzas (including the epitaph), 
with 4 cuts. — 134. Sir Walter Raleigh sailing in the Low-lands, shew- 
ing how the famous Ship called the Sweet Trinity, was taken by a 
false Gally . . . To the tune of, The Sailing in the Low-lands,” 
printed fo. Conyers... . 14 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 135. The Wan- 
dering Virgin: or, The Coy Lass well fitted. To the tune of © Cloris, 
awake,” or, the loving Chambermaid,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 
13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. In two parts. —136. A Warning for all Lewd 
Lovers. . . . To the tune of Sir Andrew Barton,” &c. printed by and 


tor W. O. for A. M. and sold by J. Deacon... . 31 stanzas, with 


3 cuts. —137. X Warning- Voice for all Wicked Livers.. . . To the 
tune of © The Rich Merchantman,” printed for I. Wright, I. Clarke, 
W. T. and T. Passenger. 13 stanzas, with 7 cuts.-—-138. A Warning 
for all Worldlings to learn to Dye. The tune is The Ladies fall,” 
printed by F. Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright. 16 ͤ stanzas, with a large 
ent. In two parts.—139. A way to wooe a witty Wench. To a 
pleasant new tune, or, © Mulgraves March,” printed for H. Coles, J. 
Vere, J. Wright and J. Clark. 14 stanzas, with one cut. In two 
parts.—140. The Wealthy Grasiers Joyes compleated : or, The Shep- 
herd's beautiful Daughter obtained. Tune of © Ladies of London,” 
c. ted for J. Deacon.... 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—141. The 
Welsh Fortune-Teller: or, Sheffery Morgan's Observation of the 
Stars as he sat upon a Mountain in Wales. To the tune of © Touch 
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of the Times,“ printed for G. Conyers on Ludgate-Hill. T stanzus, 
with 2 cuts. —142. The West Country Dialogue: or, A Pleasant Ditty 
between Anniseed-Robin the Miller, and his Brother Jack the Plongh- 
man.. . To the tune of 0 Folly, desperate Folly,” &c. printed for 
PF, Brooksby. . 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-143. The West-Country 
Jigg : or, Love in Due Season. To a pleasant new tune called, New 
Exeter,” ted for J. Brooksby... . 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 
144. The West-Country Maid's Advice. To the tune of © Hey boys 
up go we,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 9 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—- 
145. The West-Country Miser: or, An Unconscionable Farmer's 
Miserable Ehd. Tune of © Love's a sweet passion“: or © Fond Boy,” 
c. proented for . Wolrah in Holbourn. 11 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—- 
146. The West-Country Lawyer: or, The Witty Maid's Good For- 
tune. To the tune of The Baffled Knight,“ printed for .. Deacon. 
19 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —147. The West Country Wedding: or, 

The Merry conceited Couple. Tune of“ When Sol will cast no light“: 
r, My pretty little Rogue,” printed for W. Thackeray, T. Passe. 
420 W. Whitwood. (i). The Westminster Frolick: or, A Cuckold is 
a good man's Fellow. Tune of © Hey boys up go we,” or, © Alas poor 
thing!” ted for P. Brooksby. .. . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—148. 
Stand too't Whetston-Park Ladies: or, The Country Lasses farewel] 
to Sorrow. To the tune of © Never a Penny of Money,” printed for 
P. Brooksby. . . . 12 stanzas, with one cut.—149. The Winchester 
Wedding : or, Ralph of Reading and Black Bess of the Green. To a 
New Country Dance : or, „The King's Jigg,” printed for J. Deacon. 
7 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 150. Money makes the Mare to go, or, 

An Excellent new Song of the Scittle Shirking Sharpers. To the 
tune of Four-pence- half. -penny-farthing, ” printed For I. Deacon... 
10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. [Printed on the back of 149].-—151. The 
Witty Damsel of Devonshire. . . . Tune of Here I hve, there I 
live“: or, © The Two English Travellers,” printed by P. Brooksby, 
I. Deacon, I. Blare, and J. Back. 16 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —152. Eng- 
lands Merctvs in the Midst of Miserys : or, The Poor Man's Comfort 
in a time of Trouble. To the tune of © Packington's Pound,” or, 
** Digby's Farewell,” printed for J. Deacon. ... 10 stanzas, with 3 
cuts“ On the back of 151].—153. The Woman Warrior: being an 
Account of a young Woman who lived in Cow-Cross. . . . To the 
tune of Let the Soldiers Rejoice,” printed for Charles Bates next to 
the Crown Tavern in West Smuith-field. 11 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 
154. The Woman's just Complaint : or, Man's Deceitfulness in Love. 
To a pleasant New play-house tune, much in request, printed for P. 
Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—155. The Woman's Victory: 
or, The Conceited Cuckold cudgel'd into good Qualities by his fair 
and virtuous Wife. To the tune of © The languishing Swain,” &c. 
printed for J. Deacon. ... 20 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 156. The Won- 
der of Wonders: or, An Excellent Song of a Six-Legged Creature. 
Tune of Old Simon the King,” printed for James Bissel at the Bible 
and Harp in West-Smaithfield. . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —157. The 
Wonderful Praise of Money: or, An account of the many Evils that 
attend the ill vse thereof. Tune of © Ye Ladies of London,” punter 


for P. Brooksby. . . . 9 stanzas, with 3 ents. -158. A Word in 


Season: or, Now or never. A pleasant new tune of“ Sweet use your 
time,” &c. pronted for J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, and 7. Pas- 
singen. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—159. The World turn'd up-side 
down: or, Money grown Troublesome. Tune of * Packington's 
Pound,” printed for P. Brooksly.... 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-160. 
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You'l never get her up: or, Love in a Tree, printed for P. Brooksby. 
.. . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 161. Young Jemmy : or, The Princely 
Shepherd. To a pleasant new Play-house tune: or, © In January 
last: or, © The Gowlin,” prented for P. Brooksby.... 10 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—162. The Young-Man's Complaint for the Loss of his 
Mistris. To an excellent new tune © I have lost my dear Mistris,” 
printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 18 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts. —163. The Young Man's Counsellour : or, the most de- 
served praise of those sweet Complexioned Danisels of the Black and 
Brown. Tune of All Trades,” printed for J. Deacon. 11 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts.—164. The Young Man's Joys compleated. To the tune 
of O so Ungrateful a Creature,” printed for J. Blare. . . . 9 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts and muse.—165. A young Man put to his Shifts : or, The 
ianting Young Mans Resolution. To the tune of © Cupid's Trappan,” 
printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, 
and . Pas8imger, 20 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—166. The Young-Mans 
Unfortunate Destiny. To the tune of The Doubting Virgin,” 
printed for J. Deacon. ... 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. There is added 
The Young Man's Victory over the Power of the Devil,” printed by 
7. Brooksby. 


434 BALLADS, in black letter. A folio volume, 2 half morocco, containing 


the following : — 


1. Anne Askew, intituled, I am a Woman Poor and Blind.” [| No 
printer's name, place, or date, hut printed at London, about 1660. ] 
Printed in two columns, with a woodcut. 22 4-hne stanzas.— 2. An 
Answer to the Maidens Frollick: or, The Taylors Resolution to be 
rev-ng'd of these Petticoat Press-Masters by Bob-tailing their Gowns 
and Petticoats for the future more than ever they have done hereto- 
fore. To the tune of © An Orange.” Licensed according to Order. 
Printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, .J. Back. [About 1690]. 
13 4-hne stanzas, with 2 woodcuts.—3. The Ballad of the Cloak : or, 
The Cloak's Knavery. To the tune of © From Hunger and Cold ” : or, 
Packington's Pound,” prented for A. M., W.O., and T. Thackeray in 
Duck-lane. [About 1700. ] With a woodcut.—4. Chastities Conquest: 
or, No touching before Marriage. A new song. . . to the tune of 
* Canst thou not weave Bone-lace *. . . printed for P. Brooksby at 
the Golden Ball near the Bear Tavern in Pye-corner. [About 1690. ] 
6 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-5. Cupid's Courtesie, printed by and for 
IW. O. for A. M.—6. Coridon and Parthenia. The Languishing Shep- 
herd made Happy : or, Faithful Love Rewarded. Being a most 
pleasant and delectable new play song. To the tune of © When busie 
Fame,” &c. pronted for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, II“. 
Thackery, and TJ. Pass:nger. |About 1680.] 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—7., Cupids Court of Equity ... Tune of © When first I bid my Love 
Good- Morrow,” printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball near the 
Hosmital-Gate, in West-Smith-field. [About 1690.] 16 stanzas, with 
4 cuts.—8. The Dumb Maid: or, The Young Gallant trappan'd. To 
a new tune call'd Dum, dum, dum“: or, ©] would I were in my own 
Country,” &c. prented by and for . O. [and] A. M. and are to be sol-, 
by C. Bates, in Pye-corner [About 1690.] 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 
9. The Female Ramblers : or, the three buxome Lassies of Northam p- 
ton-shire. Containing their Pastime at the Naggs-Head, together 
with many Intrigues that followed thereupon. Tune is © Let Cæsar 
live long,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Bach. 
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[About 1690.] 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 10. Flora's Farewel : or, 
The Shepherd's Love Passion Song . . . . To a Delicate Tune ; or,“ A 
thousand times my love commend, » pr inted for A. Milbourn, IW. Onley, 
and T. Thackeray at the Angel in Duck-lane. [About 1690.] In two 
parts. 22 stanzas, with .2 cuts.—11. John's Earnest Request: or, 
Betty's compassionate love extended to him in a time of distress . .., To 
a pleasant new tune much in request, prented for P. Brooksby at the 
Golden-Ball in Pye-corner. [About 1690.] 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.— 
12. The Lamentation of Mr. Pages Wife of Plimouth: who being en- 
forced to wed against her will, did consent to his Murder for the love 
of George Strangwidge, for which fact they suffered death at Barstable 
in Devonshire. The tune is Fortune my Foe,” printed for H. Coles, 
J. Vere, W. Gulbertson, and J. Wright. [About 1660.] 48 stanzas, 


Printed in 4 columns. [The second and third parts contain the“ La- 


mentation of George Strangwidge ” and the © Complaint of Mrs. 
Page.” — 13. The most Rare and Excellent History of the Dutchess of 
Suffolk's Calamity. To the tune of © Queen Dido,” prented for H. 
Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright. [About 1660.] 27 stanzas, printed 
in 4 columns, w1 Ballad of the Souldier 
and Peggy. To a new Northern tune, printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, 
and W. Gulbertson. [About 1660.] 13 stanzas, printed in 4 columns, 
with 2 cats. —15. The Northern Ditty : or, the Scotch- man out-witted 
by the Country Damsel. To an excellent new Scotch tune of © Cold 
and Raw the North did blow.” &c. A song much in request at Court, 
printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. | About 1690. ] 
7 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—16. The Popes Pedigree: or, the Twineing of 
a Wheelband, shewing the rise and first Pedigrees of mortals inſ habit ing 


beneath the moon. —_ a most pleasant and new song.. . To a 
pleasant new tune : London is a brave town,” printed for J. 


Conyers at the Black 3 in Holbourn. [About 1690.] 10 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts.—17. A rare example of a vertuous Maid in Paris, who was 
by her own Mother procured to be put in Prison, thinking thereby to 
compel her to Popery, but she continued to the end, and finished her 

life in the Fire. Tune is, © O man in Desperation,” printed for I. 
Coles, 7. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clark. [About 1670.] 12 stanzas, 
printed in two columns.—18. Portion of à black letter Ballad of S. 

George of England.—19. The West-Country Wooing : or, the Merry 
Conceited Couple. To the tune of When Sol will cast no light,“ or, 
My pretty little rogue,” printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-ball 
in West-Smuthfield. [About 1680.] 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 20. 
The Woman to the Plow and the Man to the Hen-Roost : or, A fine way 
to cure a Cot-Quean. The tune is, © I have for all good wives a Song,“ 
printed for J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T, Passinger. 
About 1670.] By Martin Packer. In four columns, with 4 cuts.—21. 
Pedigree Education and Marriage of Robin Hood, roman letter, wood- 
cuts, Northampton, for H. Dicey, u. d.—22. Newes from the River of 
Thames, with Music, printed on the frozen Thames, 1683.—-23, News 
from the frost fair upon the River of Thames, woodeut, probably 
unique, printed for T. Wright, J. Clark, ete. 

„% From Corser's Collection. 
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BALLADS—continued. 
scorned Cupid and his Dart, until he felt a wounded Hgart. To a 
t pleasant Northern tune, &c. printed by and for W. G. for A. 1. 
andgold by the Booksellers. | About 1680.] 14 stanzgs, printed in 


4 collgnns, black letter, with 2 cuts.—3. The Goldey Bull: or, The 
Garla of Love's Craftiness. In 4 parts, printed and sold i 
Bow-CAgrch-Yard. In 4 columns. — 4. A Godly Warning to all 


young Midens: or, Jermain's Wife and Young Bateman, printed 
and So N. Bow-church Yard. In 4 columns. With a wood- 
cut.—5. AmExcellent Ballad of a Dreadful Combat Fought between 


Moore of MApre-hall and the Dragon of W tley, printed and soli 
it the Prin- Office in Bow-Church- Yard. With a eut. In 
4 columns.—6.YThe Great Boobee. To the tune of © Salleeger's 
ound.“ [No MWiint.] In 4 columns, Kvith a woodcut in 2 com- 
partments.— 7. Al PA Memorable $ Song of the Hunting of Chevy- 
Chase, printed d sold at the Prog ung - Office in Bow -Chut << - 
Yard. In 4 coluſhhs, with a cut. #-8. A Ballad of the Cloak“ 
Knavery. To an exAllent new tung ih in request. | No imprint. 
In 3 columns, with a c$.—9. 3 Fooful Lamentation of Jane Shore, 
printed and ld in BOM Churef- M. Ju 5 columns.—10. An Ex- 
cellent Ballad of a Price of Mland's Courtship to the King of 
Frances's Daughter. [NVAbpnpMt.) In 5 columns, with 2 cuts.— 11. 
Roman Charity: A Worth ample of a Virtpous Wife, who fed her 
Father with her own Milk \ printed and] 8old in Bow-Church- 
Yard. In 5 columns, wig cut. — 12. The Old Ballad of the 
Three Jolly Butchers and ten Wighwaymen, old at the Printing- 
Office in Bow-Church-Y Ind columns, with : 
xtance and Anthony: oF True Lc Rewarded with-Loyalty. [A 
imprint] In 4 coluyMs, with 2 Ynts.—14. Bonny Dundee : or, 
Jockey's Deliverance. FBeing his vaſſhnt Escape from Dundee and 
the Parson's Daughtg, | whom he had churt'd. To an excellent tune, 
called © Bonny DuWMee,” printed and Wold in Bo] Church Yard. 
In 2 columns, wit a cut.—15. The CMdren in the Wood 
printed and sold F the Printing Office in Wpw-Church-Yard. In 5 
columns, with 6 @tts.-—16. The Dutchess of Muffolk's Calamity. To 
the tune of **Qu@n Dido.” [No imynnt.] In Yeolumns, with cuts.—- 
7. Constance Fd Anthony: or, True Love reWrded with Loyalty. 
[Vo imprint] MA columns, with 2 cuts. —18. The Wide's Burial. Tune 
of the“ Lady Fall.“ | No «mprint.] In 4 colummly with a large cut. 
19. The NoWhern Lord. In 4 parts, printed Add sold at the 
Printing-ofieg in Bow-Church- Yard. In 4 columns. V. Poor Robin's 
Dream: Comhmonly called Poor Charity. Tune © Tha New Pack of 
Cards ” . . . *Bow Church Yard. In 3 columns, with Muts.—21. A 
New Summons to Horn- Fair, printed in Stone-Cutter-Wreet. In 3 
columns, with a very large and curious woodeut i in 2 compFtments.— 
22, A New Summons to all the merry wagtail Jades to attentzat Horn- 
Fair, 755 united and 8old i mm Stonecutter's- Street, near the Meet mh tet. In 
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1 A Caution to be careful in their Choice. As alſo, the deſerved praiſe of a Careful I 
} If thou wilt change a ſingle Life, | Chuſe then a kind and cazefol Wife, 
4 to live free from annoy, "1 ſhe'll Crown thy days with Joy 
| To the Tune of, A Touch of the T\mes, Or, The Country Farmer. „ is may! 
q 4” F y ( j Ja i 4 : 5 ; 
iN of Im N 
f 
Oth Robert aud Richard, nap, William and Ned, S:me Men chule a Wife Hp iKe we 
it any of pou have a fancp ta web, Which map be her menep docs p20 
Come hither aud take this good Ceiniſrl J give, P2eud Wives tiiep will dourichat! 
So map pon be happp as long as pou live; Till they have clearlp tonſumd an 
Foz both good ang bad amongſt Women there be, But as fo the woman that lirives 
4nd therekoꝛe J pzap pou le ruled we, If ſhe has but decent apparel to we 
Chule one that is modeſt, diſcreet in her ways, She ſeeks koꝛ no moze, but her Bus 
And then the whole world cannot ſpeak her due fraiſe. And then, &c. | 
Such wives they will alwaps their Husbands Some Women are ſubject tothunde 
And never be giver: to wander 02 ſtray Andaothers with Wantons will wa 
Among lazp Goſſips her monen to ſpend, And which is the woꝛſt cf theſe two 
She knows that it will her kind Husband offend, The wife that is wanton, og ſhe tha 
And therefoze her ſiudp and care will be ſtill, The one mikeg him clearlp a wear! 
To love him andalways ſubmit to his will; The other is ſtill foꝛ contention ent 
Ton he that is modeſt, diſcreet in her waps,. But ſhe that is modeſt, diſcreet in 
; Tne world is not able to fpeak her due riſe, 


The «GH is nat able ta ſreax her d 
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'S, 


ul Induſtrious Wife. 
fe, 


may be Printed. K. P. 


he weight of her purke, 
cg obe but a Curſe, 


ich at ſuch a loole rate, 


dean Eltate. 
rives to take care, 
to wear, 

r Dugband oheps, 


hunder and bꝛawl, 


ill waſie and ſpend all. 


e two J don't knoW, 
hc that's a Show, 
-wearyp of like, 

on and firite. 

ect mler ways, 

5 her de f ale. 
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Agood Wike that marries a man that 18 pooz, 
She'l make it her care to repleniſh his ſtoze, 
And line to the painful induſtrous Bee, 
She ll do her endeavonr to labour with thee : 
If thou art in Anger ſhe will not revite,  _ 
But inſtead of frowns will affo2d thee a ſmile; 
And thus being modeſt, diſcreet in her ways, 
The world, &c. | | 


Ne'r ſtrive foꝛ to marry a finikin Laſs, 

We ſee thep are often as bzittle a-Glais, . 
They'lcrack their Credit, conlum ing thy ſtoꝛe, 
While ſhe that is careful will labour foꝛ maze: 


Jn rroubles oz croſſes, oꝛ what e'ce na fall, 
I 


A good wife will ſtand the bzunt of it al 
And do her endeavour her Hus band to ralſe, 
_ The world, &c. | 


A good wife will always be taking of care, 

and pet will not murmur, repine, oz diſpair, 
But ſtill is contented with what fe enjops, 
And ig not koꝛ railmg, and making a noiſe: 
Such women that never knows how fo? to ſcold, 
9 doze them moe dearer then Jewels oz Gold, 


To He is moſt vertuoug, diſcreet in her ways, 


The world, &c. 


- Foz that is the Woman that ſtill will contrive, 


To help her kind Hus band in 62der to thzive, 

And ſecks fo2 to pleaſc him, ond never offeny, 

G ſuch a good wife we may trutpcommend : 

Pap, what though her poztion, alas! be but ſinall, 
Der vertues-wil? make thee amends koz it all, 

A wite that is wiſe and diſcreet in her.waps, 
The world, &c, ; 


Af it be thp-fo2tune tv find ſuch a wife, 
Adozeher and love her as dear as thp life, 


Nec grieve her, but labenr alwaps to provide 
Both Food and apparel, and all things beüde, 


So map pou be ever united in Love, | 

And bleſt in this life bythe powers above, 

The wifethat is vertuous, dilcreet in her Waps,, 
The world is not able to ſpeak her due praiſe. 


FINIS. | 
Printed for Þ,Bzookoby at te Golders Ball in Pye-Copner.” 


% 
- AF 4 
- » 
* * 
* 
. 
* 
. \ f 
* 
* 


1 . | "Fl 
— ; a 
A ©a 0 ba 0 . N N Ps 2 | 
| 0 . V 8 95 5 , . ' | * 92 — % . &s 
a? #£ 6 ; 5 » - F. s * : * r < — 
3 * 7 l * 1 a * 5 os 1 . > 
: ? [ 0 ; EY ; * * 


to Married-Men, and. Batchelors. 


| SHEWING _ 2 
How. a Good Fellow is flighted when he is brought to Poverty. 
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Therefore take myCounſel,&Alewives dowt truſt, But ſo long as you have Money, come early or 

For when you have waſted, and ſpent all you have, 
Then out of Doors ſhe will you headlong thruſt, 
Calling you Raſcal, and ſhirking Knave. 2 
e „ Toa New Tune 01, Digby's Farewell. 


(late 
vou ſhall have her at Command, or elſe her 
1 (Maid Kate. 
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(TDodfellows conte hither, ig toyou J ſpeak, : 
— Ood Counſel here's fo2 you, if you will it take, 
In thy Pockets may ſave the many a Crown, 


herr ever thou walkeft in City, oz Town: 


It's known a Good fellow Pve ben many a pear, 


And much have J ſpent in wine and ſtrong ber: 


For ſo log as Thad money, my kind Hoſteſs the, 


Would cry, come when thou wilt boy, thou art 


| (welcome to me, 
Foz ſhe knew, late oz carly, a-pace J would call, 


And whoener dzink it, yer Jd pay ko; all; (ny; 


Which made her take delight much in my compa⸗ 


Sur twag moꝛe koz the love ol my money, then me: 


es — 


KY . 


And lo long as my credit and Cock ſt would hold, : 
Come early 02 late, I might have what J would: 


But when A hd walted and conſum'dmy kalt 


And had nothing to moztgage, oꝛlell to makemoze, 
| Unto my fine Hoſteſs J then told me my tale, 
She muſt lend me ſome money, oꝛ J gs toth' Goal: 


Na? rarry, laid ſhe, Fdon't ſee it ſo rike, 


Il nor lend you a penny, if *twould ſave your life: 


This was all the comfo2t that J got from the 


| That always pꝛetended ur kriend fo: to be. 


_— 


For ſo long as I had money, my kind Hoſteſs ſhe, 
Would cry, Come when thou wilt, Boy, thou art 
welcome to me. 


—— — — 
— — ä — 
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Therekoꝛe it is good to ſave ſomerhing in kkoze, 
Make much of a little, and twill encreale moze; 


Foz the times they are hard, and money is (tant, Do 
And hy dʒinbing there many a man comes to want: 
Then whilſt ou have gods, either houle oz pet land, 


- Becure to be carekul, and keep't in pour hand. 
For ſo long as Thad money, my kind Hoſteſs ſhe, 
Would cry,Come when thou wilt, Boy, thou art 
: (welcome tome 


Let a Man tome to to an Alehoule tho'Tloaths they 
And if that che ces you have lber god ſtoze, (be p2, 
Shell bid you fit down, and you're welcome beſide, 
And whatever pot: call foz, pou are not denyd ; 


But when you have waſted, and tonſum d your ffoze, 


Away with this fellow, thꝛuſt him out ok dooz: 

For you have, (6... 

This by experience there's many ind true, 
Which makes both their backg, and their bellies to 


Whilf they have a penny, oz credit will go, (rue, 


Thepne*er will give o'er,tho'{tb2ings them to woe, 
But there ir & tipple whilſt a dꝛop will go down: 
Come fill us mozeLiquoz, tho? ixcoft me a Crown: 
Thus his Money doth fly, and he waſteth his Pelk, 
Che next dap he is ready to hang himſelf. . 


Then let me adviſe all God Fellows that be, 
Onte learn to be wiſer. in e' er degree; 
In pour youthful days ken ſomething in ſtoze, 

A elt you're fozc?d when xou're old to beg at the do: 
Von t ſpend all thou get, to make others bzave, 
When thy Wife & thy Childzen, ne'er a rag have. 
For ſo long as | had money, my kind Hoſteſs ſhe, 

Would cry, Come when thou 


— 


(welcome to me. 


Printed koz 


——— nw 


wilt, Boy, thou art 


P. Brovksby, at the Golden. 


(came, 
| chot the 
nt dzink it, and ſpend it in an unlawfulGame: - 
And ' tig good fox all youngmen ts be well adbigd; 
Fou d& a good Husband to foztune doth rife ; 
But a Spendthzikt you le is regarded by none, 


| But when thou halt good Monty make mu 


His Wopd will not go, let him be ne'er 
But while you have money, t. 


Thotigh a Man he has Means, he map ſpend all he 
Then he unto others muſt be a bond abe; chabe, 
Then he ſighs, and he grieves when it is too late, 
He ſhould be ſuch a fool to part with his Eſtate : 
But while he iiv'd bzavely, O then day and night 
Dzinking and Ranting it was his delight; 

But now all is conſumed waſted and gone, 

| He map look o'th bare walls, « make his lad moan. 


lo young, 


4 


Foz now he is Lighted, becauſe he's grown pobz: 


No! none will him pitty, noz encreaſe his ſtoze, 
But mock him, and ſear him, in his Poverty; 
You might have been wiſer they U to him reply: 
So he is a Fool that will rant to make others 
And all his liſe after, to live like a ave; cbzave, 
But he is a Wiſe Man, the which doth take pains, -. 
And then lets his Family taſt ol the Gains. 


\ 


And thus all you poung Men, von plainly may le, 
This Song it will learn you good husbandg to be, 
Ik thou goeſt to anAlchouſe,and halt toze of Caſh,. 
She'll mabe thee welcome ſo long agit laſts; cnone; | 
But when thy pockets are empty, x ll ver thou haſt 
She'l look lightlyon the,ths'thoumakesfadmoan: : 
But ſo long asyou*ve mony, your kindHoſtefs ſhe, 
Will crx, Come when thou wilt, Boy, thou art 

5 (welcome to me. 
Corner.:. 


| 


all, in Pye- 


_— 
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| Allis ours and our 


| HUSBANDS, Or the Country Hoſteſſes 


VINDICATION. 


#2 She durſt not S-old tis counted for an Evil, 

''S Sheel cheat and whore, and yet be counted civil; 
F Sheel fill her Pocketsby poor Dcunkards Loſſes, 
9 And ſend them all to Jayl by weeping Crofles, 


o the Tune, of the Carmans VVhiſtle, Or High Boys up go we. 


— 


Ce vou Tribes of Yoltiles, 
Q_4 That Women againlt do rail, 
4 Come lend me ſome of your advice 
1 Their glamozous Tongues to quail; 
'$ And J will make it plain appcar 
By nothing but what is true, 

That all that we get in the Year 
Is nothing but what's our Due. 


pe 3 * 
* >, "WP 6 . * « pr 
I II LES 1 * F 
1 8 72 4 — 
ä 3 — tt, . _ ; — Is 
LS; 8 PR. N 2 * — 2 PP 0 ? 


Foz if anhoneff Company 
7 bf. boon god fellows tome: 
i And call for Liquoz merrily 


Im any privare Room: 
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Then if J fill the Juggs with Froth 
Oz cheat them of one oꝛ two 
Ik 1 can ſwear them out of both: 
Ihe Reckoning is my due. 


Oz if a ſhurking Fellow come. 
That have no monp at all 
And take up any of my Rom 
And ko my Liquoz call: 
Then if 1 take away their Coat 
Letit be oldoz new: 
Oz wozth a-C2ownmoze than thee ſhot; 
- ?Tisnothing but what's my Due. 
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And ſome their are that are ſol o'd, 
To [wear that ! muſt trutt, 
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Perhaps dur HuSbands Would repine, 
t they of this ſhould undd 


hen once my dzink they have theythink Andthink our little Babes dibine 


That then beſure we muſt : 

From ſuch the Court 02 common Law , 

What ere their Wives inſuc 

Shall make their Arſe to lye in Straw 
Their. Beedding is all my due. 


My Husband mult not Plow oz Cart, 

Oz wok like other Men: 

My Childꝛen muſt not learn the art 

To either Card oz Spin? 

My Tapſter muſt live fine and bzabe 

Foz he ol one make two 

And many a Gzoat foz me he lave 
Tis nothing &c. 


But I muſt have anorher way 
Dur livings fot get, 

Ano when pou hear Pm (ur poubꝰl lay · 
Tis nothing but what is fit: 

If Tap ſhould fayl toot go the Tail 
The Pꝛoverb old is true, 

If half a piece come to my Flece 
"Tis nothing &c. 


| 


Were got in Cuckoids 5 9 


Ok only me and you, 
They m uſt not leon to wear the Hozin 
Is nothing &c. 


C ome Neighbours dzink with one conſerit? 

A luſty Bowlol Wine 

"Twill hꝛeak our Hearrs ofdiſcontent: 

And make dur Noics thine ; 

Eachtwok the Cup and dꝛank it up 

And (w93)c ſhec'd (poben true 

And vow'd to have the *torher Sup 
Bctorc hey bid her adifu, 


Then 1 that heard the Uerdict paſt; 
How this baſe cheating Crew, 
Tonlented all both firſt and laſt 

To make make po2 Drunkards Rue ;- 
| took my Pen and writ this Song 
And tothe Drunkards lend it 
That they with me map ſtrive to X . 
Their wicked Life and mend it, 


rinted for P. Bro ołsby at the Golden Ball in Pye-· Corner 


Or, The conſtant »hepherds complaint, 
Whilf others take dellght to range, p Amintas vows he'l conftant prove; 


And moſtly pleaſure take in change Unto ihe death to his dear Love, 
* T 2 Young Pheon ſtrove the bliſs to taſte, 


Capid has made to deep a wound, 


Cen rhoughts within my lobe-lek 8 
moſt welcome da J find, (hꝛeaſt 7 that fo1 to cure the \mart, 
En 
R k 7 3 
Letotherslove variety & Dh ! might J'be 1 fortunate 
my Cælia ile ado2e, | my Shpepherdels to gaine, 
And might J gain her company e But the contemns my meaneſtaͤte, 
d never covet moze, 8 and laughs at all my pain. 
es, Sn 
7 ece to und, | | , 
$ They did attract and ſtill ſurpzize, 2 The 2 28 ny command, 
1 and captivate mp mind, and at firſt view lurpzize, 
But though ſhe'g fickle J mult lobe * ta gods! her victim Ile be Fill 
and cannot but admire, and mut adoze hor charms, 


Though the my pallion diſapzove, Though che ſhould be incloſed fill 
it moze augments my fire, 8 within anothers Arms. 


Dh cruel fay2 ' how oft did pon 


The Chozifters within the Gzoves 
| ith warbling notes can tell, 
both lwearand ekepoteft, | 4 Mien Philemeft did chaunt our loves 
Pour love both reall was and true, . Ithought that all was well 
Whiltt I believ'd and did receive . = How would they ſing dur pꝛaile, 
yet ee une nc, 8. ce lung 0 nnen an 
andlove to robe and range. 85 in their wet | Ys, 
| But findi unconftant pꝛode, 
„ þ 
in ſobs and ſighs in vain, ˖ Although they blame me foz my Love, 
Eath minute full of diſcontent. 2 to yourthey hear a ſpits, 
FL l en erde inlnare, . Inlead ot paſſes curſes done 
. vn vou each day beſtow, | 
Sell hey love pou enk them tur, ., When that your namecomes them as 
F 02 till | | act? heir o woe 
and then you take your leave. „ © withtheirflocksthey go, < 
The ſecond part to the ſame Tune, þ + In pg, phe hocharms, 
| 2 | : ; ; Dd r | 
 Vewarsfair Rum hat Cupids Dart 55 * 2 
againſt you being "H | | ſigw'd, t ou 
E re long enſnare your ſtubbozn heart * THREW wagon bat 2 
and cauſe you ts repent, ; Chen we ſhall greet like Lovers true 
| Althothar nowyoulcyenfulare when Stozms art gone and paſt, 
. m_ — chief care, % 
True Lovers are n Then ſhall J well rewarded be 
| 3 leſs mp felicity. 
Fou tar ug with intonſtanty 2 ER 
_— #%Þ New tranſpozts we ſhall al wales find. 
pour Dex wes lobe Uariety fox foencreale Loves fire, 
moze fickle on the Wind, Waves 2 When both are mutually thus joyn d, 
The Ship that rides upon the Wa and have but one dellre, 2 
moze ſtedfall in foul ＋ * labes Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden F 
gainſt which the curling Billows . Bill in VVeſt-m ichfiel d. . 
okt (ailing Sad knowg Whether. — | 


Amintas and Claudia: 
Or, The Merry Shepherdeſs, 


%ig whatever he from Vertue did not draw, 
She circumvented with a ha, ha, ha, 


To the Tune, called, Calm was the Evening, and Clear was the Nie. 


Alm was the Evening and clear was the Sky J know twas bis paſſion tobieb cauſed all bis 


ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Come my own dear, lets retfre a while, 


e bluſht to himſelf, and lay Cil1 fo; a while and haſten vs down tothe Gzove, 
end his modeſty curb d his deftre, Cherein ſome Wade: 
ut firaft J convinc'd al: bis fears with a Tmile That nature hath made, 
and added new flames to bis fire : We'l make arehearſal of love, 
Wb Silvia ſald he thou art cruel, © And when with love tales we ce tired, 
to keep thy pooz lover fn awe, and occaſion does bid us withdraw, 
And once moze he pzeft, We then from our ſeat, 
His hands to mp bzeall, Will make a retreat, 


Ft vas dacht wich a, &e. be ot 


© © - whenthe new budding flowers do ſpring, and therefoze J pittied his caſe, (fear 
ff Then all alone went Amintas and J, I whiſpered him loftly, there was no bodp near, 
dc hear theſweet Nightingals fing; and! laid my cheek cloſe to hig face ; 
date and he laid bim down by mt. But as he grew bolver and bolder, 

and ſcarcely his bzeath he could vzaw, a Shepherd came by as and (gw, 

But when with a fear, | | And juff as our bliſs, 
A He begun to dzaw-near, | Began with a kiſs. 
ie was daſht with a ha, ha, ha, ha. ha, ha, He burſt out, &c. 


E 
1 


err 


] Having conſented, awap we did go, 


and found out the thick of the Mood; his indeavoz he'o nſe, it to thaw; 
But when we came there, If the beat of your blood, 
I begaa foz to fear, |  Con'odoany good, 
His meaning pop tended no good: Which made, &c. 
p beauty likewiſe he would oftentimes pꝛalſe J found that his paſſion began to Rebel, 
fs2 the rareſt tbar ever he (aw, and Reaſon no moze could prevail, 
And there he would skip, Thought I to myſelf, 
From my band to mp lip. A am now on a ſhelf. 
but was daſht with a ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, Andknownot which wap foz to ſatl; 
ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, But if by mp Policy 1 can get off, 
dDomtimes he wou d ſigh, and ſomtimes hs won'd and my hono? pzeſerve without aw, 
and pꝛap me to pitty bis caſe ; (weep lle ingage me no moze, 
But 1 found out by that Dn ſuch dangerous ſhoze, 
What he would be at, But at home, &c, 
His meaning J read in his face; I uſed ſome perſwaſſons that Evening was ni 
J bid him deſiſt and give over his ſult, foz the Sun ft began to decline, og 
Foz 1 told him my U Util was a la w, And fearing ſome ®wain, 
And it he were pleas d Ok the Heighbozing plain, 
To have bis pain ers'd. Plabt come foz to water his Kine ; 
He mult laugh, &c. | p2ap's him retarn and walk ſoftly along, 
You know ſafd Amin tas how long I have lob'd, when *twas dark i'd ſubmit to his law, 
and ever reſtrain mp deſire, U Uhere in my own Boxer, 
And nob with your ſcozn, Foz tbe ſpace of an hour 
U Ubfch cannot be bozn, He ſhou'd kiſs, &c. 
Ponſeok to ei tinguiſb my fire ; His tbonghts being tranſpo1ted wth jop, he con- 
Pp vertue will juffifle all that! do, ne're lexx d. but my promile id keep (cetv'd, 
to keep you at diſtance and awe : But inſtead of a Wench, 
And pour looſe deſire, He fonnd ſuch a Trench. 
UUi\! ſooner expire, As charm'd all his ſences a flecy:; 
Then mirth, &c. The vertue whereof through his vitals diſperſt 
eſat like a ute, and was ſtil! fog a while, and his faculties purer did dꝛaw; 
conſulting what anſwer to make, | And when I bad done, 
U Uhen all in baff, Away ! did run, 
Be imb aced my UUafi, And laught out with a ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha» 
And no moze mp denpals would take. ba, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


Lenden, Printed for V. Thackeray, T. F aſſenger, and V. Mhitwoo d. 
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Amintor's Anſwer to Parthema's Complaint, 
Or, The Wronged Shepherds Vindication. 


This anſwer to the Nymph he doth return, | For having met with ſome who were to blame ; 
Since that he hath more cauſe than ſhe, to mourn As by this Satire you may find it when 
And ſo againſt all women doth complain, he proves that Women are more falſe then men. 


"Toa New Tune; Or Sitting beyond a River ſide, &c. With Allowance. 


U Ader a plealant Willow ſhade, Why ſhould a Man confined be, 
Amintor ſat and heard the Maid; To ſuch a piete of vanity? 

And unto her he did reply, Oz doat upon a tempting ſnare, 5 
Oh why Parthenia ! pꝑꝛithe tell me why That nature hathat unawarcs Made fair 
Ton do complain ſo grievouſly, Mo, caſt them off, for you will ſee, 
Since Men are not ſo falſe as Women be. That Men are not ſo falſe as Women be. 

When as in Love we uſe our Arts, They love they fawn, they ligh, they p2ay, 

Ale find you have.obdurate hearts, And yet will turn to hatenert day ; 

Although at firſt our flames do burn, The moze vou ſite, the moze they ſhun, 

Like winters Mo ning into Froſt you turn. By which pso2 Shepherds are undone : 
So by the Conſequence you ſee, So that by Conſequence you ſee, 


That Nen are not ſo falfe as Women be, That Men are not ſo falſe as Women be 


"EIS . > 


— — — — — 


They think the God of Love allows, 
J they ſhould be kalle and bꝛeak their vows 
It is a miracle to find 


One of a thouland bear a conſtant mind: 
Therefore you may confeſs with me, 
That Men are not ſofalſe as women be. 


Thepꝰl ſay they love, but not tell when, 
They'll give a heart and tak't again: 


It vou intreat, and ſue and pꝛay, 


they turn their heads & look another way: 
So that by conſequence you ſee, 
That men are not ſo falſe as women be. 


Ik that they lee you pine and dye, 

Thep'l triumph in your milery, 

No pitty lies in frown no? lile, 

Their wavering minds are all ſo kullok guile. 
Therefore you may confeſs with me 


That men are not ſo falſe as women be. 


To much experience J have had, 

That few are good too many bad, 

Though like a Skeleton you appear. 

A cruel Nymph ſhall never dꝛop a Tear 
T herefore by conſequence you ſee, 
That men are not ſo falſe as women be. 


Though Cupid bid them love again, 
Yet they lo ſtupid do remain 


Jo Love they cruelty will ſhow 


And ſcozn fox to ſubmit unto his Bow: 
So by the Sequel you may ſee, 


That men are not o falſe As women be. 


Then let not any Shepherd Swain, 
Hercafter value their diſdain, 


Since O Man is lo vain a roy, 


- We'll find ſome other Paſtime toenjoy ; 


For why by this you plainly ſee. 
That men are not ſo falſe as womenbe. 


Their Spzen Uoices ble not hear, 

Noz from my eyes let kall a tear: 

Now Cupids Shaft J will defic , 

Foz wounding me with Love, to make mt dye 
Since that you may confeſs with me. 
That Men are not ſo falſe as women be 


Thus to all Nymphs ile bid adieu, 

Until J findout one that s true: 

Oz in ſome Gꝛove i'le be tonũn d a 

to cure my grief, « eaſe my troubled mind 
For now you muſt confe f and ſee. 
That men are not ſo falſe as women beg 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden-Ball in Pye-Corner, 
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An Antidote of Rare 


No Rarer thing that you can find, 
To Cure a Diſcontented mind; 
A contented mind it is moſt rare, 


Phylick. 


| And let no want nor Poverty, 
Diſquiet your mind, I tell to ye; 
For God hath all things ſtill in ſtore, 


If you ſerve the Lord and ſtand in fear: | If you have content you need no more 
The Tune is, No love like a contented mind: or, Phancies Phenix, * 
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1 Adeed this wo2ld is fo unjulk, 
Men cannot one another truſt ; 

Some are ſotroub!ed in their mind, 

One ſcarcely new a friend can find : 

There is ſuch wavering every way, 
Makes many a man ftand at a ſtay : 

A contented mind it is moſt rare, 

If we ſerve the Lord and ſtand in fear. 


Ik a man be pcoz and have but ſmall, 
Ik he be content its the beſt of all; 
There's ſome has Thouſands at command, 
That*s not content Junderſtand; 
They pinch and ſpare to make it moze, 
And grind the kaces of the pooz: 

A contented mind, &c. 


It dcknels comes count that no loſs, 
But be content then with thy Croſs : 
Ik it be Gods will it mult be lo, 
Jr*s a Bleſſing, pꝛay you ſap not no: 
And remember lob in all his ways, 
He evermoze gave God the Pꝛaile: 

A contented mind, &c. 


Ik pou be taſt in Pꝛilon never fears: 

Let nor your heart and mind diſpaſr; 

But be content and hope rhe beſt, 

- When God is pleas'*d you ſhall be releas d: 

' That man that ſerves rhe God of might, 

Ik man do him wꝛong, Sod will do him right 
| A contented mind it is molt rare, 

| Ifwe ſervethe Lord and ſtand in fear. 
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Ia man have a charge of Childzen ſmall, | 

And has but little to maintain them withal, 

Let his pꝛayers be C{ll unto the Lo2d, 

Then relief fo2 them he will afford ; 

And never murmer at pour want, | 

Although lometimis that things be ſcant, 
A contented mind, &c, 


Content it is apleaſant thing therefoze, 
And elpe cially fo2 rhe Pooz ; 


k a man be bzought into diſtreſs, 
t will relieve him in his heavineſs.; 

And make him underſtand and ſee, 

What our good God can do fot thee and me: 
A contented mind, &c. 


What ever Tzoubles comes oz goes, 
Let's ſerve the Lozd, and give him pꝛaiſe; 


And keep our hearts both clear and iound, 


That no evil may our conſcience weund - 


And love all men both Rich and Pooz, 
And be content koꝛ evermoze: 
A contented mind, G. 


If Maids and poung⸗men be trog* in love, 
And neirher party be unkind, . 
Let them put their truſt in God above, 

And he will eaſe their troubled mind: 


|| 


N 


— 


228 


0h 


1 


A 


And never pine at it J do ſay, 
Manp has bought themſelves unto decay : 
A contented mind, &c. 


Contents the beſt thing we can find, 
If any trouble do ver our mind; 
At will pzeſerve us from all evil, 
And expell the Poyſon of the Devil: 
Foz if our hearts be whole and ſound, 
No evil rhing can there abound : 

A contented mind, &c. 


That man that lives without content, 

And hath his heart now on Riches bent, 

Meer has enough, he*dCill have moge, 

His wicked mind runs on his ſtoze: 

But the pooz man that enjoys content. 

Js in a better way when like is ſpent: 
A contented mind, &c. 


Contents will cure a wounded heart, 
Content will never let it lmart; 
Content it is a pꝛecious ſtoze, 

And he that hath it needs no moze: 

It's a Remedy fo2 Rich and Pooz, 
And a Plaſter voz every wounded Soze: 


Content it is ſo rare a thing, 
Great Comfort to you it will bring. 


Printed for T. Deacon, at the Angel in Guiltſpur-{treet. 
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THE bad Husband's Information of il Husbandry ; 


Or, He goes far that never turns. 
'SHEWING, Go 
How a Good-fellow ſpent moſt of his Eſtate, Withiog all others to take warning by this, 
but did repent before it Was too late: And ſtrive in time to mend what is amiis, 
To the Tune of, Digh)'s Farewel : Or The Fovial Crew. 
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Du bonny bon blades that are company kepers, Sometimes to the Market J would go and ſell 


Come hither and liſten unto this my Song, A Quarter of Barley. oz Wheat of the belt, 
AU pau that ſtrong Liquo! do love fo? to tipple, And when that my pockets with moncy were flIU'd, 
Tis unto pou that theſe Uerſes belong: Py hart and my.nifnd could rave little reft ; 
Tis bnown a bad Busband J have banall my life, But unto the Alc-houſe J ſtraight would away, 
Lit now le beloving and kind to my Wife? And there peradventure all night J would ſtay ; 
For ſurclyi thoupht it we'd never be day, For ſurely I thought &c. 
Uatil I had brought my Eitzte to decay. 5 
And when that J unto my Hoſtis did come, 


J have ſpent all my treaſure, and waſted my time, J would call fo! a Flaggon anda pꝛivate rom; 
In keping of Company both night and day, Then her daughter Katherine would wait me upon, 
And my loving Wite tze would often tome to me, And inſtead of a Flaggon ſhe bzings me a Gun: 
Saving; Themas come hither and here what Jlay: 9p Hottts ſhe pꝛeſently {mid in my late, 


But J nor regarded the words that ſhe told, Foz ſhe knew J would call foz my Liquoz apate; 
So long as my Moncy and Credit Would hold: J would Pay £02 it roundly and down with my Duſt, * 
Fo: fwe!y 1 hought &c. Foz J kuk 


I that my Landlady car'd not to truſt. 


— 
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N (inging and dancing was all my delight, I: made me to ſigh and am ready to cry, 


And there J would tarry from mozning til night; © what an ill Husband and Drunkrid was I; 
J would have the Mullck unto me to play, 


And thus J did tipple niy money away } - Su” if J had been rul'd by my Wife at the firft, 

1 ſtould have a Girl to fit on my knee, J might have had filver and gold in my Purſe, 

D ſuch folith fancies have beggered me: To malntain F090 houlſe-kieping, t childꝛen at au 
For ſurely &c. But J hope it will mend when it is at the wa} 


| Jam relolv'd now to lead a new life, 
But my Wife and Childzen J lekt them at home, And ever be loving and kind to my Wife : 


Still waiting and wailing when J did come, For it makes me to ſigh and am ready to cry, 
To bzing them pꝛobiſion, or Cloarhs. to their 128 | O what an ill Husband and Drunkard was I; 
Foz J knew very well that ſuch they did lack; 
But though J did know it, J never tok care, Now J am reſoivd a new like to begin, 
Tho their bellies did pinch + their backs did goe bare; The Ale-wife ſhall, card and her daughter ſhall ſpin, 
Do J had but Liquoz to fill upmy Skin, Bekoze J will be any moze luch a Mome, 
3 never regarded what tale they were in. Ile be a god busband, and tarry at home ; 

*Tis not their fair ſpeeches that ſhall me cntice, 
And when that J late came home in the night. © Non bring me again into Fools Paradiſe : 
With my wife and my childzen ſtraight would J fight For it makes me to tiph and-am ready to cry, 

And as ſon as J put my fot in the do: O what an ilHlusband and Drunkard was | 2 

I ſhould out with my purſe and call my wife Whoze-3 
At theſe urging ſpechcs ſhe would fir and cry, Poung⸗men and bad ' Yusbands take warning hy me; 
The moe filly Ratfcal and Dunkard was J: Leſt that you do bzing your ſelves to poverty; 
Foz ts abuſe her that was my bett friend, And in your £xpcnces pꝛap be not to bold, 
But now Jmreſolved in ume fot to mend. But lay up your Mony againſt you are old; 

Be. [ure do not lpend pour Monep in vain, 
Foz J ſe if a man do ſpend all that he have, | But keep it in your Purſe pour charge to maintain: 
At laſt they will caunt him but a dꝛunken Knave ; | Then you will not be forc'd to ſigh and to cry, 
They will point their fingers as he doth paſs by, O what-an ill Kusbagd and Drunkard was | 


Saying there goes a Mꝛunbard, and ſo he wil! dye; 
Tyercfoze all bad Husbands take warning by mr, Cunha theſe Uleries, which here 4 have pen'd, 


Leſt that you do b2ing your lelves ro poverty: J hope that no honcft Man here 4| offend : 
For ſurely I choughr, &c. Then read them, and buy them, and bear them awar, 
And like to me do not wander aſtray ; 
Foz the other day as J yaſt up the Town, The paice is a Penny, and it is not dear, 
J met with my Hoftis in her filken Gown, Foz there's many a Penny {pent wozſe in the veer ; 
With the Knees of my Iiecches and elbows fur& out And it that you chance to take warning ty it, 
* the was lo ready to give me allout, J think you've an extellent penni⸗wozth of «Wit, 
could not get a Flagon of Ber at her hands, FINIS 


Tho with her J had ſpent my houſe, gods r lands : 
Printed far P, Brook«by ar tae Goiden Ball in Pyc Corner. 


The bad Husbands Reform 


* 5 Rz 3 3 
. The Ale-Wives daily Deceit. 
I thou in Folly thus proceed, & When thou art in the greateſt 
what ere you Earn to ſpend; J REM = . 9 2 le 
Tune of, My Lyfe and cath; Or, The poor mans Counſcllour. 
To the Tune o Life and my r, p mew Þ 


las a had Husband, that had a good Trade; | Bour jodial Comranions ande 


But Jok the ſame ſuch ill pꝛofit have made, Alben you are in trouble will n. 
I my pleaſu e in ſally ſo large, - They! laugh at your folly, an 
A ſeldom oꝛ never took care of my Charge: Non'l find what J tell peu is nc 

This cauſed mueh forrow and grief to my Wife, In ſcorn I diſdain'd to be rul'd | 
But now. Pm reſolved to lead a new Life. But now [m reſolved to lead a 
Tbile J run ta ruin, che wouid me adviie, Ahile J took my pleasure T'Þt 
With tender erpzeſfians, au d tears in her eyes, And never delighted to come t 
* thou wilt be ruled J then will contrive, In Saming and Dzinking Ju 
o do my endeavour in oꝛder to thꝛive: - TiU J was reduced to ſozrow 
till I ne'r regarded the words of my Wife Ad then remembred-the wor 
Net now, Em raſolved to lead. a new Liſe. } Reſolving therefore for to lead 


mation. 


ateſt need, 
ot lend. 
our. 


and Ale-wives, you't find, 
vil! hꝛove moſt unkind; 

v, dn d flight you like dirt; 
is not fo2 your hurt; 
ul'd by my Wife, 

ead a new Life. 


e Ide ramble and roame, 
me to mp home; 

g J waſfed my ſtrength, 
row at length; 

e words of my Wife, 

d.lead a new Life. 


jay be Painted, R, Pe 


Thile Ain Extravagant courſes run on, 

The Ale ⸗wite would call me a right honeſt Man, 

As long as Jlabour'd and bꝛoug ht it her all, 

As likewiſe fo; Liquoꝛ moſt freely would call; 
She would take my part then againſt my poor Wife, 
But now I reſolye for to lead anew life. 


At length J did chance ta be out of ſmploy; 
And my life ſo2e ſick, J, and likely to dye, 
And 4 having nothing in time of diſtreſs, 
My grief, care and ſozrow, was great, vou may guefs: 
Becauſe I had nothing to nouriſh my Wife, | 
But now I'm reſolved to lead a new life. 


Away to mp Hollis J went with all ſpeed, 
In hopes fo2 to boꝛrow a Crown in my need 
And when 4 had told her my ſozrowkul Tale, 
It was but in vain, fo? J could not pzevatl, 
In borrowing a Teſter to comfort my Wife, 
Therefore / reſolved to lead a new life. 


Tho' then J had told her the depth ol my griek, 

She would not affo2d me the leaſt of reliet; 

Her woꝛds was ſo killing when to me ſhe ſpoke, 

I thought in my ſoꝛrows, my heart would have bꝛol e 
Then, then I remembred the words of my. Wife, 
Ard therefore refolved to lead anew lite; 


Now juſt as J was at the point ok diſpair, 
Capt in thoſe troubles of fo2rows and care; 


| 


Behold how good Pꝛovidence then did pꝛovide, 


J got into Labour; whereon Trely'd, 
To bring in a daily ſapply to my Wife, 
And likewiſe reſolved to lead a new life. 


And this did my griek and my troubles expell, 
My (Nike ſhe recover d. and all things went well, 
Now Love, Peace, and Plenty, does pafly: abound, 


I ne'r will fozget how my Hollis ſhe. frown'd; 


W hat ever | earn ile bring home to my Wife, 
As being reſolved to lead a new Lice. 


FINIS. 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Goldn-Ball in Pye. Corner, 
near Me ſt. Smithfield. 
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P2, The Eloaks Knavery, 


From Hunger and Cold: Or, Pac kingtons Pound. 
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(ome bup mp new Ballet, 
Jhave't in my Wallet, 
But twill not J fear pleaſe everp Pallet: 
Then mark what enlu⸗th, 
I {wear by mp Youth, 
That everp.Line in my Ballad is truth, 
IJ Ballad of Wit, a bꝛave Balladof wozth, 
*Tis newlp Pꝛinted, andncewlp come fo2th: 
Twas ade of 2 Cloak that ell out with a Gown, 
That crampt all the Kingdom, and crippl'd the Crown. 
Ae tell pou in bꝛiek, 
. IX Stopp of Gꝛiet, 
Which happen'd when Cloak was Commander in Chief; 
It toze Common-P2apers, | 


— 


= 


Ampꝛiſon'd Loꝛd Wapozs, 
In one dap it voted down Pꝛelates and Players: 
It made people in point of Obediente, | 
And the Covenant did cut offthe Oath of Allegiance, 


* 


Then let us endeavour to pull the Cloak do 
That crampt all the Kingdom, and crippl 
It was a Black Cloak, 
In good time be it ſpoke, 
That killed many thouſands, but never 
With Hatchet and Nope, 
The Fozlozn Hope, : 
Did jopn with the Devil to pull down 
It ſet all the Sets in the City to wozk 
And rather then fail, twould have b201 
Then let us endeavour, &cc. 
It ſeiz d on the Tow'r Guns, 
Thole fierce Demi⸗Goꝛgons, 


ZE Jt bought in the Bag-pipes, and pul 


The Pulpits did ſmoak; 
The Churches did Choak, 
And all our Neligion was turn! d to a 
It bꝛought in Lap-Elders tould not w. 
It ſet publick Faith up, and pull! d ds! 
Then let ns endeavour, &c. 
This Pious Impolter, 
Such turp did folter, | 
It lekt us no Pennp, noꝛ no Pater-Nol 
It thꝛew to the ground, 
Ten Commandments down, 
And let up twice twentp times ten ol 
It routed the Ring, and Uillians Ele! 
To p:niider all thoſe whom thep thou 
Then let us endeavour, &c, 
To blind peoples epes, 
This Cloak was ſo wiſe, 
It took off Ship⸗monep, but ſet up & 
Men b2ought in their Plate, 
Foz Hieaſons of State, 
And gave it to Tom Trumpeter and hi 
In Pamphlets it writ many ſpec iou 
To cozen poo? Wenches of Bodkins a 
Then let us endeavour to pullthe Cloa 
That crampt all the Kingdom, and crip 


12 Pulpits it moved, 
5 on And was much appꝛoved, 
© F 02 crying out Fight the Lords Battle Bcloyed; 


Jt bob-tapl'd the Gown, 
Put Pꝛelacp down, 
1 | It trod on the Ppterto reach at the Crown; 


* And into the field it an Army did b2ing, 
| . To aim at the Council but ſhot at the ing: 
Then let us endeavour, &c. | 
It raiſed up States, 

Whoſe Politick Pates, | 
ak down, Do now keep their Quarters onthe Citp Gates: 
crippl'd the Crown. To Father and Mother, 

DE To Siſter and Bother, 

It gave a Commiſſion to Rill one another: 
ever ſiruck ſiroak; It took up Mens Hoꝛles at verp low rates, | 
| And Plunder! d our Goods to fecure our Eſtates; : 
Then let us endeavour, &c. 
down the Pope: This Cloak did pꝛoceed 
wozk, | | Toa Damnable deed, | 
e bꝛought in the Turk: It made the beſt Mirroꝛ of Majeſty bleed: 
Though Cloak did not do t, 

18, _ 25 85 e ſet it + aut, his 
A . By Hallping and calling his Journep-men toft: 
d pull'd down the Ozgans Foz never had come fuch a Bloody Diſaſter, 
| It Cloak had not firſt dzawn a Swo2d to his Maſter: 


Rk, Then let us endeavour, &c. 
fo a Cloak: Though ſome of them went hence, 
tot write no? Read, By ſozrowful Sentence, a 
ld downthe Creed: This lefty long Cloak is not mov! d to Nepentance; 
zut he and his Men, 
Twenty Thouſand times ten, 
| Are plotting to do their Tricks over agen: 
r-Nolter; | But let this p2oud Cloak to Authozity ſtop, 
| Oꝛ CATCH will pꝛovide hima Button and Loop: 
bn, Then let us endeavour to pull the Cloak down, 
ten of its own: That baſely did ſever the Head from the Crown. 
3 Elected, | Let's pꝛay that the King, 
thought difaffccted: And his Parliament, 
In Sacred and Sccular Things map confent : 
| So fiighteouſlp firm, | 
"Ef | And Kieligiouſ}p free; | 
up Excile; That Papiſis and Atheiſts ſuppꝛeſſed may be: 
te, 5 And as there's one Deitp doth over⸗reign us, 
One Faith, and one Poꝛm, ⁊ one Church map contain us: 
md his Wate: Then peace, Truth and plenty, our Kingdom will Crown, 
ecious Epiſtles, And all popiſn plots and their plotters ſhall down, 
tins and Whiltles: F 
> Cloak down, 


d crippl'd the Crown, Printed for P. Brookgby,near the Hoſpital-Gate,in Welt-ſmithlield | 


Barbaia Allen's Cruelty : 


On TUE 


Youne-mansT ragedy. 


With Barbara Alleu's — or er Unkindneſs to her Lover, and 
er EU; 


To the Tune of Brbara Allen, Licenſed according to Order. 


— 


- 2 
22 — — 
<< 


He ſent his man unto her then, 
tothe Town where ſhe was dwelling, 


Scarlet Town where J was bound, 
You muſt tome to my Maſter dear, 


1 there was a fair Mald wwelling, 
Com J hav choſen to be ny own 


ans her name it was Babara Allen. if your name be Barbara Allen, 


Foz Death is pzinted in his kate, 
s in him dwelling, 


All in the merry Month of May, 
When green leaves they vas ſpzinging, and ſo2row | 

This young man on his Darh-bed lay, | And you mult come to my Walter dear, 
lo; the lobe of Barbara Alen. ik pour name be Barbara Allen. 


Ik Death be pinted in his face, 
and ſozrows in him dwelling, 
Then little better ſhall he be, 
fo2 bonny Barbara Allen. 


So flowly, lowly ſhe got up, 
and lo lowly ſhe came to him, 

And all the laid when ſhe came there, 
Young man Þ think pou are a dying. 


He turn'd his face unto her then, 
if you be Barbara Allen, 
My dear ſaid he, come pitty me, 
as on my Death Bed Jam lying. 


Ik on your Death Bed yqu be lying, 
dWhat is hat to Barbara Allen, 
J cannot kep you from Death, 

ſo farewell, ſaid Barbara Allen? 


He turn'd his fate unto the Wall; 

and Death came creping to him; 
Then adieu, adieu and adict to all, 
and adieu to Barbara Allen. 


And as ſhe was walking on a dap, 
ſhe heard the Bell a Ringing, 

And it did ſeem to Ring to her, 
Unwozthy Barbara Allen. 


FW 


J with J 


She turn'd her lelk round about, | 
and the ſpy'd the Co2ps a coming; - 
Lap down lay down the Cozps of Clay, 

that Þ may look upon him. 


And all the while ſhe loked on, 


lo loudly the lay laughing; | 
(While all her Friends cry'd amain, 
Unwozthy Barbara Allen, 


When he was dead and laid in Gzave, 
then Death came creping to the 

O Mother! Mother! make my Bed 
fo2 his death hath quite undone we. 


A hard-hearted Creature that J was, 
to light one that lov'd me lo dearly, 
had ben moze kinder to him, 
the time of his Liſe, when he was near 
(mi. 
So this Maid ſhe then did dpe, 
and deſired to be buried by him, 
And repented her ſelf bekoze the dy'd, 
that ever ſhe did deny him. 


EINIS. 


Printed for, P. Brooksby J. Deacon, J. Blare J. Back. 
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: CONTAINING 
The Loyal Courtſhip of a Squire's Daughter of Dorſetfhire, 

1 RY SHE WING. 

. ä : 3 1 26 0 F 
How ſhe fell in Love with Thoma Serving- man, 
who lived in the Family of a Knight within two Miles of her Father's. 
Houſe ; where they now enjoy each other, to their hearts content. 5 

Tune of, The Ring of Gold. Licenſed aceording to Order. 
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i | | Man. 
Homas, Whp come you nor Dy dex-ef don't tonielain, 
Hanne me: this of thy labert, 
ear you haue faꝛgot. While J alive reman 
your vows to free me. thou ſhalt di car 
Nothing bur what is uk, 
my deareſt jewel. n= . 
Then let thy heart at reſt, | 
AE net be covet, 


er's 


Woman. 


Uh do pou keep awaßp? 


Thomas, what mean vou? 
Above this two months day 

J have not ſeen you: - 

pou ſeem' d atfrighten, = 
hich gives me faule ts fear + 

that Jam fligyten. 


Man. 5 


No, 223, my deareſt lone, 


my jop and plcaſure, 
Thy ſmiles J — 8 
all wo ldly treaſux e-: 
My dear 47d often lee, 
but that thy parents, 
Sconfuliy frown on me. 
like foes at varience- 


Woman. | 


Mhat though my parents chide, 


love will engage us 


Short trpals to abide; | 


then be couragious: 
Thau art my hearts delight. 
Zed u bel“ ve me; | 


At an ime of night 


</ --ii receive thee. 
Man. 

„ izou d thy kriends be croit,. 
ek lles the danger, 

Thei love would quite be loſt, 
then like a ſtranger, 

They'il turn thee out of dooꝛ, 
and quite refrain thee. 

While J have nought in tre, 
love, to maintain these. | 


Woman. 


64 
assassins 
Above inp parents wath, . 


which they may offer; 
Then be no longer loath. - 
to take this pꝛotker. 


Thon alt in wealth abound, 
my deareſt honey; 
Pere is five hund. ed pound 
in rea w money ; 


T was lift me, with free Land 


by a relatton: 


| All is at thy command, . 


tiſe thy diCretion. 


My parents cannot wong 
me of one penny, 
This does to me belong. 
friends J have many? 
Nau if they angry are, 
and ch auld dilnain us, 
Jhave enough, with care, 
ſtull to maintain us. 


Man. os 


0 man ſob'd more than 7, 


eier fince our wooing; 
Yet J had rather die 


- than move thy ruin: 


pen IJ thy charms d:ewnear;-. 
my low condition 1 ""h 


Told me, there dia appear 


too much ambition. 


To think thai ſhouldſt be Klnd, 
thaugh J admm'd. 
Anev:r thought to find 
_whar J deür'd: 
Bur ſince J may enjop + 
thy laſting favour, 


This will mp cares deifrop,: . 


3 Im bleſt fo2 ever. 
Let nat (ach doubts and fears: - | FINIS. 
cberltp ap ag, Printed for J. D he Auge 
noſperity app:ars, = tinted for J. Deacon, at the Anga 
Fg wealth Ul] raiſe these 


in Giltſpur⸗Strect, 


1 25 Bal {hful Vi irgin: 


OR, 


The Secret Lover. 


Cupid hath wounded her unto the heart 
Which makes her feel a Love tormenting ſmart 
Yet ſhe * 43:2 brar: loan For to diſcover 


Her real grief leare.t Lover, 
At lenth h: "a es and doth reveal 
What ©... tune ” late to conceal. 


Tune of, ep in Love or Litt'e Boy, &c. 
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18 a pain it is 
to be a Lover, . 
Being deny'd the bliſs 
for to diſcover ; 
Blind Cupid with his Dart 
hath w2ought my anguich, 
Pet dare J nor impart 
koz whom. J languiſh. 


J feed a flame within 
which fo tozmenis me, 
That it both pains my heart 
and pet contents me, 
It's ſuch a pleaſing ſmart 

and J fo love it, 
That J had rather dye 
than once remove it. 


But he for whom J grieve 


chal never know if, 
Mo tongue ſhall neꝰre difcry 
nor mp eyes ſhow it: 
Pot a ſigh nor a tear, 
my grief diſcloſes, 


But thep fall Mently 


like dew on Roſes, 


But to p2event my Love 


for being cruel, 
Mp hearts the Sacrifice 
as 'tis the fnel, 
And whilf# J ſaffer this 
fo give him quiet, 
Pp faith rewards my Love 
though he deny it. 


OA epes wth 7 gaze 
und there delight me, 
Whilſt J corceal mp flames 
no frowns can fright me, 
To be more happy I 

da ze not alpire, 

Nor can J kal more [ow 
mounting more higher, 


Wut words they are but wind 
J cannot bear it, 
Perhaps he map be kind 
although J fear it, 
To him J muff impart 
for whom J languilh, 
Oz love will break mp heart 
with grief and anguiſh. 


Dear love regard my griek, 
do not prove cruel 
Cupid hath plaid the thief 
= ſtoln a Jewel: 
Pp heart it ts the prize 
now fn thy keeping, | 
"Wounded bp thy kair eyes 
which caus'd mp weeping, 


Mp modeſty excule, 
blame higher powers 
Though Paidens do not uſe 
kor to turn woers, 
Pet J had better ſpeak 
truth to diſcover, 


Then that my heart would break 


whilſt Love J (mother. 


l Uith bluſhes on my cheek 
J dq reveal it, 

That J do love thee dear 
tle not conceal it: 


Though Uirain - bachkulnels 


now doth reſtrain me. 
Regard my heavineſs 
do not dfsdatn me. 


Love bath conſum'd me lo 
whfift J was ſilent, 

— J am uorn with woe 
my pains lo violent, 

X cf plty move thy heart 
.now to requite me, 

And J will do mp part 
for to delight thee, 


With charms of Love mp dear 
J will endeavor, 

Thy heart all times tochcer 
both now and ever: 


Na harms ſhall thee annoy 


whilſt J imbraſe thee, 


Ik thou wilt be mp jop 


Ile ne're diſgrace thee, 


Therekore conſider (weet 
how J invite thee. 

Let our affections mect, 
do not thou flight me: 

Anſwer me lovingly 
to my dellre, 

Left J with ſozrob dye 
in Cupids fire, 


London Printed for V. Thackery, T. Paſſenger, and M. Woitwood. 


The Batchelors Delight, 


Being a pleaſant new Song, ſhewing the happineſs of a fingle life, and 
the miſeries that do commonly attend Matrimony, - 


To the Tune of the Kings delight, or, The young mans advice to his fellow. 
Batchelor. 


TU wozld'saBliker ſively with care 4 Becanſehe left him fill bts Aurſe, 
Tow like untoa Bubble, oY Oh na !he left her foz a curſe, 


rein po men tozmented are ſhe was his greateſt ev{l. 
0 women and with trouble, Iv | 


And e very one that takes a wife, & A woman once was ha dena Tre 
Addsſozrowto — — double e am ſome the Rope = 4 catting, 
ard makes his bur vSJ i _ 12 3 
and ſpoke u m Atutting 
WHAM Adam was a Batcheloz, — Would e very Tre ſuch fraft wonld dear, 
in Eden de did farry. K J fo, fond fools thoſe young men are, 
It is an-e en pon oy ; that ere wonldgoa nutting. | 
o live an | 
2 8 — 53h A: x A-Lheef once rode up Ho!born-hill, 
Who made us allmiſcarry * towards Oliver CromwellsPallace; 
* | W A Pata that boze.him tome god will, 


Sampſon, they ſap,wasa Cham plan (ont. 78. 4853 hou ow 3 . | 
Spank why top og pac a And uot be a Diaveto mp own tb. 
| ond Philiſtians | a 0. 

Te blow did ſound like Thunder; dive on che Cart gay fellows, 


But laben he courted faile Nallila 2 
The wicked whoze did him betr 4; Marriage is YBononrable indeed;, 

and ſs he was bꝛonght under. FF but telt mes what's beaſe keeping 

V zt makes the god mans Pockets been, 

Job was a man (bat open lap, es his parſefs àl wales weeping, 

"rnts the ſpight of the Devil, 3 Nap moze,hee's al waies full ofcare,. 
WMbo tok bis geda and Bons aways. bild be that is a Batcheloz, 

Lut could ue count him title, 8 Isfaltand ſoundly dee pmg. 


A Frowad woman takes delight 
A Kalte ber Husband ay 


Both moznmng, evening, noon and night, 


man is perplered, (pouts 
a Foros and — the fro\vns and 
And to her ſpeeches ſroffs and flouts » 


are eber more annered. 


Though be hath been at wozk all day, 


as hard as he is able 


che bids dim rock che Cradle, 
And if he doth the lame refule, 
Che durty Nuean will bim abuſe, 
aud beat him with che Ladle. 


e tannot quſetlp reſt in bed, 

but every Htti le ſeaſon, | 

The Childe doth cry and muſt bo fed, 
and then ſhe ſaith tis teaſon, 

Tbat he houlddo't» and let herfleep, 

The pez man he mult ſilence keep, 

foz talking would-be Treafon.. 


den certainly a Batfchelo2s life, 
is a moſt pzectons Treaſure, 

Pe that doth fuddentp marry a wils, 

will ſarelp repent it at leiſure. 


And almoſt all the n{gbt diſtard'd, 
Pet muſt he rife at yer pleaſurs.: 


Robin (quoth ſhe) iis time to riſe, 
and dumps htm 


4 8 en dhe ſwonlder, 
The Wos wants \wtlling in the ftics , 


at length ſhe ſpoakefy boiber ; 


Pet when he comes home without delap 


Im when be bath been ſnub d and tarb d 


— — — 


Cal bim Fol and Logger-head 
And with her feet quite — of be bed, 
the thzufts the pooz houle-holder, 


A And therefo2ehe that weds a mate, 

is lite aho;ſcina Tether, 

oy Farrtage and hanging go by fate, 
and fherefoze chaſe you whether; 

Foz the thzee deftintes have ſpun. 

£@ Knots foz Hymen andfog Dun, 

of, bei let dem go together. 


2 Man is alittle wozl of himſelf; 

- andtherefoze-wanteth nothing, 

M He needs not cars-foz wozlvly peif, 

* ſo he habe food and cloathing, 

I And marriage is a fickle thing, 
Mhich ſometims doth in love begin, 

and olten ends in loathiny, 


33 fherefoze J will flagle line, 
V. inſpight of luſt and paſſion , 
Pure Uirgins god examples give, 
und woꝛth our tmita tion 
i» Ter beloze = rimonp aroſe, 

bs mode of wearing yeltow hoſe, 
and hozus were out of laſhton. 


5 
ho 


Rx 


82 And laſtip to conclude my ſong, 

35 bain jop is bat a Bubble, 

A double heart, and a double tongne 
Þ _ bath fill'y the wozld wth trouble 
＋ And therefoze to avoid all ſkrife, 
Tits beit to le da ſinale like, 

£* wee will have nothing double. 
Lendon printed for F. G. on Snow-hil: 


Finis, 


The BExchelow's GUIDE. 


And the married 


A good Wife ſhe is the comfort of a Man, 

If a Man be carcfull to comfort her again; 

For Love is ſo rare a thing to fee, 

Betwixt Man and Wife, if they do well agree : 
But where Man and Wife do's live at the Debate, 
They ſay the Curſe of God do's lye at the Gate, 


Py a 
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II Batchelo25 now, come hearken to me, 
Both Richard and Robert and Harry truly; 
Mhen you are minded a woing to goe, | 
Oblerve bur theſe wozds, is the beſt way to doſs ;. 
lt make it appear in what J declare, 

In Country and City it is cvery where, 
A Wife that is loving, we may ſay it again, (Man. 


You cannot love her too much, ſhe deferves a good 


Agood 7Thte that is ſaving. t very way; 
aNilnrer-wong her Husband, no? let things goe 
Chen a Wife that is given to dzink and to lot, 
CUi(t then let flpe all that her Bugband hath got, 
Tho' he do take paing, ſhe will ſpend all the gains, 
And junket about with other foul Queang: 

A Wie that is loving, | 


Mik honour her Pugdand in ded and in wozd, 
t never walk croſs him not in ift teat thing, 


TY 


(alfrap 


Man's Comfort. 


Therefore honeſt young Men and Maids have a care 
deſire when you are married to live in God's fear: 
And thoſe that are Married and has been long wed, 


To make much of there Wives both at Board & at - 


And let them be carefull they do not offend ' (Bed; 
Bur be true to their Husband to the latter end. 


To the Tune of, The Sorrowfull Damſels Lamentation for Want of a Husband. This may be Pꝛinted, R. P. 5 


Utich fair 2302s the will labour his love fot to win, 
She will be lo obedient J ſay unto him: 
A Wife that is loving, | 


But a Mike that's fo2 Pꝛide and a lazy like, : 
She”.l weary her Husband all the days of his Lifs-; 
That Man that has her has ſomething to doc, 

He needs go no further to find out a Foe : 

Ik a Man gets never ſo-much, and might and ſtrive, 
His Wife muſt give leave if ever he thaive : 


* 


A Wife that is ſaying, we may 


Ir a young couple have but little withal to begin 
il they love one another their Gods will increaſe, 
What he gers out of dozs the will ſave within - 


„ if he be a angry Man, che will ſtrive to make peace, 
Put a Wike that fa bertuous and one that fears God, When a careleſs Wife that is given to rife, 


Mill weary her Hugband quite out ok his lite: 
But a Wife of mild nature, may ſay it again, (Man. 


du wa mate al things well, if. ang anger begin, Lou cannot love her too much ſhe deſerves a. good 


| ſay it again, (man. 
Yoweannot love her too much, ſhe deſerves a good 


fn, 


po 
a 
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Therefoze honeſt young men take counſel by me, Do not take a great Lyer, no one that will wear, 
let not great Poztions your hearts bewitch, oz one that will be Dunk, ſhe'll never take care, 
Foz that will never make a god Houſewife vou lee. Tale one that is civil and modeſt withall, 
it is not money altogether will make a Man rich; That gives no offence to great no2 to ſmall, 


The reaſon fo2 why, J'll tell you truly, _ T here is difference in Women, young men you may 
a Girl with a great Poztion loks to be maintain'd Ik you marry a god one be ruled by me: (lt 


A good condition'd Wife let us fay it again, G<igh : That will be loving and ſaving every way, 
Deſerves a great praiſe, and a right honeſt Man. She'll make much of her Husband by night & byday. 


But he that has a god Wife is happy J ſay, It a Man he be minded to chuſe him a Wife, 

if he takes pains to labour his Living to ger, Chuſe one of god carriage to avoid evil ftrife, 
She'll nor ſpend it abzoad in an idle way, debt And let him be carefull of chufing a fur, 

ſhe' ll wozk the Skin off her fingers tokephimoutof In dꝛelling his Dyet ſhe may poyſon his Gut; 
She'll give him god counſell, if he will it receive, But a cleanly god Women that goes cibil and neat 
And let him at all times in a wayfo? to live: A Man needs not fear any bad thing in his Meat: 


That Woman is a Treaſure and the life of a Man That Men that do's meet with fo vertuous a Wife, 


He cannot love her too much let himdo what he can. Let him love her as dear as he loves his own life. 


But young men you'll ſap; how ould a Man know Concluding my Ditty let all Men be wiſe, 


 _ which wap koꝛ to choſe a god Wife from a bad? To make much of your Wives J do you advize, 
Now J am reſolved to lay out to your ſhow, And let not wur Childzen and them live in want, 
and give you directions to make your hearts glad. But wozk and take pains the lame to prevent, 


Take one of god carriage and one that is civil, That Man that does marry a god Woman inded, 
fo ſome are to cunning. J think foy the Devil: She deſerves hade his love, then the better He'll ſped; 


Then if you meet withan honeſt good Woman l{wear For where love is wanting betwixt Man and Wife, 


You cannot love her too much nor think nh too It ne*er comes to good, but great ſorrow and griets 
. . dear. | | 
Printed for P. Brooskby at the Golden Ball in Pye-cornes: 


VV : 
The Joys of Faithful Lo-vers made compleat ; _ 
Shewing the amorous Addreſs of a young Gallant to a fair Virgin,whoſe conſent, notwith- 
ſtanding her many coy objections, & concluded the happy Marriage, under the feign'd names of 


Aminto2 and Silva, 


Being a moſt pleaſant and delightful New Play-Houfe $ O N G. 
Al that's call*d Beauty, for Mans uſe was made, ©T'ss ſeldome kyown they long do keep the Field; 
Why then ſhould he of Females be afraid ? But if you fear to court. th, en diſpair, 
Encounter them but brick, you'l find them yield, \ For Cowards never Cui ils e puck 
Toa New Play-Houſe Tune; Or, The Reward of Loyalty, &c. 


Beauties Triumph: OR, 
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A Pox upon this needleſs Scozn, 

Sylva fo; ſhame the Cheat give o“ze; 
The end to which the fair are Bozn, And Sylva ſhall neglctted paſs 
ls not to keep their Charms in tote : by every one admiring Swain ; 


T & When age thoſe Glopies ſhall d:face, 
7 
7 

But laviſhly diſpoſe in haſte : And we can onely pitty pay, 
7 


rebenging all the cold dildain; 


of joys, which onely youth impꝛobe; when pou in Love too late ſhall burn; 
Joys which decay when Beauty's palt. If Love increaſe, and pouth decay, ; 
and who when Brauty'g paſt, will lobe? ah ! Sylva, who will make return: 


Then halte my Sylva to the Gove, 
where all the ſweets of May conſpire 
To teach us every art ok Love, 
and raiſe our charms and pleaſures higher - 
Whllf in eachorhers arms we lye, 
clof.lp embzac*don banks of flowers, 
The duller Wozld whilſt we defie, 
Vears ſhall be minutes, ages hours, 
Sylva. 
Fozbear A mintor to deceive; 
a harmleſs Nymph thus to betray ; 
Could you of Honour me bercave, 
your pasſions ſoon would melt away: 
Oh blame not Uirg ins that are coy, 
but thar your tonſtancies we pꝛobe; 
Foz if our truſt you orice enjoy, 
karewel koz ever conſtant Love, 


Our Beauty's like a new blown Roſe, 
when lully'd you will caſt away; 
And ſeek out where a freſh one grows, 
no mote will you our Tharms obey. 
I bluſh to think ſhou'd J be kind, 
how ſoon J ſhou'd my fault Repent 
When you unconffant as the Wind, 
wou d all my ncw-boun joys pzevent. 


And fo2 ſome kaſrer leave my Lobe, 
aye my imbzates with diſoafn ; 

Oh then my ughs wou d nothing move, 
JP might regardleſs then complain, 

This ceaſe your ſuit Amintor now, 

lay not I'm coy no! yet unkind; 

When Nan ſo often bjeaks his Uow; 

and i to change do oft inclin'd. 


Printed for P. Brocktby, at th Golden-3 
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Amintor. 
Thou hzightec koꝛm that Jadoze, 
7 faireſt ot Creatures ſap not ſo; 
A My Love thall laſt fo2 evermoze, 
and endleſs pagſion ſtill ſhall flow 
© No Beauty ſhall dividemy Love, 
to thee it ſhall be ever ſure ; 
F Then haſt we ro this pleaſanc Gzove, 
5 to try the Tharms that ere endure. 
Sy! Va. 
4 Could J poo) harmleſs Nymph but truſt 
4 you'd conſtant Move, then £on'd Þ raiſe 
Þ Wy paslion high, and twas but juſt, 
but then perhaps your Love decaps: 
7 White Jam like a Phoenix kry d, 
in ſtozchings ok ſelk⸗kindld flame; 
2 Vet were J once in les lock ty'd, 
methinks Jed biuſh away my ſtaln. 
Alhintor. 
A thoula nd blellings on my Tove, 
thoſe Sacred Bands ſhall tye us kaſt; 
Come let it be, and then we'l pꝛove 
thoſe tranlpoꝛts that will ever laſt. 
© Sylva. J pield, yield, tho“ bluſhing till, 
methinks J dead, but let's pꝛeceed; 
Fo2 once Love conquer ſhall my will, 
Venus dur Nuptials are decreed. 
I Amintor, 
} And Venus witneſs now we Haſte 
to pay our Dfferings at thy (zine ; 
$ No mote will we Loves moments waſte, 
5 10 looſe a pleaſure that's Divine ; 
f But in each Szobe we?l ſpoꝛzt and play, 
and keed our Flocks, while the ſweet ſtraln 
$ Tf Philomelia cloſe the Day, 
and calls us toon: 3 124 50 in. 
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Being a full and true Relation, of a poor Widow, 
band was dead, and ſhe turn'd out of doors by her Creditors, a: 
her three Children to lye in the ſtreet, and Reg for Bread; and how that»Queen A 


Garden, and hearing her Bag. came to her, and cauſed her children to be cloathed 
and gave the poor widow a weekly peniion, to maintain her as long as ſhe livd. 


To the Tune of, Let Cæſar live leng. Licenſed attozding 


14% 
4755 


HI 


MAN 


e 
00 %% 
en Da N 1 8 


lj l 
ſ Wh it 00000 
7 1 | (A 
Kr: 


9 | . 

1 F , 14 Ar. 

3 446Ä950 7% (if! U ee 
, / 7655 aw | j * & M. 
17 v7} (ETOP 


(644 600 
[lj „ 


j figs 1 1 > 

{ 4 Æ 0% ; = 

11 1 2 
16611 


14 
' 


1/46 


a WF 4 N 

. ů—— — 4 n 
MW Scripture we read how thar Dorcas the good, Mü here, che with delights, did 
Did meg lupply the poor Widows. with Food. There fitting — doi m an Ar 
And many Examples befides we may find; She heard a pos; widow, make pl 
Al which habe been Aced bo goed UUomen kind, The Pucen much admiring to he 
Than this Pious Ar of good Mary our Nuten. A widdow, as likewiſe, thee Chi 


Ane time it lo chanc'd, en a mezming lo fair : Uho lay in the kreet, without 6 
euern Mary did walk koz to take the krech Apr, Begging foz Mont; fo) to buy the! 


n her Garden lo Rithlp bedecked with Flowers, ' Whowith hunger and pining, wer 


/idow 
liev'd. 


W. whoſe Hus 


's, and forced with 
en Mary, walking in her - 
— and put to Nurſe, 


ing to Oder, 


„ did paſs ſeveral hours, 


an Arbour alone, 

alt pittiful moan. 
to hear luth a cry, 
't, where Ge did el . 
ee Children mall, 
bout Ade of the wall, 

ur them Bread, 

go Were almoſt quite dead 


IS 


The Queen, ſhe did open the wicket ſtreightwax, 
And unto.rhe widow, Queen Mary did lay, 
Edod woman 4 pray you, now why do you cry? 

The woman, not knowing her, tius did reply, 


- Wy want it is great, ſhall periſh fo2 need, 


And this is the cauſe ok my mourning indeed. 
Py Eusband in Pzilon was caſt and is dead; 
The Stones are my Couch, & the Streets is my Bed; 
80 Creditszs cruel have ſeized ok all, 

p92 5 and my Children have nothing at al; 
The L6:v be mp temkoꝛzt oz elſe 3 ſhall dye, 
Foz here in much hunger, and pain Zdolpe. 
In Bedford-ſhire, J was bozn, it is well bnown. 
Wy Father had Houſes and Land ol his own, 
But now Jam poo}, and nothing J have, 
I wiſh J was put alive into my Grave; 


Fziends J have none, and my bzead it is ſcant, 


hat J and my Babes, we ſhall periſh foz want. 
J have a bzother, who riches. hath ftc2e, . 


Bet now will not own me, becauſe J am poo? ; 


He tells me, my Fo:tume was once very great, 
ben J had full plenty, and lived in Statt; 


M Ve will give me nothing, he often doth ſay, 
EN Though J have intreated him dap after day. 
WE The Duecen did reply, now J pay be content, - 


Foz ſome good p2oviſion to you Hall be ſent ; 
 Kelpeupen God, who ko; you will pzovide, 
And fo2 7our po62 Children alſo beſide; 
Ask andreceive, in full plenty therefoze, 
He always regardeth the crys of the Pooz- 
Tueen Mary, the then did immedlatly call, 


ww Saying bing this Pooz.UUoman and Children fmall, - 


Now into my Pallace, where let them remain ; 
The widow perceiving, twas Mary our Queen, -. 
She was ſo ama: d, on the ground, as the lay, 
That not one pooꝛ wo2d fo? her ſelf ſbe could ſap. 


Dome Uiguals were bzought,. and they heartily ted; 


UUarm Cloaths were pzovided, as alſo-a bed; 
The Children, were then put to Kurle with all ſpeed, 
The muten a good Alms-Houle to th widow decreed, 


And likewile a Penflon, koz her did ozdain, 


And now the poo? widow is happy again. 


* 


Printed fo2 P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and 
; | I. Back. 5 | 
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slerding Lovers Lamentation 
. = 0 Wo 
5 Fair Clerindas ſorrowful Complaint for the loſs of he 
| Unconſtant Strephon. 5 
To the Tune of, The Ring of Gola. Licenſed according to Order. 


Anging the filent ſhade Sure by come charming Saint O Strephon moſt unkind. 


A leeking fozPleoſure, | he igdeluded, - bow could pou leave me 
J heard a fair young Mad {While here in cad complaint - |With a tozmented mind, | 

weep out of meaſuree-: x G J lye excluded the which doth grieve me, 
Her curled locks the toys. From all tbe Joys of lobe, {Return, return again 

and often trying, I and griek lye under. | whom J admire, 
Strephon whom J ado - yl rows to remove, Oz in tounenting pain 


is krom me flying... heart bzeak in lunder. AJ ſpall Axplre. 
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A vou furt Ende | 
A how I lre bleeding, 
Theſe melting tears that flow 
koʒ me are pleading, 
Let them ſome pity kind, 
vs not deſtroy me; 
Fam td lode inclin'd, 
let me enjoy thee. 


In vain this moan J make, 
be will not hear me, 


Altho' mp heart ſhould beak - 


he?U not come near me; 


= But Uiolates rhe Z.aws 


of Lovers paſtion, 
What have J done to cauſe 
this leperation. 


None had mp heart but he 
eber in keeping, 

This ſaid immediately, 
Ge feta weeping, 

Her hands as white as Snow, 
the wzung them, „ 


Do wn to the Gades below, 


my ſoul is flying. 


Wp laſt Farewel Pl wzite 
and leave behind me, 

Since he foz ruine quite 
thus hath deſigryd me, 


8085 


Sie 


© 9 ve the lame "Pall read, 
2 it may offend him; 
A mournkul life he' A lead, 


. grief may attend him. 


When he ſhall call to miu 
what Mobo he made me, 


bo Seeming to love inclin'd 
5 


till he betrap'd me: 
874958 This may his Soul enflave 

and cauſe his weeping, 
While in the.filent Gzave 
Nos A ſhall lye Cleeping. 


8 Death eaſe me of the lmart 
which A lye under, 
N88 And let this fubbozn heart 


now beak in lunder. 
G43 Why ſhould A live to feel 
886852 


loves flaming flre, 
&2 Which J cannot conceal, 
5 let me expire. 
8585 
5104 "_ my 33 Crys, 
aid che Pm going. 
Noo Farewel thou perjur?dſwain 
who from me parted, 


Thou hatt alover Lain 
80. being hard hearted. 


Onde moꝛe her melting eves 
like Fountains swing 


| Printed for P. Brooksby, 7. Deacon, 7. * 


and J. Back, 
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The Boatſwains Call 3, 


4 * G * - | hh 7 bd 7 C. | 
The Couragious Marriners Invitation to all his Brother Sailers, to forſ.k : Friends and 
Relations, for to fight in the defence of their King and Country. 


To the Tu f Ring of Gd. Liceacſed according to Order, 
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: Q Tout Seamen come away. | THe Mighty force of France, 
1 2 never be daunted; | we never value 
6 F02 if at home you ftap, Fo hen we once avva!lice, 
lt then is it granted we wil(notdally; 
3 The Fleet Can never be But on the Ocean wide, 
ſhe Mann d fo? the Dcean, (through bleſt permiſſion) 
0 85 To Fight the Enemp, | Ce ſoon ſubdue Their JPave, 
1 and gain Pzomottch. [and grand Ambition. 
7 Lewis that Chziſfian - UR K, Therekoꝛe with Courage bold, 
a makes preparation; Boys, let us venter, 
af Its Engincs ace at wok Like noble hearts of Sold, 
F m Conſultation, now irecly emer 
1 Thinking to Ruine quite Pour names on Beard the Fleet, 
1 _ ail Chaſſtian Pzinces; all Friends foxiaking, 
Y But we their wongs will right, | That we may ioon Conpleat 
0 at Lifes cxpences. | tits undertaiing, 


C ͤͤ ²˙ AAA 


Is it not that the Land, 
might be defended, | 
By a Uino2tous hand. 
tho? France intended 
To lay a heaby Boke, 
on afree Nation; 
Bops let aà fatal ſtrakè, 
pꝛove their vexation. 


But yet my thinks Jhear 
_ fome Cowarvs crying, 

The Pꝛeſs thy Nead and car, 
as much as dying: 

And ſculk like frighted Slaves, 
here in diſtraction. 

Ta hide in Dens and Caves, 
from TWariike Acton. - 


Bet ſome declare they d fight, 
but a dear Mother, 
Who counts him her delight, 
above all other; 
She iaves him as her Life, 
parting would grieve her, 
Another bas a (Alte, 
he's loath to leave her. 


- excuſes many, 

To tarry here behind, 

pet there's not any =» 
Right Galliant Noble Soul 
heeds a Relation, 

Heli fight againſt Controul 
koꝛ this his Nation. 


Dag not Men wiſhd and cry dd, 
a war With kr nce, Pops, 
That onthe Ocean wide 
ue map advance Boys, 


Punted foꝛ P. Brooksvy, 


Thus Cowards they can ſind 


o = 
1 


To ſtoꝛm and ſhake their thꝛone, 
19 danger fearing; 


* — 


This has b2en ſtill their Tone, 


olt in my hearing. 


here are thoſe Hezoes now 
thoſe lens of thunder, 
That would make Lewis how, 
— —1 _ ? 
our wiches naw you have 
- Frar ce is the Center. - 


| Like Scamen ſtoat and brave, 


Boys, freely venture. 


In a fight fierce and hot, 

tice was Jwounded; 

Le receted ſhows of ſhvt N 
eing ſur r ounded; 

Pet Jagain will go, 

and ſcoꝛn toh de ite, 2 


ö J- face the daring foe, 


what ere betide me. 


ve that has been in fight, 


tears not another. 


4 beleaves with much deligpt 


Facher and Bather, 5 
To empꝛace thaſe true Tops. 
which men admire, 


| (GL can be merry Boys, 1 


in Smoak and Fire. 


Ik we the Conqueſtgain, 

| . Eat brings promotion 
It we by chance are Alain, 
| 


Then the wide Ocean. 


Shall be eur watery Tonib 
near Neptunes Palace, 
This Boys, fhall be our Doom 
m ſpight of Balice. 


Deacon, J. Glare, And J. Back. 
« | 


Du lufts young Bat chelozs pray now attend. 
| Pere is j2xfi:l good tyvings which. to you J ſend ; 
In the City of Weſtminſter lives a fair Matd, 
Who has two hurſdzed pound to her Poztion is laid: 
Any Young-Man mey haveit if he'll open her hole, 
But it lies at New⸗Coſtle, and all in Sea-Cole. 


She told a poung⸗man whom ſh: lob'd as her life, 
That ſhe had a ellre ro be his ſweet Wiſe, 
And intreate; that he would by l9njag and kind, 
"Then an excellent Foztune of ber he Ggouls find, 

I: he would be but willing to open ner hole, | 


He ſhould have all her Money likewiſe her Sea-Cole. 


. 
1 
— > 
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Her kind proffer of two hundred pound, together with a Cargo of Coals from Ne 
man, that. would in kindneſs help her out at a dead lift. 
Tune of, If Love's a ſweet Paſſion. 


Licenſed Acc 


He faſn would habe finger'd her A 
Bur to love her, alas! he was no 
Theugh che often had kiſg'd dim, 
pet the innocent Wamlel was neve 
He refuſed, it ſeems, for to 
Though he might have her Me 


Ik aay-young Gallant her Lobe v 


Foz to languich and [ye at her keet 


Op; to tell her you're wounded with 
Such a ſogt of fond wooing che ll! 


vou muſt kiſs her, and hug ke! 
Then fhe'll give you her Mone 


tkminſter, 
Ne- Caſtle, to any young- 


d according to Orde. 
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her Poney, we üünd; 

pas no ways inclind, 

dim, and call'd him her Dear, 
as never tze near; 

for to open her hole, | 
her Money, and all her Sca-Cole. 


Lobe would obtain, 

er feet_is in Bain, 2 

ed with Darts from her Epes; 

c (he'll (coun and delpile, 

hug ker, and open her hole, 
r Money, and all her Sea Cole. 


Jt ſeems che is brautiku charming and kalr, 

And as pump as a Doe; with fine delicate Clare 

Should you ſearch the whole City of Weſtminſter round, 

A young Laſs moze delightful is not to be found; 
Come away then ſame Gallant and open her hole, 
You may have all her money, livewile her Sea-cole, . 


She'll not have a Man that fs aged and grep, | 
That ſhall cauſe her, when marrp'd, to wander aſfrap;- 
But che l have a bzisk Gallant, both bzawny and ſtout, 
That at half an hours warning tan perkher about; 
That can hug her, and kiſs her, and open her hole, 
He fhall have all her Money, likcwiſe her Sea- cole: 


Young Gallants why will you ſfand in pour own light, 
ben a beautiful Laſs does [o friendly inbite, 
And intreat pou to taſte of thoſe Amoꝛous Charms, 
Mbich are now to be found in her lolt melting Arms: 
' Make no longer delaying, come open her hole, 
Vou ſhall have all her money, likewiſe her Sea-cole. 


That man that will pfty her ſozrowſul moan, | 
Though he has not a Gzoat in the Moꝛid of his own, 
De hall ſoon be inbeſted with her happy Coze, 
Though fr was abote twenty oz thirty times moze, 

If he will be but willipg to open her hole, 

He ſhall have all her money, likewiſe her Sea-cole. 


Whoever comes to her map have the reward, 
9  @Thougha Tinker, nay, Cobler, oz Taploz,good Lo2d, 
So he has but the abſslute parts of a Man, 
And will do lis indeabour as much as he can, 
For to kiſs her, and hug her, and open her hole, 
He ſtall have all her money, likewiſe her Sea- cole 


FINIS. 
b e cee e 8e padded , 


Printed for P. Brooksby, J Deacon, J. Blare, 


The Bulls Feather; 


B EIN G 


The Good-fellows Song, uſually ſung at their 


Meetine in Bulls Feather-Hall, who ſent this Song to their Brethren, 
1 "of what degree or quality) in praiſe of the Bulli Feather, 
And toall merry Cuckolds who think it no ſcorn, 
To wear the Ball. Feather, though made of a Horn. 
Toa very pleaſant new Tune: Or: The Bulls Feather; 
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IE chanted not long ago, 
as J was walking, 
An Cccho did bzing me, where 
two were a talking : 
*Twas a Ban laid to his Wife, 
dye had I rather, 
Tien to be Coznuted, and 
wear the Bulls Feather. 
Then pzelently ſhe replp'd, 
ſlweet, art theu jealous ? 
Thou canſt not plap Vulcan, 
beſo;e thou play Venus: 
Thy Fant es are ſoolith, ſuch 
kollies to gather, - 


Fo there's many an honeſk man, 


wears the Bulls Feather, 


5 


Though it be \nbifible, 
let no man it ſcozn, 
Being it is a New Feather, 
made of an old Yon? 
He that diſdaing it, in 
mind oz in heart either, 
Map be the mote ſubject 
to wear the Bulls Feather. 


He that lives diſcontented, 
02 in deſpair, | 

And feareth falſe meaſure, 
becauſe his Wife's fair 2 

Pis thoughts are intonſtant, 
much like Winter weather, 

Though one oz two want it, 
he ſhall have a Feather. 


RY Feathers are common, 
as Ergo ith Schools, 

And only Tontemned by 
thoſe that are fools : 

Why ſhould a Bulls Feather 
cauſe any unreſt, 

Since Nefghbours fair alwoys, 
is counted the belt: 


- Thoſe Women who are kalreſt, 
are likeſt to give it, 

And Puzbands that have them, 
are apt to believe it: 

Some men though their Wives 
they leem fo} to tender, 


* 
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They would play the kind neigh 48 


& give, the Bulls feather.cb028 & 


Why Gould we repine, 


that our Wives are ſo kind, Y 


Since we that are Bugsbands, 
are of the lame mind? 
Shall we give them Feathers, 
and think to go free, 
Believe it belic ve it, 
that hardly will be. 


Foz he that diſdaing mp 
Bulls Feather to dap, 

Map light of a Loſs that, 
will plap him foul plap: 

There's ne?c a pꝛoud Gallant, 
that treads on Cows leather, 

But map be Coznuted, and 
wear the Bulls Feather. 


The (hotel, the talleſt, 
khe koulelt, the faireſt, 


The fatteſt, the leaneſt, 


the commoneſt the rareſt : 
When they and their Dicks, 

are all merry together, 
Mill be uſing tricks, 

to advance the Bulls feather. 


A King and a Cobler, 
aLo2d and a Loon, 
A Ptince anda Pedler, 
a Courtier and a Tlown 2 
Put all their Degrees, and 
conditions together, 
Are liable always fo 
wear the Bulls feather. 


Though Beer of that Brewing, 
I never did d)ink., 

Yet be not dilplealed, ik J 
[peak what J think: 

Scarce ten in an hundzed, 
believe it, believe it, 

Bult either they will have it, 
oꝛ elſe they will give ir. 


Then let me adviſe 
all thoſe that do pine, 

Foz fear that falſe Jealouſle 
ſpoꝛten ſheir Line: 

That diſeaſe will tozment them, 
wozſe than any Ftaver; 

Then let all be contented, and 
wear the Bulls feather. 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke,, 


— — 


— 


— 


Emperor, the Roya 


4 


1 


And the much- wong d DUKE of LORRAII 


Toa new Tune, at the PLAY-HQUSE. 


— — — 
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ark! J hear the Cannons r92e, 
Ecchoing from the German ſho2e, 
And the joyful news comes 0 2e, 
: that the 3 are n ; 

orrain comes, they run, thep run. 
Charge with the Hozſe though the grand Half-Mcon, 
And give quarter unto none. 

lince Starenberg is wounded. 


Cloſe your Ranks, i 
Fill a luſty flowing 1 
Agrand carroule tot 

the Empires bꝛab 
Let no man leave h! 
Plunder the barbaro 
Cel dzink a Pelme 
ol ſecond Alexander 


ks, and each bꝛave ſoul, 
ing Bowl, 

e tothe Royal Pole, 
bzave defender; 

ve his poſt by ſtelth, 
barous Viſicrs wealth, 
elmet full, the health 
der 


Fill the Helmet once again, 

To the Emperoꝛs happy reign. 

And the mii{[-w2ong'd-Ouke Lorrain, 
but when they*ve beat the Turks home, 

Not a Soul the field would leave, 

Till they do again retrieve, 

Mhat the Monſieur does detrieve, 
and fir him in his Dukedom, 


Then will be the Scheme ef War, - 


When ſuch dxinking Crowns prepare, 


Thoſe that love the Wonſieurs fear, 
their courage will be ſhitnking, 

Loyal hearts inſpir“d with hock, 

Who can foꝛm a better Rock 

The French will never ſtand the ſhock, 
foꝛ all their Clarret dꝛinking. 


M ahomet was à ſencleſs Dog, 
A Coffe-dzinking dꝛouſte rogue, 


Che uſe of the Gꝛape ſo much in vogue, 


to deny to thoſe ado:e hiin: 
Had he allow'd the Fruits of the Bine, 
and gave them leave tocatrouſe in Titne- 
They had freely paſt the Rhine, 
and conquer dall bekoze them. 


Coffee Rallys no retreat, 

Cine can oulp do the feat, 

Had their foʒce been twice as great. 
A and all of Janazaries ; 

Tho? he dank the Danube dy, 

And all their pꝛoſit could iupply, 


By his intereſt from the Sky; 


b:isk Langoon net miſcarry'd. 


Inlidels ar e nom o%ecome, 
The Moſt Chꝛiſtian Turk at home, 


_ Wiatch'd the fate of Chriſtendom, 


but all his hopes are hollow. 


Since the Poles have led the dance, 


Af Englands Monarch will advance, 
And if he'l ſend a Fleet to Fra. 
Le'sa Whigs * A not fcliows 


Printed for P. Bꝛoohgby in Pye-Corner. 
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The Catologue of Contented Cut 
| G 
Loving Society of Confeſſing Brethren of the Forked Order, &c. who being met to 


Aeclard each Man his Condition, reſolving to be contented, and drown'd Melacholl i. 
To the Tune of, Fond Boy, &c. or, Love's a ſweet Paſſion, &c 


' — 


Ui ten honeft Tradeſmen did happen to mer, 


An a Tavern, it ſems, abvut Leaden-hall-ſtreet ; 


One a Biewer, a Baker, a Cok, anda Tayby) ; 


With a Turner, a Gold⸗Imith, a Perchant, a Sayler 


Nay, d Doctoz, a Surgeon which opens the vein : 


Theſe was god hone} Tradeſmen, all Cuckolds in grain. 


Mp Wife, quoth the Bzewer, is charming and far, 
She will ramble a bzoad, but J never know where; 

Pet at midnight ſometimss che returus wich a Spark; 
da), F ſometimes have (ound her at Put in the dark: 

et Gear by this Glaſs of rich ſpariling Wine, 

J wl: ow le tontented, and never repine, 

Tie +8kec, je crp?s, Cu tre is Reb n my man, 

e l plap with hig Dante, let me do whar A can; 

ert $h:ppen'd tach him in Bed bp her C37, 

. d laug, t lo habe en h AJ liguor'd his hide: 


ew, — „ 0 r — 


_— © oF 


But I ſwear by this Glaſs of rich 1 


J will now be contented, and never 


The Cok he cryd out, Jam none 
Foz when ever J go toa Dinner, | 
There is bꝛa wny poung William, 
He will kiſs my (wer Mike fo) a © 


Pet J (wear by this Glaſs of rich ſp! 
J will now be contented, aid neve! 


The Z9»:02 ſat ſighing and ſcratch 
Quoth he, 1 have been Cuc cld'd tl 
By a Sazl[eſ-ran who gave my ſwe 
When he comes up mp ſtairs, Þ a! 
It cannot te avoided, Pll Lwear by 
But Pll now be eontented, and ut! 


In froth, qvoth the Turner, 'tis 1 
Foz when yer Gallant comes Jam 


uckolds : 


net together in a Tavern, 


olly in a Glaſs of Necktar. 
„ KC. 
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Pen 


k rich ſparkling Aline, 
neber repine. | 
none of the leaf, 

ner, oz Feaſt, 

iam, the Poulterer's Mm, 
02 a Dop in the Pan: 

ich ſparkling Mine, 

| never Fepine, 
ratching his ears, 

Id'd this th:& oz four Pears, 
2 [wer wife yer Silk⸗gown, 
„Jam kozc'd to go down: 
ear by this Mine, 

nd neber ri pine. 


tis my very Cale, 
Jam kozc'd to give place, 


— 4 — 


To my work ffraſght J go where J labour and toy), 
And Jleabe him ts turn up my wif? the mean mhil ez 
But my pocket with Genea's of Gold he dard ine, 
Therefoze Vll be contented, and never repine. 


O, then, laid the Goldſmfrh, pzay hear my comp! eint, 
Sſrs, Þ marrzd a Quaker ſhe læm'd like a Hint, 
Met a Han to the Wo21i2 A have reaſon to blow, 

D the innocent Lamb. has a tark way to go: 

Pet J ſweac by this Glaſs of rich (prklizg Wine, 
J will now be confenred, and never repine. 


Tie Merchant he rr'd, Wien J goto the Change, 
Ti h a Paſter of Pulick my Lady will range, 

To the Tavern, and thereon her Kute he mud flap, 
She ma: dznce, but Pai ſure J theWuſlek muſt pay 
Witch my Treoſure his pockets ſhe offen will Une, 
Pet contented Pll be, *iig in vain to repine. 


The Saploz crp?o, Brothers, hear me if you pleaſe, 
Thee 62 four P:ars together A plough'a the rough Seas, 
In my abſcencemy Wife pad a D:ughter and Son, 

And J found a great Panper as big as a Tun: 

IJ crydout, Py (wet Nancy faith this is fine ? 

Be contented, laid ſhe, *cis in vain to repine. 


Come, come, laid the Docter, the beſt of us all 
Cannot be our Wives Kepers, they are ſubj d to fall 
Friends by wzfui Experfence J ſpeak it indeed, 

J have one that will help a kind Friend ar his red: 

Per A wear by this Glaſs of rich ſparkling Mine, 

J will now be contented, and never repine. 


£ be Surgeon te crp'd, Sſrs, J tell you a feſt, 

Foz I'm cure I am a Cuckold as well as the beſt : 

Once J fall: wo my Wife and her Spark to Horn-fair, 
Where J tok them both rapping as Moſs catcht his Mare, 
He was letting her Blod near the Leg ad the Lopn ; 


A was almod Qozn-mad, J began to repine. 


Since we are ten Tuckolds bere all on 8 row, 

We will dzink each a Bottle be we do ga, 

Fo; to down Melencholly in l:que) of Life ; 

He's a kool that will wep fo the Sins of his Mile; 
Let us tipple Canarp, and never complain, 

There is better than we that are Tuckolos in grain. 


LONDON: Painted foz J. Conyers, next doo; to 
the Stand ud Tavern. in Leiceſter-fields, - 


A Caution for SCOL 
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A True way of Taming a SHR 
To the Tune of, Ji are my Eyes ſtill flowing. : This m 


E SIE 
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' A Noble Man he Parryd with a cruel Scold, It was his chance to mibe a w 
Whyg in yer h mours woittd ne'r be controul'd, Inviting full fozty coup'e at lei 
£3 that he was al moſt awcary of his Life. Both Lozds & Earls. with vertu 


By the craſs humouxs of his froward T7lite : ho in true Friendſhip acCo2d! 
Aſthongh he ſhow'd himſelt cxceeBing kind, All ſoꝛts of Dainties je then di 
Fet fe was ſtill of a turbulent mud; | | $20 coff nor c arge in the feaſt i 
Eusband and Se:vints her Fury muſt keel, But e re they could to their E 


Fo in their Ears the would King them a Feal. | Sirs, you thall hear how the we 


When an» Friend avp:oach'd the pꝛeſence of her Lom, CUhen th? beheld the coflly Ti! 
By this vile Shꝛew taey wire ffrange:y abhoz'd; This Pew had not any Stam 
TUtth cruel Frowns and Railings ſhe would them ſalute | But did cry out, J ſhaſl be Rui 


Thi thry were Perſons of wozthy Rexule, This is enough to confiune-an 
All was a Caſe. f31 ſh? wu d habe her Will, | SB: i90e lhe any maze woꝛds dig 
And ehe white houle with Confuſion ſhe'd fill ; | She made both Bottles and © 


S3 t ):t fo fear of the heat of her Fray, Both Friends and Husband ſhe 
Tgey habe been foꝛ: d to run packing away. Asking him how he dare be ſo p 


LDS: 


REVY. 


his may be Printed, R. F. 
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£ a w2thy noble Feaſt, 

at leaſt, | 
vertuoits Ladies of high fame 
C92D:11glp came: : 

Jett did pꝛepare, 

eaſt vid he (pare ; 

ir Banquetting fall, 

he welcom'd them ail. 


Ti hes of rch Meat, 
Stamach to Eat, 

e Kuin'd at this rate, 
je an Etiate ; 

8 Dig reply, 

nd Oiches to flye; 

na ſie then did abuſe, 
e lo pꝛocuſc? 


ous ag Bm} 


Litze Thunder loud, her voice 2 ſlra ght began to rale, 
Which made the Sueſt to ſtand all in am 5e. 

Cho never (aw the like in all th:tr lives before, 

Dithes of Meat they lay ſtrow d on the flo? : 

Thus in diſozder they all went their wap, 

Each one was dla) they were cur of the fray: 

Then ſaid her Dusband, did ever Man know, 

Anp poo? Woꝛtal co piagirs with a Shzaw. 


Nom the next day he ta a 8kiif..l Doctoꝛ went, 


ag that he weuld give kim content, 
Ik he could cure the cauie ofa Diſtracted Wite, 
Which almoſt made him awcary of Eite : 

Nes quoth the Ooctoz, i'ie do it ne'r fear, 
Vziuz her, fo2 now tis the Sp2ing of the Pear; 
De take the Tunacy cut of her Bains, 

©? lie 3 won't have a G2oat fo2 my pains. 


Then home he went, and ſent her thither out of hand, 
Nam when the Show ſhe did well anderffaad 

All their intent, che ca ld the Docto? (neaking Knave, 
Nom when he fee ſhe began fo2 to Rav? ; 

Straighiways the Doctoꝛ did bind ber in Bed, 

Aeting her Biood, likewile Shaving her Head: — 
Sirtah, ſaid ſhe, J would have pau to know, 

That you ſhall ſuffer fo2 ſerving me lo. 


Madam, ſait he, J know you are beſide your Wits, 
But J will ſoon being you out of thoſe Fits; f 
Ile cut your Tongue, and wyen a Ballon vou Have ble 
Till Cure that violent JNoiſe in your Pead: 

P:ay Sir, ſatd ſhe, dan't aſtlicc me ſo ſoze. 

3%Je ne'r offend my (weet pusband no more: 

Thus by ſharp Ulage and keeping her low, 

De hid the toꝛtune to Conqer the Shꝛow. 


After ſome time. he came to ſee his Mike at lat, 
UAbere ſhe begg'o pards:1 fs; ail that was paſt; 
Saying, her Fits 2 evermoꝛe ſhe would retrain, 
If ye'd be plras'd to rectoe her again; 

My fozmer Foilies J p:ay naw fo2;tve, 

Jie ner oſtend you no moꝛe wi lie J live: 

Then in much love they both harneward did go, 


Thus has he made a weer CIgdite of a Show. 


FINIS. 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden. Ball in Pye-Corner, 
near Weſt- Smishfield. 


A aveat for Young Men. 
| OR, . 
The Bad Husband turn'd Thrifty. 


a > . / : | ; n ; TI 
This Caveat may ſerve both for Old and yong, This Song . Len d, 
- For to remember that Old Age will come; _ To teach Bad Hus 1. 
= you theſe Verſes do minde and read, | Therefore _— 44 1881 Wires 6d 
hope hereafter you will take better heed : And be more Kin 1 , 


- To the Tune of, Hey ho my Honey. 


. A pon young Ranting Blades, Pp Wife would meintreat, 
that ſpend pour tims in vain, the Ale. houſe to ref2atn ; 
* Remember that old age, Then J with anger g2eat, 
pou cannot tt refrain: made ancwear ſtraight again: 
And whilſt that pon are young, Af pou begin to ſcold, 
this Caveat take of me, „ then J will bang thy coat; 
Se ruled by no tempting tongue, What woman her tongue can hold, 


to bzing pon ta poverty: when a man lwailows all dawn his thꝛoat 
I have been a bad Husband long . I have been, &c. We 


and have ſpent ſtore of filver and gold, | 
Let now lle fave ſomething whilſt I am yong, Py Childzen and J muſt ſit, 
to keep me when I am old, until we ſtarte and pine, 


| : Whilft pong pour guts full cet, 
J had good kkoze of means, ef ZIbacco, Ber, and Wine, 


and J liv'd moft gallantly : halt that pou ſpend in vain, 
But yet upon Whozes and Queans, and merly th2zow away, 
I ſpent it by and by: Our Family would malntatn, 


--Py Yoaſtis ſhe was fall of laughter, and aut Youſe:Rent it would pay. 
ſo long as J had money good ſto2e; ; have been a bad Husband long, | 
And my Childzen muſt dzink fafr water, and have ſpent ſtore of ſilver and gold; 
whilt J in the Ale-houſe did roar, Yet now lle ſave ſomething whilſt [am yorg 

J have. been, &c. to keep me when, IJ am od. 


% 
* 


veg, 


bꝛoat 


— 


ut pet A'ds not be tu d, 

pr theſe words the did ſay, 
My ſelf J often flo, 
which brought me to decay; 

2 no ſoner had fold a Cow, 


but ſtraight tu the Ale-houſe A ran; 


cp Yaaſtts unto me would bow, 
until all mp monep was gone. 
J have been, &c. 


he'd chuck me under the chin, 


and per{;aps would give me a kfls, 


As Venus dzew Adonis in, 
my Hoaftfs would never mils: 
- She'd tell me ft was too early, 
oz elſe it was too late, 
- unffl by the Opl of Barley, 
they had. gotten my whole effats, 
1 have been, &c, 


Thus day and night J ranted, 
and no company did refuſe, 
"whilſt my wife and childzen wanted, 
A vid mp ſelf abuſe: 
A could not ſcarce affo2d 
my childzen clothes to wear; 
Ho; my Wife one good wozd, 
ſuch was her gziebsus care. 
I have been, &c. 


The moe my wife did ſpeak, 
the wozſer J would be, 
J'oe dzink till my bzains did ake, 
onelp ts anger ſhe ; 
o long as J had a penny; 
- _  f've never give out fo gain; 

But ſince J have found by many, 
a a G98d-Fellow's a coft(y name. 
J have been, &c. 


At laff 1 did perceive, 
my Eſkate was almoſt gone, 
Then it was time to leave, 
and ſome wo2ds I thought upon: 
I went into an Ale-honſe, FE 
where all mp Ceyn l had dꝛobon'd; 
In company with good fellows, 
- I had ſpent an hundzed pound, 


2 = 


I then theſs wozds teplied, - 


Ha atis, money I have none, 


= Flagon ſhe me denied, 


any bid me ſtraight be gone: 
what, will pon not truſt me a Flagon, 

thoſe wozds replied I. | | 
No, quoth ſhe. not a Pogging, 

if you ſhould Carve and dye. 
I have been, &c. 


I then went fighting home, 

and a vow ffratghtway did make, 
Thep ſhould fit whtiſt day of Doom, 

befoze one penny of me ſhould take : 
A new like I will now begin, 

the Ale wives wall ſit tine Elves; 
Thep ſhall both Card and Spin,, | 


ö! elle go bang themſcives, 


I have been, & 


Now 1 all men adviſe, 
this Caveat think upon, 


Be ruled by your wives, 


ko old age ft will come. 


If they know you hate money, 


the Ale-wfves with you will crack, 


Thep'l ſack you ag Bees ſuck honey. 


then hang you behind your back, | 


I have been, &c, 


Therekoze in time be ruled, | 
_ fave ſomething whilſt pou babe it, 


Bp no Ale-wives b. you fooled, 


and then repent too late : 
Foz when that all is gone, 
and vou hate but little ffock, 


Ik to the Ale⸗wibes pou make moan, 


thep will you but jcar and mock. 
I have been a bad Husband long, 
and have ſpent ſtore of filver and gold; 
Yet now lle ſave ſomething whilſt I am Vong. 
to keep me when I am old. 


FINIS. 
| By John Wade. 


| ' London, Printed, for W. Thackeray, 
T. Paſſinger and W. YVhiry,voa | 


- Celias Complaint, for the loſs of her Virginiep! , 
e She by fair words was quickly won, es 
Amintas prov'd Unkind ; 
. And Celia ſays, ſhe's quite Undone, 
Much troubled in her mind. 2 
To the Tune pf, Philander. 


W 
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;Cath quickly come away, J Langulch now in Siek 
and rale me of my pain, by Night, and eke by Day, 
The longer here J ſtap, | J can find no Relief, 
my Life J muſt diſdain 2 but hourlp waſte away : 
Huch vzad!y (mart, doth pierce my heart, Was ever Laſs, af this strange paſs, 
no moztal can endure, FT 02 Wotnded like fo me; 
Tyen let me dye, | Come quickly Deaty,. 
Foz ecrtainly, Lo ſtop my Bzeath, 
J ner hall und a Cure. and end my Pilerp. 5 
Amintas he is gone, J with J ne'r had ſeen | bg 
Jem forſaken quite; thoſe epes that me betrays, * 
Pe wos the enely Dany Then ſurely had J been, 
in whom J cook delighe: a matchleſs happy Maid: . 
Py Life to me, is Diſery, Deluding Tongue, thou did'l me wong,, 
ſince be is lo unkind, ä as well as his lair eyes; ps 
Þe's troin me fled, And Conquer'd all, 
And J balk Dead, 5 J had a fall, 
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M* ſpotleſs Airgins Foie; 


which did my Ponour ſtain ; 
And now J cry, 
Conkinuallp, 

p062 Celia Lov'd in bain. 


You Wamlels all beware, 
take warning now by me; 

And let not Speeches fair, 

betrap pour Poneſty : 


"Foz J. poo? I, affuredly, 


by them too ſoon wag won : 
In diſcontens, 
| J now Lament, 
_ alas, Im quite undone. 


Ten thouſand Sighs and Sobs, 
fe part with ery day, 

AJ el ſuch pangs and Thꝛobs, 
and ſo Conſume away 3 


to be within thy Gave : 

\ Mhich to obtain, 
Would be my gain, 
that's a J now would have. 


— — — 


VI Chou frongly didſt allault, 
Pp Favour thou didit Court, 
and this was mp grrat kault: 

Do ſoon £0 yield, to thee the Field, 


That with deſire;- J burn like fre, 


Printed for Charles Paſſenger, at the Seven Stars on London: Bridge: 


Falſe Poung-men now gibe o' ze, 4 
and ceaſe fo2. to betrap, : 


Detelbe pooz Malds no moze, 


who hardly can ſay nay: 
But quickly bow, and make a bow, 
to Lobe you evermoye :- 
Then them you leave, 
To mourn and grieve, 
which grieves their hearts full (oze. 


But ?tis a dzeadful thing, 
that you ſhould uſe them ſs, 
Which to their hearts will bring 
ſuch Sozrow, S1ief, and Moe: 


That often times, maids in their pyimes, 


they do themſelves deſtroy ; 
Becauſe they find, BET 
Their Loves unkind, ger 
and cannot them in jop. „ 


Then daily lo no moze, 3 
with Daſdens that arekind, * .. 
Foz Bleſſings in great Coze, RY 
the oneſt man ſhall find 2 | 
But he that doth flye. from the Truth, 
of what he did pzoteſt - 
Shall met with be, - 
Alluredlp, 1 
believe me Lis no Jeff. | W 


4 7 . N 
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Celia's Triumph, Oz, Venus Det 


The Gods forfake their Venus quite, | Mo now they haye Enchron' 
And make fair Celia their Delig ft; | And made her Queen of Us, ar 


To a new Tune of, Let 15 Gitticks adore, as it is Sung at the Play- 
With allowance. May 8. 1678. Re. DL Eftrange, 


Et the Critticks adoze Ia her beauty franſcends; _ Boaſfnomozeins 
Their Dld Venus by maze, Chat. fortune commens, |  KaigkLadsofthe 


- She's a Gyp 7 there Dawdy, that your £ 
Dilly ons 55 chin, All the Sphears took their light, AaUhom you onel! 
That the Goddeſs will Dunk From per Luſtre moꝛe bight, auſe by p l 

und be Tipſie. that were Cloudy.. | Kt 
None but Vulcan can abide her, At which transfomnation, Fo2theic Pigh flo 
ſhe's grown fo Black of late, the Gods they ſtood mute, could never atty 
In his Eole⸗ hole he does hide her, Like Stocks in their Station, To what Phillis al 
to ſecure her from fate: none dareing Dispute, fo Celia ſhall ra 
All the Gods are ſtark mad, The fo2ce of her eyes | And lince Venus fit 
foꝛ a Venus moꝛe fair, © wbhichſo wholl had gain: asg n 
And ſwear they d be glad, From fad Venus e pte, 1 rr 


that me ele were there. —* whichCeliaobtain'D, | 


# ” 


Cethzond. 
ron'd above, 


Is, and Love, 


lay-houſe. 


NeinOullRhimes,. 
r the times, 
pour Milles 

lonely can pꝛize, 
pes you map rife 
yRtlles. 


x-flowndefires,. 
Ten, 

His alpices, 

all raign: 
nus ſubmitted 
lent charms, 
Jeratgnity quitted, 


Let no new Apſtart then 
Pretend to crols men 

with falſe flaſhes, 
And with pantings preſume, 
UUbtch the Bercurtes conſume 


But Submit and admire, 
what in Celia is found, 
And bluſhing retire 
to leave Celia Crown d: 


Let their Gallants run mad, 


fo2 mer ſpight to behold, 
Udhat made Phillis ſo ſad, 


_ and.Venusfacold; 


Let the Poets lay down: 

Their long Uſucped Crown, 
| and 4 =: 

Der the Mules have had, 

In their beauties been dlad, 


But fo! Celia's great Slo, 
Pight Fortunes Sing 
m Foztune dp, 
the chiet wonder be: 
In adozing her beauty, 
Ito happinels rife, 
And pay amoꝛous Duty 


But ſince 
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To their foꝛces J gabe 
My {elit a willing flave.,. 

and am krer 
Then a Monarch in's Thꝛone, 
Aho calls Europe his aon, 
; ſhouꝰ d he (ce her. 


Foꝛ her Charms, like Medea“, 
would Eclipſe his great ſtate, 
Mad he bounds, as the Sea has, 
he muſt pield to his Fate, 
And adoze my bught Star, 
by whole influence J move, 
Like the Gzeat God ok UUar,. 
in the Dzv ol her Love. 


Ahere J ſeated ſhallRaign,. 
And ſtill happy remain, 
ſince ſhe gave me 
In return ot my pain, 
Chat the Gods could not gain, 
and did ſave me. 


From a deſperate fate, 
which her {com would invite; 

And have put a full date 

to my joy and delight: 

he prefers me 

ts the Gods, by whoſe pain, 
J ſhall freedfrom.all fears be, 

and Celia obtain: 


— 


Printed for P. Brooksby;at the Heſpital gate, in Meſt mit hield. 


upon Cheat, 


AS 1 O R, 
be Debancht Hypocrite. 1 
i nt oftwo Maidens, who lived in London near Fiſh-ſtreet, the one be- 
i 1 othes Sarah, Suſan, being dreſſed in Mans Apparel, Court- 
ed Sarah, to the Great Trouble of the deceived Damſel, who thought to be pleaſur d by 


her Bridals Nights Lodging as you may find bythe ſequel. 


| 32 940 L 7 ä inſt their wills they needs muſt ſhew't 
When Maidens com#40 Lo ve and Dot“. Againſt their y nee | 
Abt en the uſe of man, Let them d what they can. 


To the Tunof, Tender bearts of Lon don City. 
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Ome and hear the ſtrangeſt Stow, Dilgull'd went ſhe; ann kell to wooin 

O Ever Faztune lap'd befo2eye, © sarah ſhe would needs be daing, p 
of a wedding ſtrange but true, ſo ſhe quickly gave conſent, - 

Fozluch a one was neverknown, They ſoon agreed to-mateh with ſpeed, 
as A will now declare ta you. but nowpoozsarahdoth lament, 


There was two maids tn London-City . Sufan ffrangely wasviſuiſed, 


ne was wanton *totherwitty; garahs heart was (non ſürpꝛized, 
due find Sarah were their Names; fo that ſhe did condeſcend, 
It doth appear they married were,  Shener deny tobe a Bude, 
and Sarah taſted Cupids flames,” lt her poung Lover did commend. 
A Hentleman that lived nigh ' um, Chile her joys were thus campleated, 
Hada mighty mind to try um, sarah was ami Theated .,., 
and this Sufan did inga the he | 


Ee. 2 „which did matze her vitals fail. 
„That h: would go ans gurt Her fo, To bed they went with joynt content, 
bat the her paiſion might aftwage, ..... andy fauad a Cat without g Tale. 


_—— — — — * 


garah thought love her befriended, — Let noone know how you miſcary'o, . 
Tow bit mark what this attended, Pow mul ten when you marry, 
alm twill make you much admire; . foꝛ twill make the woꝛnld to laugh, 


That Suſan ſhe, ſo arch ſhould be, Pou walkt your round, « then pou found 
to (et pooz Sarahs heart on fue. a Conſtable without a Stat, 


with Sword + Wigg was Suſzn dꝛeſſed Uonner not why this Z wite you, . 
Sarah thoiinhtthat ſhe was bleſſed, To be merry J invite you, - 


with a Gallant none moꝛe fair,, und to nane J harm do think, 
But 19 1 a wanton Lafs,: Let Sarah grieve, Sue did deceive, 
5 ſhould ve fo much miſtaͤken there. which made poo? Sarahs heart to ſink. 
'Mow 1s Sarah diſcontented, Td all Batdslet this be a warning, 
Mer mikoꝛtune much lamented, All are wiſe that till are learning, 
Maiden then pꝛay have a carne. Beauty is a meer decoy, ä 


Leſt Suſan comes with Sugar plumg. Then have a care, lenſt Cupids ſnare... 
to being pooꝛ damſels into a ſnare. da make vou curſe the blinking Box. 
Printed for, I. Blare, at the Looking: Glaſs in the New Buildings on London- Bridgs. 
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arewel, 


. The True 1 Monraful. Dirty, 
„ » or the abſence of her Deareſt Love, who upon ſame, Jmportunate occaſion was forc'd 
5 to croſs the Seas. 


The young · man he in ſorrow here bewails But then with hopes to mittigate his Pain, | 
The abſence of his Love, while that ſhe ſails He prays kind Neptune guard her o re the mgig ; 

On ſurging waves, he is opprelt with fear, And that no danger e're may her annoy, | 
Leaſt ina ſtorm they ſhould ſhipwrak his dear. But in ſafety return to Crown his Joy. 


To the Tune of, Bogut as * Mornibg. | 


Bushs the ene the air, and ſigh'd and own'd his povicr : : 


lerene Was all the Sep. Curling their waves, they deckt their 
When on the Waves * left wp fair, as peoud of what thep boze. head 
_ *-therenter of mp jo 
Heaven and Pature caſting! were, --  - | Boreas his bluſtering Winds had lap'd, 
And nothing ſad but - | N but blew a pleaſant Gale, 
| [Fanning the Streamers.\wectin plap'ds 
Each Noſie Field its odburs (p2cad, and fil! d each 5 Sail; 
all fragrant was the ſhoꝛc, [Then leaving me, fa Win 418, 


Each ihc Och refe frompis Beds 7 her ablente Þ Veal 
; 5 72 : 


An 


And from mp epes dzopping a tear, 
 foced. was to part 
With her whom J do love fs dear, 
and doth enjop my heart; 
In a ſad Labpꝛinth of fear, 
which cauſes all mp ſmart. 


Leaſt that Dame Foztune fitkle p2ove, - 
_ ere ſhe the Seas have ctolt, £ 
And by a Stoꝛm the Waves do move, 
and ſhe on them be toſt; | 

Then in diſirefs will be mp love, 
in danger to be loſt. 


When ſfozmp winds do bluſtering blow 


and Billows thep do riſe, 
The raging waves no pittp ſhow, 
when mounting to the Skies, 
All theſe ſad fcars create mp woe, 
while tears flow from mp epes, 


Then to that ſilent G2ove ſtraight J, 
in diſcontent repair, | 

Where J have oft moſt tovingty, 
with jop embꝛac'd mp fair; 

- Fo2 it was her lweet Cempanp, 

that banich'd all my care. 


cruel Fate, fo me unkind, 
to rob me of mp dear, 
Leaving me kere in grief behind, 
till ſhe again appear 
Joꝛ ta mp Fcicf, alas, J find, 
cach minute ſcems a Poor, 


] 


| P2izing her moze 


| 


Guard her kind Neptune then;that the 


Noz can J ere mp grief unfold, . 
her abſence is mp pain, 
oz can mp jop be ever told, 

when ſhe returns again, 


her moze than all the Gold, 
the ladies doth tontain. 


And map all Happineſs attend 
on her whom J adoze, 


| While J in tears mp time do ſpend, 


| 


| Viewing the waves with fighs, do tend 


oft walking on the ſhoe : 
a thouſand wiſhes obe. 


{ide N waters, bear theſe lines, 
and tell her J'm diſtreſt, 

Bear all mp ſighs pe gentle winds, 
watt them to her fair bꝛeaſt; 


Tell her if ere ſhe pꝛove unkind, 


IJnever ſhall have reſt, boy p 


pl 


map bicſs me with her Cit 
| Guide her from Kocks and ee 
dn any other harm; 3 
Brng her with ſpeed oe the wi 
In ſafctp to mp Aru 


| «4 . * 
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Licerſed according to Orger. 
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The City Caper : 


| £ OR | f 
The WHET STONES-PARK Privateer. 


lation how a ſmall ſhe Pickaroon lately fail'd from the park, and Cruſing abroad ia 
_ oe ir ona rich Marchant- man, whom {he tempted to board her, and then'ſhe diſab'd 
his Ship, took all his Cargo, ſpoil'd his Tackle , and burnt his Radder , &c. 


Tune of, Captain Digby's farewel, 
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The Jenny a ſmall Pickaron in the Park =—@Carrecw'd and new pained moſt curiouſly, She b 
Laſt night went a Crulingabzoad in the dark, Ber upermolt Deck did appear to the eye, Par d⸗ 
Her impudence was her commander in chief, The curls of her Tower lo like ſfreamers do wave Thel 
Her haven is Luſt, and her Pilot a Thief : Men of Adar to engage her they ſeem for to bzave Ind 
As (wift as a Fiſh ſhe did glide be thestrana, But (wk on her Stem, ſhe is right kor the trade, She 
well rig and well trim'd but ſhe lackt to be man'd Per Lading betwirt wind and water was laid, Ther 
In her mouth a whole terr ol Damme 's there lies, g Look, anda Loof and molt ftedy the fteard, Pet o 
Gꝛanadoes were ſhot out of her rowling eyes, Pet often to alter her courſes apear'd, She 
The ruffling ilk of her Pettitoat Sails, To Star-board and Lar-board, a baft and before, Thel 


The wind had kull blown with it's wantoning gales She glances an eye aud the creeps by the Ghoze, She 
that windwhich their meeting with contrary wind To lok what unconveyed Uellels there came, be 0 
Sometiemes doth create hurricanes behind: That might help to add to her pilfering game. Ts 1 
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AS length from her main-top ſhe gladly eſpics From pꝛow unto poop he did grope her all o ze, 

A merchant-man far a head paſſing her by, And finding her Gun to be kull Tannon boze, 
Oye fraighted was he, and ready to ünck, F6 his Amunition he [woze was as large, 

His Hull was lo much over⸗ſtowed with dunk: And rhycatned to give her kozthwith a duc charge, 
She ſtrait makes all m— ſhe was able, and plies She fung off her love as a Flag of dellante, 
Her D ns to comeup to lo welcome a pize , And ltoꝛn dto acceptof his terms of complyante, 
Though 8 head was lo light, he was Ughter then he Come biil{y, quorh ſhe, J wiil tand thy kierce ot 
And had inan inſkant bought him by the Let. Foz already Jve taken full many a knock: 


Her mobled hood ſhe tuzn d up for a Flag, Mith that below Deck then he thundze in, 
Sometimes the ſhears off x ſometimes the doth lag And the fo2 to tumble and tols did begin, 

She hauld him with hums, hut the dulpeted Owl, 28 if that a tempeſt hadrocked her pillow, 

CUould 1 — ber, unleſs the fell foul; And danced her veſſel aloſton a billow. 

At laſt a ſalute with a Gun, in the poures , A calm then lutctedeth this ſtozming ber Honour 
Pour ſervant ſhe cry'd and he anlwering yours: He ſoon had unladed his Cargo upon her, 5 
She boldly boze up, and for ſometime theyride, Bekore. hand he gave her his contraaed Eujnics , 
Pard-arm to Vard- arm, and each fide by each lde. And thought he necſaild in lo pleaſant a Pinoce, 
The battel between them now warmer was grown, But quickly that fancy he curſt when he found, 
And the grapling Jrons were mutually thꝛown, Pow damnable deep the had run him en ground, 
She gave hin boad-ſide of kiſſes ſo ſtrong, Foz jut in the fury and heat of the job, | 
There was no x lekt ed OE out long: Be ranſackt Placket, the rilled his, Fob. 

Pet on her deſign better colour to lap, With Watch, Gold, and je wels ſhe Cipt out of dooz - 
She pꝛetended to tack, as it ſearing away, Pot e — ne'r was fo j ired dect 10 
Then ſceming diſabled to bear up again, His Cargo was loſt, and his main⸗malt was ton | 
She offers her ſelf unto him tobe tane. His Tackling ſhe ſpoil'd, and his Rudder did kurn 
He ſeesherlye by, and then grows the more bold, Hence learn you young gallants that venture to ice 


To venture aboard, and to rumidge her hold, The danger of luch Pickarcons ko; toflæ, 
She kreely reteives him aſtern and invites, Foz veſſels rich guilded with pꝛoud Silken Sells, 
im for to taſte of her Cabin delights: Olt Fire ſhips do pꝛove & bear death in thei” tails. 


printed for P. Brooksby at the golden ball in Pye-Corner. 


City and Country's Loya 


The Gallant Reſolution of the Kingdom to Defend'the fame againſt ch 
of the French, Voluntarily Engaging chm-lelves in the Defence of K. 
Queen and Mary. To the Tune of, Valiant Jockey, & 


Let the Trumpets lound a Charge, 
A hile we our Fozces do inlarge, 
To Engage the common Enemy; 
Boys, we Weither win the day oz dye: 
All the Counties far and near, 

In ſhining Armour now appear, 
With a Reſolution will they ſtand, 


To dekend and Guard their Native Land: 


All will Unite, and freely Fight, 

Foz to put the Romans now to flight; 
Better Advance, there take our chance, 
Than to bear the heavy Yoke of France. 


Tho' the Frenchmen Landed are, 
We fo! their coming did prepare, 
Shewing them ſuch welcome to the; 
Which they never did expect bekoze: 
None ſhall e're return again, 

Foz with our Ualiant UUarlike Tra 


UUe will Ring the Rogues a Paſſin 


Sending rhem with ſpeed to Pluto's C 
UUeUW never flinch; from the p2cid F 
Till we cut them off, both Root and 
UUbhy God we fcar, huffing Monlſie! 
Ualiant Courage ſoon the Coaſt will 


alty ; 


ſt che Invaſion - 
of King William - 
yy Vc. 


e Train; 
Daſting:Bell, 
to's Cell, 
zoud French, 
and Banch., 
lonſieur, 

t will clear. 


— — ———_— - — ——— — — 


The Stout Ualiant Men ok Kent, 

All with a Reſolutfon bent, 

Did ingage to meet this Mighty Foe; - 
Surry, Suſlex, did the like allo: 
UQUbhen-the French did underſtand, | 
That they would rhus defend the Land: 
They were fozced ſtraight to hoiſe up Sa.“, 
Knowing that they ſhould not there pꝛevail; 
De French-men (aid, me are afraid, 

Ik deir Kingdom here we ſhould Invade, 
Pouthkul and Sage, all will Yngage, 

Not a French-man will eſcape deir Rage. 


— — — 


Then they Steered to the Weſt, 
UUbhich-Shires as well as all the reſt; 
UUas reſolv'Þ to let the French-men know, 
That they ſhould not unrewarded go : 
UUhile they Anchozꝰd in Torbay, 

The Beacons Fir'd was ſkraightway, 
UUhich allarum'd all the Counties round, 
Loyal Boys with double Courage Crown d: 
No krightkul Crys, all ſtraight did riſe, 
That they might the French- men ſoon ſurpꝛize; 
Both Rich and Poog, flock'd to the Shoze, 
Twenty thouſand Fighting-men and moze. 


London likewiſe will maintafn, 

Foz our Defence a UUarlike Train, 
Ualiant.Men of Courage, Foot and Hozſe, 
That they may the wzetched Romans croſs : 
Though the Factious ſeem to Frown, 

UUCPU pull their haughty Spirits down: 
Foz our G2acious King and Queen we'll Fight, 
Putting all their Enemies to flight: 

The Royal Fleet, Boys, we'll compleat, 

Which will make the French-men oon Retreat ; 
Both Land and Wain, we will maintain, 

Till bur Gzacious King returns again. 


FIN 


ot 


gc 


Printed for: C. Bates, next door to the Cre 
Tavern, at Duc Lane-end, in Weſt-omittfecld. 


Come toit at laſt 
1 Or the ſuccesful Adventurer. ; 


A pleaſant and delightful New Song. 1 


In vain reſiſtances when love deſignes 

He by compulſion or complyance Joyns, 
Laughs at what e*re oppoſes his decree 
And what ſayes muſt, that muſt ſurely be. 


A pleaſant new Tune, Or, tel me Jenny. 


«> 
5 [ - 
| i 


Np 
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TY me Jenny, tall me roundly, . | Paithe Jenny don't deny me; Td 
when yoit will your Heart ſurrender; | whence this coyneſs ? why theſe bluſhes? 
Faith and troth iſe lobe you ſoundly; Burt you uſe them but to try me, 

tis I that was the firſt Pꝛetender. and they ſuite not with pour wiſhes: 
Ne 'r lay nay, noz delay, I Do not frown, but fit down 1 

here's my heart, and there s my hand ta ; on this Pzimroſe-Bed, my Sweting, - 
AU that's mine ſhall be rhine, I ͤ And, my Love, this ſhall pꝛove 

Body and Gods at your Command to. to the and me a happy meting. 
Ah! howmany Waids (quoth Jenny) ] How many Maids (that have beleived _ 

have you pꝛomis d to be true to ? this, quoth Jenny, as your meaning) 
Fy, I think the Devil's in you, Have you heretofoze deceived?  - | 
to kiſs a body ſo as you do. yet pou think it is no ũnning. 
hat do vou do? let me go, _ | #8; Ila, ſtand away, 

tan t abide ſuch foliſh doing; - [ naughty Man, 1 hate ſuch foling: ._ 
Get you gone, naughty man, I Fy; O fad! J think you'r mad 


ko, is this 20 ur wap in wooing ? e to rumple a body thus with pulling. 
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Tis unkind vou thus deny me | What is it you-wou d be doing? 
when! tell you that | love ye; pich, I can no longer tarry ; - 
Sit you down, and do but try me, Nay, koꝛbear, ts this pour wooing ? 

and pou better will appꝛove me: | avads I wo not till 1 marry : 
Come mp lenny, beſt of any, Nay, I won't, pzay now don t, 
in your True-Loves Armsi le place von, Oh me! fy, nap tis evil; 
Sigh not thus, but let's buls, Oh! what's this ? pzofeſs 
Love and Hy:nen both ſhall gzate rou. | vou grow moze and moze uncivil. 


This (quoth jenny) is but your laying, The god ok Love gives commiſſion, 


you men are falſe tis often pꝛov d, lo and theſe pleaſant ſhades invite us; 
Booz Daids you long to be betraying”; | 


\ 


© fy, I won't be lov d ſo, unte to love all things incite ug: 
What dye do? let me go, 


| My Prar Heart, do not ſtart, 
I, naughty man, kp, let me loſe: | 
Dh! bleſs me, how you pꝛels me, Still to vou ile be true 
1 think you'r wild to hug one thus. 
In your epes ] le a yeilding, 
_ pzithe do not thus dillemble, 
No pour heart with doubt be ſheilding, 


| Dh! vou hurt me, nay, fozbear now; 
| 

but the quen of Love reſemble : 
5 
b 


what d' ye do, you have betray'd me; 


Th ! i m ruin'd, and l fear now 
quer vou'r about ko to un⸗Maid me: 
Se mp Arms wait your charms, T ake your courſe, uſe your kozte, 
and I muſt have no- denial ; 


| - kill me, kill me, if you pleaſe : 
Say not nay, no) delay, | Nay ile dye villingly, 


but of my paſſion make a tryal. in this wet Peach find fuck cage. 
r VI Thicke, end TPofiuger, 


joys attend you, tranſpozts ſeize you ; 


Nap, you muſt grant my kind Petition, 


— 


in your Arms; thus ever pleaſe vvu. 


Come turn to mee thou pretty little one, and I will 
turn to thee. To a pleaſant new Tune. 
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5 Wor! {hon — 27 oy hemp 1 : 
SJam fothee, 02 themilk they want, 
Then by Cupids Mother, Ve Every Hill and Pountain 
A have vow'd to have 80 To ſupply each Fountain, 
none other che: be not kcant: 


Then turn to me thon p2etfy little one, Fs Then give to mee thy lilly while hand, 
And 3 will turn to thee, - and I thee mine will grant. 


Thoſe bꝛight eyes of thine If fo be that J, 

Which do dazzle mine Map but thee come nigh, 

Like the ſtars of Heaven, 0 The Uine and Elm ſhall ne ver, 

Which do keep their even ©z Joyn moze cloſe together 
cotirſe and ſhine : then will J: 

Then let us in conjunction meet Then ſhew thy fruifs my amozous joy 
and bath our loves combine. By and Ile with love ſupply. 

Af that lovely Face, N Ik that thon doff crave , 

ll to mine give place, So Sflks and Garments bzave 


That with loves devotion 
We map uſe the motion, 
o? imbzate: 


» M1 what rich attyze 
Conldthy heart deſire 


| 56 to reteive: 
Then ſit thee down my pꝛettp little one q; meclare lo me thou pzetty little one, 
and let us love a ſpace, at, thon canſt but ask and have, 
ih ike Hy k A Abe 8 dre; 
F02 a kifſe orer . 
If if may be granted I J will bzingthee freaſure 
4 Th; 1* have wanted o Far beyond all meaſure 
uch a bliſſe : and compare: 
Then be not Cparing of a felo, 5 hen be not toy my p2effy liffle one 
whereas la ch plentp is. » fo; J no coſt will ſpare 
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CWeet-heart fo: thyſake © Ika kiſſe oz two 
will never make, 055 Can thee a favour do 
Choice of anp other, * Were ff moze then twenty 
Zhen by Cupids Mother © Love's indu'd with plenkp 
freely ſpeak: Lovers know : 
It's at thy chofce my deareſt Lobe, £> Foz thy ſweet lake a thouſand fake ; 
either te leave oz take. 0 fozthats the way to woe. 
50 
J thy Mary-gold 2 It doth orfeve my heart 
apt in many fold, . From thee foz fo part 
Like the golden Clyent 5 it is tomee mo2e pleMant , 
To the Sun luppltent | R C ver to be pzeſent 
ſhew it's gold 


where thou art: 
Diſplay the beams my glozious Bun Y Vet in the abſence of a friend 


and J'le to thee untold, 93 my love ſhall never ſtart. 


Thoſe bꝛight locks ok hair SF As to mee thou art kind, 

Spzeading o'ze each ear, © Duty ſhall mee bind 

CE very criſp and curle ©; EC ver to obey thee, 

Far m62e rich then pearl, 2p Reaſon ſo doth ſway mee 
doth appear: to thp mind: 

Then be thon conſtant in thy lobe Thou haſt my heart where e're thon art 

and J will be thy Dear. 28 although X tap behind. 

Till J have poſſeſt, In thy bed 02 bar! 

Tbee whom J love beſt, dy All be thy mark, 

J have vow'd foz ever, Couples pet moze loving 

In thy abſence never , PR Never had their moving 
to take reſt: from the Ack: 


Denp mee not thou pzetfy little one, vo 


N Welcome fo mee my onelp jop, 
In whom mp hopes are bleſt. all ttmes, be it light oz dark, 


London, Printed for Charles Tyas at the three Bibles on London- bridge. Finis 


The Contented CU CK. 


The formnae F UMBLER 


Being a Brief Relation of a Young Spark, who Marryed wich a Beautiful 
Wedding-Day , received the Sum of 500 “/. as her Portion, with promiſe of as 
of her firſt Child, but he being Inſufficient to perform, reſolved to Hire his Neighb 
help him out at a dead lift. 


Tuxe of, Tüdleg of Londen, This maybe Pri 


T*Y was a Beautiful Damſel of late, | Thercfoze Iſay make much o 
whom many young Men didadinire, | tilf{ then J will ſtill be yout 
One above ali of a wozthy Efate Pet Seven Bears he did lye | 
came to her, and love bid require: poo? Soul (Le was never t 

Soon he obtain d this amozous Maid, 
aid all things was decently carry'd, : There was no hopes of an 
Five hundzed pounds to her Boztion was paid, i} therefo:e he was much dle 
the very day that (he was Marty'D. Al his old Crontes did laugh 
SEO | alas! he was datly tonne 
This deingpatd, and all over and done, Some thep would ſay, were 
- her Father to ſhow himſe'f Noble, f youner would have bauk t 
, Sab,ftheBirthofa Daughter 8 Son, | F02 to lye by her full ſeven lon 
2 Aandnotperfoum Family Di 


This Poztion A p:omile to doulle ; 


OLD: 


R 


fal Maiden, and on the 


of as much more at the Birth 
ighbour Robin the Miller to 


be Printed, R. P. 


nuch pour Bude, 
e your Debtoꝛ; 
d lye byher ſide. 
ever the better. 


k an Heir being bon, 
h diſcontented. 
laugh him to (Cogin, 
mested. 

were pou woꝛth por Ears, 
auk t ſuch a Beauty, 
en long Pcars, 

ly Dilly. 


Ge 


True, he Wald ffroQk ber a d male aſtrauge ts 
nay, kiſs her, and ca lber lis Poney, 
Eur ſomethiug cli mu be done without dolcht. 
ere he has the teſt of the : 
Papa Sighalas! ſhe let fly, 
J here am debar'd of all piraſire, 
Had ever Paid ſuch hard fa tune as J, 
J weep and lament ort of meaſure. 


Then vas H? troubled to Se her ſo ſad. 
£92 why, ſhe no lan rex could wave it; 
It Any help in the Moꝛm can be had, 
my Deareſt, (atd he thou ſhalt have it: 
Fo; as Jama tight⸗honeſt Ban, 
voi know J was never unwilling, 
But pet à can do no maꝛe then J can, 
vou ne wanted Kiſſing and Billing. 


There is a luſty lad lives at the Mill, 
who J have a fancy to hire. 


Be na nan of mach Practiſe and Skill, 


Jamſure he wil! grant your deſire: 
Then wfll thy joys and bleſſings abound, 
when as he has made thee a other; . 
Belo:e Tall looſe the Five Bundzed Pound, 
Ale gtaethe one ha:f fo2 the ot5er. | 


Per J will get him as cheap as Ican, 

I thtnk it [Snoth!! g but reaton: 
Hes J tili you a right honeſt Aran, 

and kn us how to do things in ſeaſons 
Now it ſha l be no longer deterr d. 

+ le goto this Robin my Neighbour, 
th me Jthink he will not ſtand tao hard, 
Jie gioe bim Ten Pound fo2 bis labour. 


Pe ſhall be won eur Co:ml to keep, 

id nIt make he Country acquainted, 
hen what h2 ©ows A do reckon to Reap, 
C.e:t Mike let the time be azpointed : 

And he fn p.{vate ſhail come and go, 
then though rau tye often together, 
There is no Creature alivenced to know, 
but that Jam till the right Father. 


FINIS. 


Btinted (02 J. Back, At the Black- Boy on London: Bei dee; 
* near the Dran - Bridge, T 


. The Contented Cuckold, Or 


Patience upon force is a Medeine for a Mad Man. 
You batchellors both young and old Now he complains ſhe doth bim wrong 


2 gi ve ear unte this ditty, aud baſely avth aus carry” 
A flory here | will unfold Near Workſworth Torn in Darby-ſhire 
in mirth lhope it will it je, this couple they de awell, 
of batchellor of threeſcore years With patience pray this ditt hear 
4 Damſel young dia marry and then I bid farewell. 


10 the Tune, She canxot hold ben Legs together. 
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Qu yaung Pen all to pou J call Then to Cupids Court J vid reſo2t 
whether pou live in Town oz City, and there J met with Uenus Siſter, 
A Warning take by this my fall Full thzeeſcoze pound a true repoꝛt 
which A ſhall declare in this my ditty I gave foi Mally would God J had mitt 


When as you do a Wwing go To make her gay J flung away 
map have a care pou be not ſcozucd, gap awer (her 


| full ten potud moze to buy hez cloathin 
For if fortune ſay it muſt be ſo Still my Eſtate goes to decay n, 
ou ſoon may come for to be horned, for a me ſhecounts ie nothing, 


A Batchellez full thyxſco:e prars All Darby-fhire could not compare 


J lived long in ſoy and xleafure, ,with pzitty Mally foz Wit and beauty 
J was gutte u id of grief : ud cares I thought te was a Jewel rar 
3 had houle + Lands Roze of Troalure, which made me dote in love and duty 
J did pzavidc Fony to hide, With a Fozehead high and Kouling eye 
at la Hind Cup he me Wornded, which ſignifies that ſte loves ſpozting, 
Ib def Love bet nom [can prove She ſcorns with me 1 ow for tollye 
y heart wich grief isalm:f}:droxadid, bet to. fee, | 


A Pottng Pan living in the Town 
41 has ftollen from me her love & duty, 
No comfoꝛt J get but a frown 
not ſcarce a lwk upon her beauty! 
Foz all her delight both day and night 
is in his company foꝛ ſpozting 
The doye cry Cuckoo in my ſighs 
for to Cuckold me ſhe counts it nothing. 


y aged loks ſte doth diſdain 
with taunts and jears J now am ſco2ned 
Mp bed likewiſe he doth refrain 
by Dick it is J mult be hozned, 
Thus Mary ſte abuſcth me 
which makes my friends to jear & ſcoff me 
Aad the bays cry Cuekoo in my ſight 
becauſe Dick doth make a Cuko!d of me 


Py means they Waſt both night and dap 
moſt wilfully without all meaſure 
Pp Gods and Cattle is theiz pzey - 
they ſeek all means to Waſt my treaſure 
While they do Sing mp hands 3 Wing 
which makes my friends to jear æ ſcoff me 
And the boys, &c, 


How may JA ſigh Tament and mourn 

J vs confeſs it was mp folly, 
Now J may J fit like an idle vzone 

92 like one ſtruck in a Pelanchollp, 
While Mary and Dick doth play the trick 
dk Put In, Oz elle get ok me, 
In houſe or barn if weather warm 

there Dick muſt make a Cuckold of m 


Primed for Thomas Paſſenger at ita chros bibles on London-hridge, 


Thus night and vay they ſpend away 
their time in this unlawful carriage, 
Which makes me cry as well J may, 
to curſe the day and time of Parriage 
Pp Garments bare and mp White Hair 
and my Fo2e-mau with her is ſcozned, 
The boys cryes Cuckoo to my face 
and ſays that Dick my head has horned 


Pot Eatchellozs and married men 
whether pot live in Town oz City, 
Let me intreat you once again 
to read this harmleſs ditty, 
No haam at all is in this Wall-- 
Foz all pz Robin now is ſcozned, 
Pray do not jzar at Robin here 
you know not who may next be horned; 


Now the P2overb old J think upon 
ſayes a Cuckold is a god mans fellow 
Pp time is ſpent J mult be gone 
come fill's a cup of Ale that's mcflow 
Foz Mal and Dick will play the trick 
ok Put In, Oꝛ elſe get of me, 
In houle or barn &c. 


Now to conclude and make an end 
hoping J have no Pan offended, 


| Noz pet done wꝛong to any friend 


he that thinks ſo pꝛap let him mend tt, 
Foz Mary and Dies will play the trick 

ok Put In, Oz elle get ok me, | 
And the boys cry Cuckeo to my face © 

becauſe Dick doth mabe 8 Cuckold of me. 


Fins, T.R, 


The Contented PILG RIM: : 


Or, The Pilgrims troubleſoms Journev to his lopg home, 
He waits with patience and is well content, 
And deſires all Chriſtian per ple to repentT , 
For the bleſſed foul that in: ends to Heaven to go, 
M-it work with patience whether he will or no. 
Tune is, Let patience wozk fo2 me, This may be printed, R. L. S. 
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Am a poz Pilgrim in iys like, And fo2go all wicked finfulneſs, 
And tot with miſcry ; bpPbhich muſt us'd we ſe, 
There's nothing here but care x ſtrife We muſt not think an evil thought, 
with the pozer lozt we le. | and let patience tf, 
Let who will ſtrive koz to be great, | 
it's all but Manity, Let's not dilpair in our god God, 
To ſave our ſouls ler's ſtrive fox that, | what miſery we do abide, _ 
and let Patience work for me. But with patience take his blelled Rod), 
' then God will be our guide; 
In ſickneſs and fn poverty, Ts bzing us on in our Pilgri mage, 
patience is the belt; bur bleſled Saviour he 
Tet'g kep the Tozds Commandements Did dye koz vs to ſabe our ſouls , 
then dur ſouls they will be blet, | and let patience c. 
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The glozp of this finful wozld 
comes to nothing at the laſt, 

Me are uncertain et our like; 
ail is Tlaniiy t' at is paſt ; 

Who word be pꝛond ok this lame wogld, 
all is nothing we do lee, 

Then in the Gzave that we are hurl'd, 
and le: pa: ience work for me. 


lat are we when the ffroke of death 
calis ko; duc life adap, 
Its nothing but a putk k bꝛeath 
that makes us here to ſtap; 
Therekoze we ned to hade a care 
and do no wꝛong youlce, 
But keep Gods laws and love him dear 
and let Ic, 


hen he doth ring his alarn-bell, 
and it ſoundeth in our ears, 

Happy's that ſoul that lived well, 
then well it ſhall appear 

Before that bleſſed Judge of Heaven, 
when Sentence there will be, 

Come bleſſed foul, thou art forgiven, 
thou art welcome unto me. 


Then happy fs that bleſſed ſottl 

that lives in a penitent wap; 

And patient be in all our wants 
in this life J do lap; 


27 UUhen death he comes, te takes ns 
£9 away from hence go we, (hzibe., 
c The blelled God be on our de, 

4 and let pa lence work for me. 
Ik we be cold oz hungry, p 

£23 and maintenance it be ſcarce, 

12 The Lo2d he will our wants ſupply, 
8 — and well help us at the laſt ; 

£5 UUe need not fear of any want, 
bur gracious God is free 

To thoſe that love him to be lure. 
and let xc, | 
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Nov let vs keep a watrhful type, 

and pzepare our ſouls foz death, 

It Befoze that we do come to dye, 

ci that death doth ſtop our bzeath: 

£22 That ſoul that dies that's unpzepar d. 
> Is in great miſery; 


2 God blels us all fromthe Devilsſnars : 


5 and let patience tc, - 
% Lod give us grace both rich e po2--: 
that we may be content, 


<5 Foz Patience is a godly tote, - 

itil ve e our fins repent ; 

Gods ſervants cannot want be lure, 
tho poor and bare ſome be, 

2 Our bleſled Lord is ſufficient ſtoze, 
225 and let patience work for me. 


printed for P. Brooksby at the golden Ball in Yy- corner. Where any Engliſh oe 
win Chapman may be furniſhed with all ſorts of e Books. & Ball. ds. 


CLIPID Degraded. 


True Lovers grief may find Relief, Then Fill the Glaſs, and let it pals, 
Good Wine will cure the cauſe; | A Figg for CUPIDS Laws- 


To the Tune of, Four-Pence-Half- Penny-Farthing. 
This may be Printed, N. P. 


| AWap with Cupids idle Darts Fond Love is a folly, Boys we?] be jolly, 
what doth he mean J wonder, . to me it ſhan't be Killing, | 
He makes a ſtir with bzeakinghearts, r Grand fools they are that counts her fax 
ſuch grief Je ne'r lpe under: r which is nor kind and willing. 
Fond Love is a folly, Boys we'l be Jolly, op | 
with me it ſhan't be Kin ing, Sz Let me enjoy the charming Bowl 
Grand fools they are that counts her fair ++ of Liquoz when in Seaſon, 


which is not kind, and willing, It quickens erp Noble Soul, 
+3 | 
| and Kipens all our Keaſon; p 
Same doating fools there is J know, $+ Fond Love is a folly, Boys we'l be jolly, 
will cringe and bow to Beauty = withmeit ſnan t be Killing, 


And ſtand in fear of Cupids Bow, - Grand fools they are that counts her fair 
as counting it their Putp: = mhichisnot kind and willing. 


Now fill the Glaſſes to the bꝛim, 
fo2 this will paint our Faces, 

And dꝛink a full Carcouſe to him 
that flights all fond embꝛaceg: 

Fond Love is a folly, Beys well be jolly, 
to me it ſhan“t be Killing, 

.Grand fools they are that counts her fair, 

which is not kind and willing. 


Fair Phillis-once her Love did ſhow 
to me, but once J loſt her, 
A ſcom*d the Tpzannizing Bow 
of Cupid that Jmpoſtor : * 
Fond Love is a folly, Boys wel be jolly, 
with me it ſhan't be Killing, 
Grand fools they are that counts her fair, 
which is not kind and willing. | 


Since Cupid uſes ſubtile Charms, 
IJ fconfnllp beheld him, 

TJ'le hugg the Bottle in mp arms 
now map the D---- Geld him; 

Fond Love 1s a folty, Boys we'l be jolly, 
with me it ſhan& be Killing, ; 

Grand fools they are that counts her fair, 
which is not kind and willing. 


Now dzink about and never ſpare, 
reſolving to be merry, 

No Phillis inthe Wozld moze fair 
then Glaſſes of Canary : 
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Fond Love is a folly, Boys weil be jolly, 
to me it ſhan't.be Killing, 

Grand fools they are that counts her fair 
which is not Kind and willing. 


Now he's an Als that ſeems to dote, 
and waits a Womans Leiſure, 

de have him learn to change his note 
with us enjoy true pleaſure; 

Fond Love is a folly, Boys we i be jolly, 
to me ãt fhan't be Killing. 


Grand fools they are that counts her fair, 


which 15 not kind and willing. 


We lap our hearts a ſoak in Sack, 
it is a cure fo2 Hadneſs, 

This Liquo? never let us lack, 
Hnce too much Love is Madneſs ; 

Fond Love is afolly, Boys we'l be jolly, 
to me it ſhan't be Killing, 

Grand fools they are that counts her fair 
which 1s not kind and willing, 


know thcre*s few but love to ſpore, 
of all degrees J vow man, 


From jovial Gallants at the Court, 


to Country Ralph the Plow-man : 
For hel be jolly, with Rate and Mollp, 

who take delight in billing, N 
Grand fools they are ho count her fair, 1 

which 1s not kind and willing. 


Pꝛinted foz 1; Deacon, at the Angel in Guilt-ſpur-ſtreet without Newgate. 


The Counterſel Court Lamy: 


An Anſwer to, Dur Humble Servant Madam. 
Diſcovering all her cunning Knacks and feats, 
How wittily ſhe doth beſtow her Cheats: 
By which ſhe doth much: admiration gain, 
And in a ſplendid Garb her ſelf maintain. @ 
Tothe Tune of , Tour Humble ſervant Madam. 


JSamaLais + 
the beauties ofthe City ; 
And near the Court, . 
. witty: * all his Daths defie*um: 
haveanoyly Tong . will cogamdiye, 
And very well it's hung, Gains not mp t oF 
16d! that pou wilt believe me: een faddam; 
ttering : on man, 
Mp humour cannot pleaſe, * houl A 


Shoulde 13 
with your hunwꝛle ſervant Madam. 


loꝛ there s none that candeceive me $4 


SHSSSISHISSISSSISISS JATLIH 
The Second Part, To the fame Tune. 
4 en Ladies po? 


1 2 rhythink: Fam a nent one; 
15 bst behavi a at one 
Ubere T had Gold at will, mpreevng was not great, 
—_ 2 fulfil, ue learnt the feat, 
was to grant it; 15 05 delude a Sumer; 
Bil uu that he is gane, 8 on his Lap. 
Aug fem ker lone, And catch him in a trap. 
I never fear to want it. _fozY - oa 


Þ vo 


the 1 though — 4 to be, 
that by his comely ner, 
& Þ Oath got the Art, 

| " * To win mp heart, 
and bꝛabely to maintain it?: and treat with me ol Marriage: 

| een 4 UUhen J ſcem to comply, 

we itsat a beck, be knows no reaſon why, 
Y to dein their Purſes , 


* but that he may belle me; 
Bekoꝛe they will not grant, Thus J get Diamond Rings, 
hateyer er J do want, As And many patty things, 
2 both Coach and Doſes. 3 koꝛ nont could e*ce deceive me. 


4 25 Thus with my wit, 
Gyeat benefit. 
us andRfries J have gotten; 
& Adhich J in ſtoze. 
And do it Well, Akep foꝛ the Poo, 
as any inthe Nation: when Jam dead and ation + 
It J may gain their go 855 He ſhall be paid full well, 
Jie make them 77 bold, That Rings my Paſſing-Scll, 
there's none = ſhall out-vie them, and wigs my O2ave a favam, 
Foꝛ all the art ofLove, Then all that can be ſaid, 
Fou ſhall ol themapp prove, Pere lies one Buried, 
when e re youpleale to try them. 55 that was a Ranting Madam. 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Pere, J. Wright, and 7. Clarke. 


Courtiers Health; 
The rerry B 0 7 BS ofthe 


He that loves Sack, doth nothing iack, | He that denyes Bacchus ſupplyes 
If he but Loyal be, Shows meere Hy pocriſie. 
Toa new Tune, Come Boyes fil ns a Bumper, Or My Lodging is on the Cold ground, 


Here for ſtan and fils ji fur amis in, 
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8 boyes ll us a Bumper, Round around, fill a freſh one, 
- we'll make the Nation Roare, let no man bawk his Mine, 
She d g10wn fick of a Rumper We'l dꝛink to the next in Succeflion, 
that (ticks on the old ſcoze. and keep it in the Right Line. 
Dex on Phanarricks rout um, King us ten thouſand glaCes, 
thep thirſt fo; our blod, the moze we dꝛink we 'r adyy, 
We? Taxes raiſe without um Wut mind not the beautiful Lats 
and dzink fs2 the Nut ions good. whole Conqueltlyes all in the eye. 
Fill che Pottles and Gallons Charge tte Poitles and Gallons 


and bring the Hegſhead in, 
We'lbegin with a Tallen 
« brinuner to the X ING, 


and bring the Hogſhead in, 
Wel begin with a Tallen 
a brimmer to the K / NG 


Says they let's have the tother Bout ag an. 


* 


V VE Boyes are trulp Lopal, 


fo Charles we l venture all, 


We know his blood is Ropal, 
his Name ſhafl never fall. 
But thoſe that ſeek his ruine 
may chance to doe befoze him, 
While we that act are woeing, 
foꝛ ever will adoze him; 
Fill the Pottles and Gallons 
and bring the Hogſhead ia, 
We'l begin with a Tallen 
a Brimmer to the XING, 


I hate thoſe ffrange diſſenters 
that ſtrives to hawk a glaſs, 
Pe that at all Adventures 
will ice what comes to paſg : 
And let the Po iſh Faction 
diſturb us if they can, 
Thep ne*r ſhall tyerd viffracion 
in a true hearted man, 
Fill the Pottles and Gallons 
and bring the Hogſhead in, 
We'l begin with a Tallen 
a Brimmer to the KING. 


Let the Phanatricks grumble 

lo lee things croſs their grain, 

We'l make them nowmoze humble 
02 eaſe them of their pain: 

They ſhall dzink Sack amain too 
63 elle they ſhall be choak'c, 


oY 
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A We'l tell um tis in vain ros 
2 foz us to be p291.6k't. 
| Fill the Pottles and Gallons 
and bring the Hoglhead in, 
We'l begin with a Tailen 
a Brimmer to the KING. 


He that denyes the Bimmer 
Gall baniſh't be in this Alle, 
And we will look moze grunmer 

till he begins to ſmile : 
We'l d6wn'd him in Canary 

And make him all our own, 

And when his Peart is merry 

hel dzink to Charles in's Thzone ; 
Fill the Pottles and Gallons 

and bring the Hogſhead in, 
We'll begin with a Tallen 

a Brimmer to the K 1 NG, 


Nuakers and Annabaptift 
wel ſink them in a glaſs, 
De veals moſt plain and flatteit 
that (ayes he loves a Laſs; 

Then tumble down Canary 
and let your.bzaing goround, 
Fo ke that-won't be merry 
he can't at heart beſound ; 
Fill the Pettles and Gallons 
and bring the Hogſkead in, 


* We'] begin with Tallen 


a Brimmer te the K IJ NG, 


Printed for P. Breeksby at the Geld Ball in Weſt-Smithfieldy 


The Countrey FAR] 
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Toa New Tune, called, Ner- Martet, or King 7: 
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here was a b2isk Laſs both Bonny and B2own, J long fo2 to taſteof thoſetend 
eThat courted her Sweet heart, in our Town, Thoſe ſoft Kifles, and wanton ' 


T 


Sh laid by her wozk, her wheel, and Bari, That every Maid in her Wed? 
To find out her love in the Farmers Barn, When Tales with Lovers get 
Quoch lhe, if thou wilt be married, A Garland ok Flowers mylove 
Me! high tothe Prieſt, then to bed, And tele give him a lock of my c 
4 Uirgin Trealure Pie give thee Ned, At cverp Wake my love ile tre: 

That is to be plain my Malden⸗ head. And ile give him kind buſſes as 
Pott know that my love is a Flame of Fite, Thou ſhalt be my Buck and ile l 
Aud burns when it cannot obtain deſire, And ile Wilk. and thou ſhalt me 
WL Beauly is nolu in it's bloom and pzime, Ile Card, and tie Spin, while y 
Ad J cannot, noꝛ wonnot delay the time: And call upon Dobbin with Hey 


g Jameſ's Figg ; 
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tender joys, 

nton Toys, 1 

Wedding enjsps, 

S get luſty Boys, 

lobe ſhall wear, 

mp coal⸗black⸗hair, 

le treat, | 

es as Cream-Bowls 
 i'le be thy Doe, (ſweet; 
alt mowe, 3 
hilt you Harrow and {owe 
h Hey- ge- woe, 


NJ 
Vo 


\ 
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And hugg and make muc 


Qtoth Ned, fo2 pur um 8 take no cave, * 
But buſie mp ſeit with mp Plow, and Bare, 
Poung Cupid I think is a 1a3y Loon, 

And b2:lides J intend fo2to marry Joan? 

Quoth Nell, ag fo2 Joan the will never Ned. 

She lies like an Eunuch in her dull Bed, 
Dhe'suglpy, and Old, looks paler then Lead, 

Mat like à Bꝛisk Lals of a UWloman bꝛed. mw 


Zaung Colic upon Martilla's Cheeks 

A thouſand delightful pleaſures ſecks, 

He kiſſes her of't by her own good-will, 

And will ſcarcely once let her all night bye ſtill: 
Come touch but my lips, with thoſe lips ol thine, 
They axe all melting, and all divine, | 

Like Gꝛapes that appear on the Spzinging d ine. 
As plump, and as ſoft, and as ſweet as thine, 

My deareſtquoth Ned, cle but Clout my choone, 

And we will be Married befo2e tis noone: 
Ale go to the Church and a Licence bung, 

And buy thee a datnty fine Golden Ring : 

Ale give thee ta ride on my pacing Roan, 2 
City the Gꝛey Pilltan Jlent to Joan, 

Ah? wales me pooꝛ Jugs, how will ſhe make moan, 
That Fate has deũgn d her to lye alone. 


Qhile Jugg feels the pains ok Cupids Dart, 


That wounds the byeaſt of each Lovers heark, 
Shell lit and ſhe4tſigh upon the Platn, | 
And rehearſe herdiſloyal Shepherds name, 
While thee mp dear Gill in my arms icle hugg. 
And hide thee in the ſoft Sheet and Bugs: DN 
1002 loan ſhall look pale, that never lookt ſmugg. 
2 's my lays . 
hough Juggy be cruſty what need J care, 
Fa the may have Lovers enough to ſpare, 


But noche is lately ſo ſower 8 
She minds not the voung⸗ men that make their moam 


Yet luſty fo2 Life, and full of good will, 

J was yeſterday, ſo A am ſtill, | 

Ale bing all my Gut to 115 Lovers 2M, 
h of my Gill, Gill, Gill, 


FINIS. 
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5 The Farmer well-fitted, for ſli 


When Men can be ſo falſe as he, 
And Waver with the Wind, 


Phe ANSVVER to the 


F , ö 
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* 
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ghting bis firſt Love Honef. 


F 


I do proteſt, I do not jeſt, 6 
They're fitted in their kind, 


} To the Tune ef, Ihe Countrey-Farmer, Or, The Buxome Virgin. 


2 


bY | ly. 
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bs e Country Farmer is now undone, 
| e knoweth not whether to gg oꝛ run, 
Nod into a ſtare he is thus betray'd, 


By marrythg with Gillian the burome matd: rs dau 


As true as we are in this place, 
Mithin the term of two months ſpace, 
She made him a ſozrowful ſower- face, 
That Neddy was in amoſt woeful caſe. 


And juſt in the middle of all the night, 
She put him into a moſt fearful fright, 

Her pittiful groans and ſozrowful cryes, 

Compell'd the Farmer at length to riſe 3 

Then flipping on his ſhooes and hole, 

Slit Carelefly putting on his cloaths, 

Down Stairs in a hurry away he goes, 
And called her mother, then ſtraight che aroſe. 


* 


O what is the matter my ſan ſaid ſh 


i A u call in a hurry ſo haſttly, 


p marry quoth Ned, J vo nat kn 
rhter hath fill'd my heart 
woful groans and diſmal cry 


CH) mn 


My neg all ſhe did ſurpzize, 


59 that at the length J was foꝛc d 
But what is the matter J cannot de 


Mhen ſhe had conſider*d of what h. 


She poſted awap and no time delay 
The Old woman was in a wokul toi 


And trotting away to ber Dauahte 


But coming there, ſhe knew full we 
As J to you the truth may tell, 

That Gillian had been too oft at the 
And that was the caſe of her fall 


ad ſhe, 


ot know 
heart with woe, 
t crys, 


dꝛe'd to riſe, 
ot deviſe» 


hat he ſatd, 
delay, 

ul touze, 
unhters houſe, 
ail well, 


" 
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Thoſe Billers,quoth ſhe, are ſuch pomperd blade 
Moon bien a 


I think there is hardly one in ten, 
That can be reputed right honeftmen : 


There is Robin, Ralph, and luſty Will, 
All bꝛawny Blades ot wanton Skill 
That never maid can go to the Mill, 
But they will be kiſſing and courting ſtill. 


But whp ſhould we tattle an talk ofthis, 

She is not the firſt that hath done amiſs, 

So fetch the Mid wife and call the Nurſe, 
Come come my dear Son it is well it's no wo: 
The Farmer he Saddled bonny Rone, 


And Rid full ſpeedfive miles alone, 


He wilhd he had never fo2laken Joan. 4 | 


But after the trouble was oꝛꝛe and paſt, 

A Chopping bzave Boy ſhe enjoy'd at laſt, 
But Neddy at this his ſtomach it riſs, 

To Father the Beat that was none ol his: 


Saidthey the Calf muſt with the Cow, 


Both Law aͤnd reaſon doth allow, 


Therekoze my dear ſon be contented now, 


In time he may come to dꝛive the Plow. 
This being conſider d, he ſoon was kind, 


5 Though he at the firſt was diſturb' din mind, 


Then putting an end to the whole diſpute, 

De gave his {weet Gillian a kind ſalutẽ: 

To Father it he will not fail, 

O now appears a pleaſant gaie, 
Then they with the Farmer did thus pzevail, 
They dꝛank up cull batmmers of Nappy Ale. 


* The Women and he they were all agreed, 


ToChitenthe bantling now with fpecd, 


Then ſtraight fo? the buſineſs they prevare, 


The Names of the Gollips J wiil declare, 
The one was Edwards Couzen Phill, 


The other jolly bouncing Nell, 
And Roger the Miller of Holeton-Dell, 


Do this being over, then all was well. 
FINIS. 
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Give me the bonny Country Laſs, 
take you the Girls ooth City, | 

The Country Girls do them ſurpaſs, 
though London Girls are witty: | 


| 7h 


Laſs for me 


e Country Girls. in Honeſty, 

do Citizens ſurpaſs, 
Then once again I do proclaim, 
none like the Conntry Laſs. 


The Tune is, Hey Boys up ga we. 


1 Ome Lovers all, both great and ſmall, 
and liſten to my Ditty,. 

That often boaſt, nay cry and yalt; 
of the Beauties of the City: 

Vet in my mind, all men may und, 
as they the Country paſs, 

That Maidens they, are byigk and gap, 
beyond a London Laſs. 


There s Joan and Margaret, wondzous fair, 
and- beautikul indeed, 
No Citizen tan them compare, 
they do them all exceed; 
Foz they are lively ſtirring Girls; 
whole, goodneſs doth ſurpaſs, 
And now lay J, none can come nigh, 
the prisk young Country Laſs. 


N — ” B, 
40 7 
n 
N W 
28 N \ 
IVY 


FUNNY 
® / 


But let me not molt careleflp, 
fozget pooz loving Jenny, 

Ik on her once you taſt your eye; 
tig ten to one ſhe'l win pe: 

Foz ſhe. is beautiful indeed, 
and other Girls lurpals, 

Come all agree, and lay with me, 
none?s like the Country Laſs. 


There's pzitty Betty amongſt the reft,. 
whoſe Lips arelike a Cherry, 

Her vertues cannot be expzeſt, 
beſides ſhe's. wondzous merry: 


She has a lovelp rouling exe, 


he needs mult be an Als, 
That in this paint will not ctomplp, 
and love the Country Lals.. 


p'p, 


' 


- 


7 . 

/ F N 
2 
Z 


Ter Head-cloaths are ag white as milk Their Sweet ⸗ hearts they do kee 


and neatly they are dyeſf, 
Their skin as loft as any (ilk, 
and Lilly-white the Bzeaſt: 
But mind how. pzittily they trip, 
and jet it oe the Gals, | 
Vou'l cry out then, like other men, 
give me the Country Laſs. 


But go unto a Market Town, 
bzave Laſles you may ſee, 

Though dzefled in a home⸗ſpun Gown; 
pet tite and neat they be: 

And like good Hus wikes they are dzelt, 
yea, neatly by they paſs, 

And you may know where ere you go 
the honeſt Country Laſs. 


Mind but the colour of their Cheeks, 
they Roſes-do erceed, 

While London Laſſes like to-Leeks; 
look green and pale indeed: 

But you-may find them bzisk and Kind, 
when they (it on the Gzals; 

They'l kiſs and play, up and away, . 
© bonny Country Laſs. 


p in eis 
with knitting of the Bzow, 
And bind them koz to keep the Law, 
which Cupid doth allow: 
Theſe bonny Girls are pzecious Pearls, 
whole goodneſs doth ſurpaſs, 
And far exceed, the London byeed, 
O brave young Country Laſs. 


The Country Laſs betimes doth riſe; 
and in the ay? the goes, 

When mighty Stozms doth dim the Skies, 
in bittter Froſts and Snows : 

Though Rain and Hail, with Mil king⸗pait, 
che merrity doth pats, 

And thinks:no harm, be it cold 02 warm, 
brave down-right Country Laſs... 


Then boaſt no moze, of your great flo2e;. 
ofbonny London Laſfles, 

Sinee you. may find in every kind, 
the Country girls ſurpaſſes : 

And do indeed, your Comfozts byced;. 
then he is a ſimple Als, 


His judgement's weak, who once dare ſpeak; 


againſt. the Country Laſs. 
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Containing her Languiſhing Lamentation for want of a Vian, which 
at length ſhe met with, being her Maſters, Man ark. 


\ 


Tune of Turn Coat of 'the Times, _ Licenſed acrording to Order. 


Y:D1Fatchelors all attend, my young Siſter ka 
„S Falcheloꝛs all attend, | There's mp paung Siſter Kite 
X: Ky : 6 195 £092 Maldens Friend, She's Marryd J hear of late 
* D0MBS ta pau J ſend, _ |. Unto a paung Sparkich Wate ; 
a eder ta let you know | But Jp00? hoiteff Joan. 
32 biet 175 Geles und woc, Maut languich and ye alone, 
a} —_ 2 5 * 1 -* - Not any regards my mean: 
Line re VOLKER i _ | Inforowlil fox Jcry, 
Peer 3055 0 lig h ald ye, Pere ready with griet ta dye, | 
——_ e def! luſtain, for want of a Mn, What pain I endure for want of a Man. 
gere s BY body knows but I. There's no body knows but I. 5 


— 


1 Think J habe Beatity bugzt, 


Baung Vatchcloꝛs to delight, 

J wonder that they ſhould flight 
Such amoꝛaus Charms as mine, 
And luffer meta repine, | 
My Life J ſhail ſoan reſigu: 

Fo languiſhing here J-iye, 

D ready this Day to dye, 


The Grief | ſuſtain, for want of a Man, 


There's no body knows but I. 


J-commonty do tcþÞatr 


o evcry-Take and Fair, 
2ſt up in my Powder'd Pair, 
My Baty ſtili to ad zn, 
And pet J am he d in con, 
Ah! would 1 had net been bon; 


Foz langutſhing here J lpe, 


And ready this Day to dpe, 


The Grief 1 ſuſtain, for want of a Man, 
, There's no body knows but I. 


at length came luſty Mark, 
A Country Lawyers Clark, 
And tickl'd her in the dark 


There's no body knows but I. 


Bounx Robin the Millers Son, 

Ahen he had my Favour won, 

Pe dis to another run; TS 
Thus hurry?d me to Deſpair, . 
As knowing the grick and care 
Cas greater than IJ cauld bear, 


Jo languiſhi n did J-iye, 


I'll tel yeDeay Friends, ſo) ſuhy? 


The Grief.1 ſaſtain, for want of a Man, 


There's no body knows but I. 


Io; lauguiſhing 
- Nav ready this 


| Were husbands to be (old; 


And J had as much bright Gold. 


As ever my Las could holu; 


Nay, if J had ten times moꝛe. 
J'd kreely part with that ſtoꝛe. 


I tell you. dear Friends, befo!e 
IJlanguiſhing thus would lye, 

A Dusband, in tro! h, Jd buy,... 
Ie Grief I ſuſtain, for want of a Man. 
There's no body knows but I. 


A husband J dearly lack, 
Tho he be a Collier black, 

M Pedlar with his Pack, 
Chat travels the Nation wide 


*Tis all one to me. hz ery' d, 
J'0 wiüllſingly be a Bude: 
re Alpe, 

ay to dye, 

The Grief I f ſtain, for want of a Man; 


De litt on che very Hein, 
The place of het grief and pain, 
And caus dcher to laugh amain: 


| And merriſy did reply. 


O this is the Death J'd dye, 
What Grief l endur'd for want of-a Man, 
There's no body knew but I. : 


7 Printed fot P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 


he Country Lovers: 


Wooing without Ceremony. 
Being the Succeſsful Amours of 


a RR 5 
Voger and Margaret. 
A moſl Delightful New $O NG. 
Hodge grieves to ſee his Peggy now grow Coy, [Totry whether he loy'd or loy*d her not: 
Whom he ſo long eſteem'd his only Joy 3 But finding chat he did, ſhe thought it fit 
But etwas, it ſeems, a trick the Wench had got, To yield to him, (faith I commend her 
. To the Tune of, Hail to the Mirile Shades. (Wit. 


—— _- 


D Emember the landing Tom, 5 © Cnpid what doſt thou mean, 


rememder che ap⸗cock wherc J 5 unlels thou intend'ſt fo? to kitl,. 


So pl to Peggy Have von, > A Lover qui le: 
E . quite and clean, 
that her wound never deny: nah foꝛce my Peggy to ſmile: 


D there we eat Checle-cakes k Cream 2 That lik cap 1 

; kü SUTTITLURED TRE N like unto the nay Roſe 
And man another kine thing, p 4 (which upon von Buh daes hang) | 

And there poo? Hodge did dꝛeam She may a Bluth diſcloſe, 4 


Us faſt 70 bis Peggy IDLING, 2 and with me merrily gang. 
* Wakti;g If was nat fo, To lee the Kids and Lambs, 
ce 0. I WAS deere m jop, > frisk on the flowery pla, 

uu Peggy did till ſay no, And Blating to their Dams, 


Poa, and wemen waundy Cov; . fo2 want of the Teat conſain: 


Chat ſte'd not giveone Leer 2 T 

ahead adhd bl. LF. . To hear the Sky-Lark Selz 
. $5913 3 Gapoo Sarland J made, S and the Lapwing call her zung. 
iacta my laueiy Dear, O Peggy as fair as the Spring, 


„ WE AT under the Shade. „ with Hodge wilt thou not gange 


77 
I 


* a * 70 by 
„ 
* o 


Alas J am undone, 
lt that thou doſt ſay me nay, 
Woe's ine Je're begun, 
if Peggy Docs ti rn away: 
© come my Nut⸗bꝛoun Laſs, 
and pitty thy Love⸗ſick Swain, 
TWhgo to tumble in the G2als, 
wou'd with thee now all ſo fain. 


And help thee Milk thy Kine, 

whilſt that he ſing thee a Song, 
Sweet Bird if theu'it be mine, 

Pic plealſe thee all the night long: 
And thou'ſt ſhall be my Queen, - 

whilſt Hodge he does conſtant pꝛove 
And dance with thee on the O2een, 

O then kweet Peggy come love. 


PEGGY's Anſwer: 


to Hodges Complaint ; 
To the ſume Tune. 


FOise your fazrgw Hodge, 
ict at ny unüindnels move, 
Jſeemed Cop Mit to dodge, 
and thy Tonſtaucy to; to pꝛove: 
ut 110% J ind then fri 
thou thalt ng id er complain, 
T2250 none fp L009, 


" "fa; Peggy dan't thee diſdain... 


* 


» 
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* And if thou'lt do ſomething moꝛe, 
Do not neglec thy Bliſs, | 
£ but gang to yon ſhady Bower: 
Foz J can*t be unkind, 

* to Hodge whoſe fine treat of Cream 
And Strawberries do ſo bind, 
* that Peggy muſt cver eſteem. 
+ 


& F'veheard my Gzannum ſay, 

„ that Paidens ſhould balſhtul be, 
Once and again ſay nay, 

„ before they to Ted agree: 

25 And now my Szannums Til, 
„thy Peggy ſhe has obey, 
2 She muſt her own fulfill, 


Is 


At this began Hodee to ſmile, 

and Peggy Cltp® in his Arms, 
here ſweetiy Riſſnga while, 
2 he conquer d fo with her Charms, 
That Hodge could not fozbear, 
> bllt to the next Shade they went, 
& AUhere he down did lay her, 


and gave Mer her hearts content. 


2 
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The Country-mans care in choofing a Wife 
 — OR; 4 Jong Batchelor hard to be pleaſed, 
* © Wife hell have, yet will be ſure to chuſe 
One that he loves, the reſt he doth refuſe; 
And many ſorts of Maids, he by hath paſt, 
Being all unfit for him; until at laſt 


Upona Farmers _— he doth pitch, 
That's a good Huswife, vertuous, neat, and rich, 


Tune of, Ile bave one I love, Cc. Or, ther ellow-batr'd Laday, 


i ' „ 
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Jama bꝛisk Poungſter, 4 A Citizens Daughter 
J Wl Te lepoof rr other 
fo: to pleaſe me in Bed; be never fo:ſake: 
But J fear that inchuſing, + She'll make me look aut, . 
then ſhould me beguile : * pou man ſ& em a mile: 
Then ile have one . f 8" TheifPk have, &c. 
5 While. | 
ate . No maker of Buttons, 
Ile not have Fs, . mayer of , 
401 — che i given though I dye on tie plate; 
to wanton and {pott ; - 1 Although then do mince it, 
On every Gallant 2 and ſimper and {mile ; 
ſhe's apt foz to {miles * Yet ile have one l love, 
Theo Fle have, Kc, * | though} lie the leſs while, 


A 


ifs 


Ext 
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MY? Rur Daughter, 
e muſt be denn d; 

Becauſe that J fear 

the hath often been try'd; 
Be ſure ſhe would fit me 

at Hedge, oꝛ at Stile, 
But Yle have one I love, | 
though I live the leſs while, 


She tfat hath much Snitoꝛs, 
and”s loath to be won; 
And mann a Poung⸗ man 
ſhe perhaps hath undone. 
It 1s not her tunning 
tFat ſhall me beguile: 
For i'le have, &c. 


AMench that's imperious, 
and ffrives foꝛ to rule; 

It that J ſhould take her, 
pou'd count me a Fool: 

She wo! nabe mp Noddle 
as {oe us a Bile ; 
But "le have, &c. 


And the that is pzoud, 

ht to begin; 

J would not foꝛ ſuch a one 
give a Sleeves Pin; 

As loon as a better, 

mn Bed ſhe'l defile ; 

Then i le have, &c, 
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Jle not habe a Cook-Waid? 

fo? ſhe is too black; 
And when the doth {weat, 
her Smock fficks to her Back $ 
She'l ſcold, and ſhe'l bꝛawl, 

pou man hear her a mile: 
But iꝰle have, &c. 


The Lals that is fair, 
to be {ure ſhe is pꝛoud; 
And the that is little, 
pou know ſhe is loud; | 
Agatnlt a good husband, 
then'r apt to revile ; 
Then i'le have, &c. 


But now foz to tell pon 
the depth of mp mind; 

A Rich Farmers Daughter, 
F have in the Wind z 

Foz Fer J will Ride, 
if it be fozty mile; 

And i'le have, &c. 


Tis ſhe is mp Beny, 
mp Dear and delight; 
Who hath mp affection, | 
by dan and by night: % 


To her 3 ill go, 
e 


and i' le make Fe" t {mile 3 
For i'le have my own Love, 
though Ilive the leſs while, 
FINIS 
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Thie Comntry-mans Delight: 


Or ; 7h Happy V Vooing. 


Being the Succeſstul Love of 


JOHN the SER VING-MAN, 


Ia his Courting of 


JOAN the DAR Y-MATID. 


fohn's humble ſuit Joan does long time withſtand, | So Women for baſe Gold their Beauty ſell, 
Till his known Weal: h her favour does command; | To whom ſo ere bids moſt, that Curſed ſpelly 


Then muſtering all her Smiles, to him ſhe bends, - | Fix"d deep into their Souls, comands them ſtill, 
And to the Bargain ſtraight ſhe condeſcend; % And guides the Reins of their tempeſteous will, 
Now no Olijection can retard her Love, = Toa New Play-Houſe -Tune ; Or, 

| Dolly and Molly. 


If not of him, ſhe does his Wealth approve; 


4 
* 
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John. A have thiee Park ty'd up in a Rags; 
| (Oel John to Joan wilt thou have me? J keep them there inſtead of a Bagg; 
J pzethee now wilt thou, i'le Parry with thee J have a Cheeſe upon the Shelf, 
By Cov, mp Cow, mp Youſe and Rents, J'ce cannot eat it awe my ſelf: 


All! me Lands nd Tennements: Say my Tan, ſay my Toan, what wilt thou doe? 
Say my 7oun, tay my Tan, what wilt thou do? J cannot, I cannot come every every day to wooe. 
I cannot, Ice:. ot come every every day to wooe. Joan. 
5 ve Coin end Hay in a Barn hard by, Nuoth Joan fo John pou muſt not tome, 
Lend tinge fat 3iggs penn'd up in a Stye ; Foz pour Maſter and Biſtris are both at home; 
& batt a 547 and che ig Colc-black, You are a Servant, ond muſt obey, - 
Fridc dau ßer Peilp to ſave her Back, Elle thep'l be angry and turn you away : 
Say 1m, AY my Har, what wit thou doe? Say my Fhn, ſay my John, is this not true ? ( WOE. 


„ I eannot come every Every day to wout: * You muſt not, you muſt. not come every every day to 


Jean, 


John. Come, tome, it is no time ko; delay, 
J love thee Joan with all my heart, Park lohn, your Piſtris calls pou away; 
Come quickly content, and we never will part; We muſt not lo ſuddain agree, 
Mp Shirt, my Shirt, and eke my Band, Foz what will the Paids think all of me: 
All have is at thy Command: Say my John, ſay my John, is this not true? (to wooe, 
Believe me Ian, believe me Toan, I tell thee true, You cannot by th Maſs, you cannot come every every day 
I cannot nown's,I cannot come every every day to wooe lohn. 
Joan. Fear not mp loan, ſo? by this Nils, 
In troth my John, J cannot conſent, ; They cannot think on it amiſs ; 
To gain pour Cow, your Shirt, and your Rent; Each on um wo'd, and wicht the like, 
Vet ſmiling J think of your Love, And tonquer'd by Love, they would ſoon (trike : 
And wiſh okt J wozthy cowd p2ove : Say my Dan, ſay my Joan, is this not true? 


VVith a Serving-man, with a Serving-man ile not doe, I cannot, I cannot come every every day to wooe, 


who cannot, who dare not come every every day to wooe. 3 
| John. Well lohn,you have Charm'd me J tee, 
Nay my Joan, pꝛap [ap not ſo, Wy Love thou haſt won, I pield it to thee, 
Cre lle looſe thee, my Place ile fozgoe Though with ſoft Cghs it is expzeſt, 
Come Kiſs my Jop, and A will be Vet lohnny is lodged in my B1eaft : 
A Servant unto none but thee: - Say my John, ſay my John, what muſt. we doe? 
My Maſter, my Maſter ile bid adieu, You muſt come, you muſt comc every every day to woee: 
Yle leaye him, rle leave him, every every day to wooe. lohn. | 
| Joan. Sh ſpeak it again mp dear loan, 
Oh John, by no means, notifoz me, Can it be ſo quickly that thou art my own; 
I wou'd not your Paſter and pou diſagree ; J'le Pug thee, ile Buſs thee, now ko; this, 
Foz J ſhall never have you *(is plain, Thou art my Joy and all my Bliſs 2 
You offer'd pour Band, but all in vain : Say my Joan, fay my Joan, is this not true? 
Ceaſe youClown, ceaſe you Clown, it will not doe, Now Irle come, now ile come every every day to wooe. 
the you come, tho" you come every every day to wooe. 5 loan. 
John. Mell, when is the time you Deſign, | 
Then pet moze my Joany J have, That'th Parſon in Medlock map both ok us joyn? 
Ih think not p2ay, thy Johnny a Slave ; Iohn. 
J was Free bozn Vle make ft appear, Udg-foot Joan, to mozrow let's meet, 
Pp Father left me five Marks a Pear: And then we'l do all things Compleat':. 
Believe me Jun, believe me Han, I tell you true, Say my Ioan, ſay my Ioan, does it pleaſe you? 
Iwill ccme, I will come every every day to woos. then ile come, then ile come every every day to \wooe, 


rinted for P. Brockyby, at the C olden-Ball, near the Hoſpital-zatey in YVeſt-Smyibficld. 


The Cou ntry Mans Paradice, 


See George and Nell that Love full well - 
ſay kiſling is no Vice, 
The Country and making Hay 


He calls a Paravics.- | 5 
| To the Tune of Ph:langer. 
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Repeat the favours we hade ſhown 


N Dw Sols bzight ſhining beams 


dꝛyes up the Watery Flod, at (cveral times at play, 
Yay Har veſt will dzaw near, Which to our ſelves were oaly known, 
ft is well underſtood, = When we were making Hay, 
Then J with Nell do know full well, | 3 
ſome youthful trick mult play, When we are reſted well, 
And lay her down upon the gzound we to sur wozk again, 
as we are making Hay. 2 Jkeep cloſe to my Nell, 
my light ſhe'l not rekrain: . 
Ad when the Parc Ang heat When we to the Lands end do come 
doch torce us to give 6:2, mot pꝛettily we play, 


Wer Waift J clip and kiſcher Lip 
£5 we are ma"ir.s Hay, 
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Malt the Evening fide, 
our days-wozk we ds cock, 
Ik we are not elpied, 
chen I take up her mock: 
And what doth after follow then 
Jam aſham'd to lap, 
Bult thus we do J tell to vou 
as we do make the Hay. 


Il £ doth pꝛobe with Child, 
_ as $9 perhaps map do, 
She cuz 2's then beguil'd, 
peclwades me to be true 
Unknown to anp ot our Friends 
we married are firaitway, 
And none doth know that it was ſo 
when we were making Hay. 


And thus we carry on 

dur Country jeſts and ſpozt, 

No dead we think upon, 

we value not repozt; | 
Repo2t hath long a Lyar been, 
I have heard many lap, 

And now J long till we begin 
| again to make the Hay, 


Dur Life moi e pleaſure yields, 
and bzings to us ſuch ſpot, 
Poe pleaſure in the⸗Fields 
khanſn a Pꝛinces Court; 


ver PEPE Re Es Peeks 


Foz all the day long from mo2n to night, 

we merrily do play, ey | 
And thus our hearts we do delight, 
as we are making Hay. 


Beloze the Sun doth rile, 
we Muſick have at will, 
The pꝛetty Lark up flies 
dur pleakures to fulfill; 
Me with our Bag and Bottle tw 
do Feaſt us every dap, 
- We hear no ſtrife ; this pleaſant Life 
we have in making Hay, 


Who then doth not delight 
to leada Country lite, 

Dur pains it doth requite, 
each man injops his wike. 

' Pea, hand in hand to labouring wozk 
they go both night and day, 

And ſometimes they together play, 
beſides their making Hay. 


Fo Citizen J lay 
tan be from care moze free, 
Although they go moze gap, 
and finer dꝛeſt then we. 
Such pleaſures they but leldom meet, 
as we have every day, 
That walk the Peadows bzave and bweet, 
and help to make the Hay. 


Prinred for J. wright, J. Clark, . Thatkery and T. Peſſenger. 


Courage Crowned with Conqueſt; 
OR 


A brief Relation, how that Valiant Knight, and Heroick Champion Sir Egla more, bra vc ly 
, +. fought with, and manfully flew, a terrible, huge great Monſtrous D.agon. I 
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It Eglamore that valiant Knight 
with his fa, la, lanctre down dilie, 
Hs fetcht his (wozd and he went to fight; 
with his fa la lanctte, &c. 
As he went over hill and dale 


All cloathed in his Coat of Male. 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. 
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JI huge great Dragon leapt out of his Den 
with his fa la lanQre, &c | 
Which had killed the Lozd knows how ma⸗ 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. (ny men 
But when he ſaw Sir Eglamore 
God lack had yon ſœn how this Dragon did 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. 
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To a pleaſant new Tune, 
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This Dragon, he bad a plagny hids 


| 


with his fa la lanctre, &c. 


Which could both ſws2d and ſpear abide 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. 


Which vert the Knight to the very hearts 


Au the Tres in the Wowd did wake 


( roare with his fa la lanRre, &c. 


with; his fa la lanctre, &c. 
Stars did fremble, and men did quake, 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. 


But had you ſen bow the birds lay pæping 


Twould have made a mans heart to fall a 
( weping 


He could not enter with hacks and cuts 


with his fa la lanctre, &c. (blood and guts, 
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The ſecond Part, To the ſame Tu ne. 
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B ut it was to late to fear The ©wo2d that was a right god Slade, 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. with his fa la lanctre, &c. 
Foz now it was come to fight Dog, fight | Js ever Turk oz Spaniard made. 
with his fa la lanctre, 8c. (Bare | with his fala lanctre, &c. 
And as a yawning he did fall J fo2 my part do fozſake it 
He thꝛuſt his Dwoꝛd in hilt and all, Ind he that will fetch it, let him take it 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. | with his fa la lanctre, &c. 
But now as the Knight in choler did burn | When all this was done, to the Ale⸗houſe he 
with his fa la lanctre, &c, with his fa la lane, &c. ,, . ( went 
He owed the Dꝛagon a ſhrewd gadfurn Ind by and by his two pence he ſpent 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. with his fa la lanctre, cc. (Dzagon 
Jn at his month his ſwoꝛd he bent, Foz he was ſo hot with tugging with the 
The hilt appeared at his fundament, That nothing would quench him but a whols 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. | F with his fa la lanctre, &c,, (Flaggon. 
Then the Dꝛagon like a coward began fofly | Now God pꝛeſerve our King and Queen, 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. with his fa la lanctre, &c. 
Unto his Den that was hard by And eke in London map be ſn, 
with his fa la lanctre, &c. with bis fa la lanctre, &c. | 
And there he laid him down and roar'd As many Knights, and as many mo2e, 
The Knight was vexed foz his Swozd And all ſo god as Sir Eglamore. 
with a fa la lanctre, &c. with his fa la, langtre down dilly. 


London, Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, and F. Wright, 167k. 


The Courteous CARMAN, 
And the Amor ous Maid. 
OR, 
The Carman's Whiſtle. 


What here is Pen'd in this ſame pleaſant Story, And brought her joy in midſt of heavineſs: 
le was Couragious, and of mettle good, 


Doth only tend unto the Carmans Glory 
As by this Story may be nnderſtood. 


Who did relieve a Maiden in diſtreſs, 


To a New Tune, called, The CarmansWhiftle;, or, Lord Willoughby": March, &c. 
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A J abzoad was walking 
by the bzeaking of the day, 
Into a pleaſant Meadow, 
a young-man took his wap, 
And looking round about him, 
to mark what he could ſee, 
At length he ſpp*d a fair maid 
under a Virtle Tree. 


So comelp was her countenance, 
and ſmiling was her chear, 

As though the Goddeſs Venus, 
her ſelf ſhe had been there, 


And many a [mirking [mile ſhe gave, 


amongſt the Leaves ſo green, 
Although ſhe was perceived, 
He thought ſhe was not ſeen. 


CIEF IKE IE ICI TOSS TERSENL 


At length che chang'd her countenance, 
and [ung a mourntul ſong, 
Lamenting her miskoztune, 
the ſtaida Maid ſo long: 
There's many that be pounger, 
that long time have been wed, 
Which makes. me think that J ſhall dle 
and keep my Malden⸗head. 


Sure poung- men are hard hearted, 
and know not rohat they do, 

22 elſe they want foz Complenients 
fair Paidens fo2 to wor: 

Why ſhould young Uirgins pine away 
and lole their cheifeft pꝛime, 

And all fo2 want of Sweet-hearts, 
fo chear us up in time. 


15 Pe poung⸗man heard her Ditty 
and could no longer ſtay, 
But ſtraight unto this Damoſel 
with ſped he did away: 
Pe nimbly ſtept unto her 
which made her koz to fart, 
But when he once embyaced her, 
he jop*d her very heart. 


Sweet heart he ſaid unts her 
whp do pou lo complain, 
Af you'l be rul*d by me 
le plap vou ſuch a ſtrain, 
As uſes fo) to give content 
when as true Lovers meets, 
It is much like fo that they call 
the ſhaking of the ſheets+ 


Strike up quoth che, and ſpare not 
I pꝛichee uſe thy Skill, 

Foz why A greatly care not 
Ik I thy mind fulfil, 

The Carman then mo nimbly 
unto this (pot did ſettle, 

And pleaſed her moſt bꝛavely 
fo) he was full of mettle. 


When he had plaſd unto her 
one merry note 02 two, 

Then ſhe was ſo rejoyced 
ſhe knew not what to do: 

@ God amercy Carman, 
thou art a lively Lad; 

Thou halt as rare a Whiſtle 
as ever Carman had: 
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Pow ik my Pother chide me 


- fox (taping here ſolong, 
What if ſhe doth I care not 
fo2 this hall be my ſong: 
P2ay mother be contented 
break not my heart intwains- 
Al though 1 have been ill a while 
I wall be well again: 


And thus this loving couple 
did oft entimes imbꝛate, 
And lovingly did pꝛattle 
all in that flowry place; 
But now the time of parting 
began koz to dzaw near, 
Whereas this Noble Carman 
mult leave his only dear, 


Pe took his leave moſt kindly 
and thus to her did ſay, 

Mp deareſt J will meet thee 
next time J come this wap: 
Away this bonny Carman went 

a whiſtling of his Note, 
And there he left this fair Maid 
a bzuſhing of her Coat. 


Now fare thee well bzave Carman 
J wich thee well to fare, 

Foz thou didit uſe me kindly 
as J can well declare; 

Let other Palds ſay what they will 
the truth of all is (6, 


The bonnp Carmans Mhillle 


ſhall foz my mony go. 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, & T. Paſſnger, 
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The Languiſßing young Gentlewomas. 
Whoſe Friends would have her Marry an old Miſer (or the 
fake of his Gold, which ſhe utterly refuſed to do, 
| reſolveing to be true to the firſt. 
Tune is, Far well my deareſt Dear. Licenſed according to Order. 


— ——ůͤ — — 
| M Whom J Hall till adow, = = 
I ming Beauty; KB bings Ge and Pleaſure, \, 
Therefoze J do declare AW The which J value mo f 
it is my Outy W than Sold and Treaiure. 9 
* 15-4 Sethe MW 9d what ſhall Ado 1 
Fa: £ WO dw a , | 
They have me Parry Gray, a Pho cal marry? Wl 
I ove another. | 9 Father and Mother tos . 
G3 Conſtantly weary N 
Sn hath Five ThouſandPound, 3 Their Child to encertati 8 
in ready Money; thts wretched a ier; | 
There Riches doth abound, 3 #02 which they are to blame, | 
dut pet my Honey | would they werejwiſer. 


dat are thole baggs of Cold | 


without aSieſſiug © 
Deareſt Love behold 
is poſſfſing 
My heart and all that's deat. 
o can I leave him: 
peaven may prove ſevere 
if A deceibe him. 


Beloꝛe my Wow Vilbreak, 
Death ſhall deſtroy me: 
J will na other take, 
he mulk enjoy me. 
Though Friends continually 
Ulich him Filtive any dye 
{live s 
what e're betide me. 


Though Gray hath Riches ftoze, 
Na p, pad he ten times moze, 
| 


J could not love him: 
pis Gold J count but droſs, 
dregs of kontuſton 


hich often prodes actols 
i) n the concluſion. 


- 


Sold, Pearl and Silver bright 
<K IJner denre 

K Glve me my hearts delight. 
whom J admire; 
Chat Treaſure J'd enjoy, 
my ſweeteſt jewel: 

4% Chat grief will me deſtroy, 
Parents are cruel. 


\ | 

AK Though tedious Nights J lpend 
in mournful weeping ; 
My Þeart. intire Friend, 
4 Thou haſt in keeping: 
Bear up a Cheerful mind, 
let nothing grieve thee ; 
2 Jf J was not confitt'd, 
* 
5 
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I'd never leave thee. 


Chen wy free liberty 
I Unuelte de wih thee 
qui th thee - 
mv loyal lover. 
MM Tho 
KG gti 
4 126 man but thee alone 


h now with bitter moan, 
daes annoy me, 


|! 
| e ire chall enjoy me. 
| 'Plinted fo2 P, Brookaby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 
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The Covetous Mother, 


Or, Te terrible Overthrow of 


Two W Lovers. 


You that thele wolf: vdings hear, Wito can forbear bo ſhed a tear, 
ſurely 157 . 8 N bl. cod; „hen they theſe lines ſhall read? 
Tune of, © „ ea LP CES HIT Ce | This may be printed, R. P. 


wat! at pIu may riſe to promotion, 


1 was a wealthy poung Squire, & 
whom a fair Damolel did lobe; Z cis both virtuous and fair » 
2 


Nap, and it was fo intire, 
nothing his fancy could mave: 
She bozn of 0:dinary Parents. 
which when his Friends tis did know, 9 Pother, thoſe Charms docs inſtame me 
They ftrote co ſet them at variance, ; which in my Dear I behold ; 


Two thouſand pound ts her Poztion; 
therekoꝛe pour foilp fo2bear. 


moving their lad overthꝛow. M1 Therekoze J p:ap do nol blame me, 
5 True Love is better than Gold. 
Son, ſald his indulgent Pother, 9 Might J have Wealthout of meaſure, 
pap you now liſten to me; h 8 nothing my mind can temove; 
J have cenſtdcr'd another Jle never marry fo2 Treaſure, 
kuttabit to pour degree ; $ give me the Creature J love. 


all 
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J tan maintain like a Ladp 
the whom J much do adoze ; 
"Pave J not Riches already? 
what ned J covet fo2 mote ? 
Ik you give me not one penny, 
J have a Hund2ed a Pear : 
Now if J marry with any, 
it ſhall be Nancy my Dear. 


Son, if your Love be ſo rote 

that from her pou cannot part, 
By me it ſhan't be diſputed, 

take her then with all my heart. 
But the in this was deceitful, 

ag by this Titty you'l find, 
Never was action moze hateful, 

Malice remain'd in her mind. 


Straight ſhe repair dto this Creature. 


vo wing to lend her awap; 
Pet with a mile ſhe did met her, 
ſaying, dear Daughter this day 
We will go bup pour Attire, 
everything le pꝛodide; 


|. IM 


She from Old England did ſend her, 


fill'd with much ſozrow and woe; 


There was no Soul ts defend her, 


but was compelled to go, 


When her invention was over, 
then ſhe return'd to her Son, 
Freely to him to diſcover, 
pꝛelently what ſbe had done: 
When he heard what ſhe had acted, 
his Napier ſtraight he pull'd fozth, 
Raving like one quite diſtracked, 
crying, you've ruin'd us both, 


Then on the point of his Napier 
he did immediately fall ; 

His Life did go out like a Taper, 
this was the ruine of all. 

His Mother moze than unciva, 
was of a covetous mind; 

Money the Rot of all evil 
caus'd this confuſion we ſind. 


Now does his Pother with weeping 


*Tis my unfeigned defire, weary out many a day ; 
that pou ſhall be my Sons Bꝛide While her dear Son helles fleeping 
low in a cold Bed of Clay, 
Thus was the matter contrived. This is a ſad Deſolatisn, 
jut as his Bother would have; Ge whom he much did adoze, 
Then to a Captain in pꝛivate Pow is ſent far from the Ration, 
ſþe ſold her to be a Slave: whersſþe will ne'r ſe him mog 


printed for J. Deacon at tfle Angel in Gulltſpur⸗Aygt, without Hewgert 


The Crafty BARBER of Pebrford- 


Tor Debtford Women #6 beware 
id this ſame Cr 75 Barber: | 


Por when he gets between your Arms 
T here he takes up his h.nbour. 


Tire of, Dani! Cooper. 
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922 and hear my pleaſant Song 


all you that would be merry : 
0} unto you ft doth belong 
hf are both bzisk and K 7 
A Barber liv'd in Debtford Town, 
liebe it is no Lye fir, 
Ye loved well a bit 0? th? b20wn, 
and a Nurſe to turn him dy, fir. 


Another man lib'd in the Town, 
and he did uſe to fidble; 

The Barber lov'd his Wife alſo, 
apy pad her Tarradidle. 
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But he (po: man) was gone to Sea, 
and little did he think, fr, 

That his pooꝛ wife would wanton be 
and with tye Barber tink, fir. 


But on a time it happened ſo; 
the Barber he did quarrel ; 

Foz there is Mirtue you do know 
that lyes within rhe-barrel 


' Will make an ©ld Man bear up bztsk, 


and overcomes the Pouth to, 
This got into the Barber?s crown, 
and made him tell the trath too. 
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T he Second Part, 
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PBEfote the Juſtice he was had, 
who queſtion 'd him ſeverely , 

Which made the Barber almoſt mad 
and he confeſſed clearly 

That he dzank in a bawdy⸗houle 
and that full well he knew fir ; 

*T was a$Sked, How ? and he confeſt 
that there he lap with two ſir, 


The Juſtice agk'd him who they were? 
and ſtraltway he confeſſed, 
A long-back'd Nurſe that lived there, 
* _heplainly did expieſs it: 
A very gentile Dame was the, 
and woze her clouded Stockings; 
But ſome there are do think that ſhe 
got fuch fine things by knockings. 


The Fidlers wife was fine and near, 
and decently attired; 

And the kult well could do the feat 

the Barter oft deſired: 
He oft embzat'd her in his Arms, 

and catch'd her by the thing too; 
So that ſhe won him by her Charms, 
and hs touch'd the Fidler's ſtrings too. 
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He had an oppoztunity 
A p2ay firs underſtand pe: 
The Holteſs the was fitting by, 
and tope d her Noſe with bzandy, 
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While he did pleace his Ladies fair 
and trimm'd them both ſv neatly, 
That the did with to have a ſhare, 
he did it lo compleatly. 


Think it not ſtrange what now you hear, 
fo) ik you will believe it, 

The Barber loves the ſpot ſo dear, 
doubt he ner will leave it: 

Still Robin Red-breaſt is content, 
that little ſneaking kool too, 

He accounts it all but merriment 

to catch his Wife by th Tol too. 


And Maptrill⸗back ſhe is lo fine, 
there's few that can out⸗hzave her, 
And when ſhe dzinks a Glaſs of Nine, 

the Barber he doth ſhave her; 


And up and down where ere he goes, 


he mightily doth pꝛaile her; 
A gentle hand he harh the knows, 
and well ſhe likes his Nazoz. 


And now good people to conclude, 

mythinke it is a pitty 

The Barber ſhould theſe two deludꝛ 

that are ſo neat and pꝛettp. 

Then women all pꝛay have a cace, 

kor Barb:r's minds are waving; 

And now methinks he's had his tare, 
he may leave ock his ſhaving. N 


Printed for John Clark Junior, at the Horſboo in Weſt-Smirbfeld. 


Tune of Liggan-Water. 
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FE is a Felt J do pꝛotect, 
Df a young Damſel in theWeſt, 
(Uhoſe wit and beauty did excell 


Molt aids that in thole parts did dwell. 


Therefoze my Friends J pꝛap attend, 
To this new Ditty which is penn'd; 
Then if you do not own the ſame, 

In troth you will be mucho blame. 


f 


Dune PMozning, Sirs, it happen'd lo, 
ehe to the Market Town would go, 
(Uith ÞPurie of Monep great and {mail. 
Tobuy a high⸗Crown'd Hat withall, 


Ho looner Was this Laſs come there. 
But the did to a Shop repair, 
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THE 


Cratty Laſs of the Welt: 


| Or, A 
Pleaſant Ditty of a modeſt Maid, who Mortgag'd her 
: Maiden-Head for a High-Crown'd Hat. 


Licenſed accozding ts Ozder. 


2 vows. 
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UUhereas her Charms did ſon enknace 
The Batchelo! that lived there, 


Sweet Sir, ſaid ſhe, a Pat J d have, 
And let it be as J Gall crave, 

One that is Rich, and light to wear, 
He lon did fit her to a Yair. 


Tell me the Pꝛite, ſhe then reply'd, 
Said he, Ten Sbillings J deny d: 
But J'll befriznd th, Love, he laid, 
Betaule thou art a handſome Maid, 


Thou ſhalt enjoy it f62 a Crown, 
Ik thou wilt let me lay thee down, 
Upon a (okt fine Feather bed, 

And there obtain thy Maiden-heap: 


*TMLLIK SAIHTR 


EE NS LAW . woof waynwdge 


The Damſel pauſing, ſtoda while, 
At length ſhe anlwer'd with a Smile, 
UUhat Maiden⸗head, and Money to? 
J'kaith kind Sir, that will not do. 


He ſtreightways beckn'd her aſide, 
Saying, Jf ſhe would but abide 
UUctth him, till the next Mozning light, 
He'd give her this new Vat out-right. 


She did no mote diſputing ſtand, 

But (truck the Bargain out of hand; 
And having given the Youth content, 
The Hat ſhe took, and home ſhe went. 


Now as the tripped on the way, 

The Pamlel to her ſelf did ſay, 

I with a Yigh-Crown'd Hat am ſped, 
Foz a meer filly Maiden, head. 


hen to her Mother coming ſtreight, 
This pꝛetious Bargain to relate; 

Said ſhe, Dear Mother, as em true, 
A Vat J hape and Boney too. 


hp lawty Slut, her Mother lald, 
Wow Was the god Shop keeper pa. d: 
De had my A alden⸗head, cuoil fie, 
Udühich has been long a Plague ts me. 


The Mother then began to rafve. 
And did her Taughter there bellabe; 
Likewiſe the thꝛaſh'd her gut of Do, 
Pioteüing He'd ne'er odon her moze. 


Ik this new Hat ſhe did not take, 
And with all haſt a Journey make, 
To give it him to whom ſhe'd lain, 
And ketch her Patden-hcad again. 


Much haſt to Town this Damkel made, 
And to the Hatter thus ſhe laid; 

My Maiden⸗head you muſt reſtoze, 

Oz elſe I'm ruin'd evermoze. 


Vere take pour Hat again ſhe ſaid, 
02 J muſt have my Malden⸗head: 

Come hither, and lye by my ſide, 

Fll give it the again, he cry'd. 


Now as the pouthkull Shop⸗ka per, 
De was reſtozing that ts her, 
Thruſt it in kur ther Sir, J pꝛap, 
Foz fear Jlale it by the way, 


Said he, Tis well, thou na d' not fear: 
Thele wozds her d:o0p1:s Beart did cha 5 
She made hem Couct des to the Ground, 
etauſe (3 e had uch kindnels kound. 


An told her that he was indud 
90 honelt Fan, ez why, land the, 
e neder mane a wozd with me. 


ht to her Pocher went With lpgd, 


But Boulewike, had he not ben ſo, 
It would have pꝛov d pour dverthzow; 
But ſince he did ir thus reſtoze, 


Be [ure you. play the Fool no moge. . 


P1tnted fog P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, }, Blare, J. Back. 


He did begin to Wooe this Maid 


But ſhe not believed one word he ſaid ; 


The Crafty Maid: 


The poung Man put to his Trumps. 


She put him off then, with a Jear, 
And ſent him away with a Flea in's Ear. 


To the Tune of The Deſpairing Maid: or, He Love, He. 
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N Moor-fields one Evening Tide, 

A pꝛetty couple there J eſpy d, 
A dainty young Man and a Lals, 
But p ou ſhall hear what came to paſs, - 
He ſtrait began to court this Maid, 
And thought her heart foz to betray: 
But ſhe would not yield to his Deſire, 
As by the Stozy you ſhall hear. 


To Complement he did begin, 
The Maid's Aﬀectivn fo2 to win, 
With Speeches fair he did intreat, 
And often ſaid his Heart would break. 
Quoth he, J am mp Father's Heir, 
And have Thixeſcoze pound a -year ; 
will maintain you gallantly, 
t thou wilt yield my Bide to be. 


| 


Therefoze J pꝛap pou be not coy, 
Foz thou ſhalt be my only Jop, 
It theu denieft thou wilt break my T3eart ; 
Foz did'f tbou feel the deadly ſmart 
Which J ſuſtain both day and night 
Foz the, which art my Hearts delight; 
Therefoze mp Deareft pity me, 
Oz IJ ſhall dye fo2 lobe of thee. 

Ihe Maid. 
God Sir J thank you koz your Love, 
Ok your Diſcourſe J don't appzove ; 
Foz many now adays N /, ö 
Do bzing themlelves to Poverty, 
By Marrying whilſt they are ſo-young , 
But JU not do mp ſelf ſuch wong; 
Therekoze kozbear, thy Suit's in vain, 
I wiil not Marry J tell pe plain. 


Pou lay pou habe Thꝛerlcoze pound a year, 

What if thou haſt, J do not care, 

J knew thoſe that had thzec times moze, 

And ſpent it all upon a Whoze, 

And lo may thou fo2 ought J know, 

Foz all you make ſo fair a Show, 

Then be content, and do not pate, 

Foz fear that J Gould bzeak thy pate. 
The young Man. 

The young Man ſtanding ina maze, 

And on the Maid did ſtrangely gaze, 

At laft he made her this Reply, 

And unto her theſe wo2ds did lay: 

What ails rhe fo2 to be fo croſs ? 

In troth J like thee wozle and wozſe, 

Ok all the aids that rer J ſee, 

J never heard the like of thee, 


Swet:heart believe me, oz elle chule, 
- I'd have the know J am none of thoſe, 
That ſpend my means upon a Whoze, 
Oz cun upon the Ale. wives Scoze; 
No J will better be adticed, 
It's god to be merry and wile ; 
Foz Friends J tte are very ſcant, 
It that a Man do's come to want. 

| Maid, 
Mp Friend, quoth ſhe, what you have ſaid, 
Is not half true, J am akre id; 
1 cannot think pou're fo pꝛecile, 
One may lee plainly by pour Eyes; 
Pour Hair is of the Colour right, 
To cozen Maids is pour delight; 
But thou ſhalt ne'er pꝛove kalle to me, 
Oz J will ne'er pꝛove true to thee ; 


Thezefoze fozbear my Company, 
And hencefozth come not me a nigh, 
Foz J am not reſolvev to Wed, 
No? yet fo loſe my Maiden:head:; 
A lingle Like is void ok Care, 

Foz married Wives muſt pinch and ſpare, 
There Charge fo? to maintain J ſee, 
Therekoze a (lingle Life foz me. 


'The Man. 
Sti ing thou pꝛoveſt ſo unkind, 
Jam reſolved to change my mind; 
A hundzed pound J have in ſtoze, 
And Thzeeltoze pound a ycar moze, 
It J can find an honeſt Girl, 
J'll pꝛize her moze than Gold oz Pearl, 


And the ſhall live a Ladies Lite, 


Alter ſhe's Maid my wedded Wife. 


And ſo farewell, thou ſcoznfull Dame, 
In time thou mayeſt repent the ſame, 
That thou to me didk pzove untrue, 
In time thou mapeſt have cauſe to rue; 


'Befoze that J will Marry rhe, 


J'll hang my ſelf upon a Tree, 
Rather Ju give my Wealth and Stoze, 
To one that begs from do) to do. 

| Sy 
Farewell, be gone, thou ſawcy Jack, 
With thy Wealth and Money pꝛithæ pack, 
My Potion is an hundzed pound, 
In Silver, and in good Gold ſo round, 
Beſides my Mother the doth cry, 
IJ (hall have all when ſhe doth dye, 
Then what ned J cave fo2 thy Wealth ? 
Even as thou lapeſt, go hang thy (elf. 


Foz J am reſolved as J begun 

To end, and lo cenclude my Song, 
A ſingle Life J hold it bet, 

And thereon ftill my mind is pꝛeſt; 


Foz Marriage bzings Sczrw and Care, 


So in it PI not bear a hare, 
Since poung Men arc lo ſickle grown, 
J am. rc{olved to hold my own. 


So Maids of you JUll take mp leave,. 


Let ns kalle poung Men you deceive, 
Foz many they are hard to cruf, 
Scarce one in twenty pꝛobeth juſt: 
fo2 my own part will advile 
ll Maids hencefozth koz to be wile, 
And have a care who you do wed, 


Foz fear you bzing a Knave to Bed. 


Printed for P. Brooksby in Fe- Corner. 
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Credulous Virgins com- 
paint, O, Lovers made Happyat lat. 
Bei..g a Caution tothe Female Sx. 3 
Being a moſt pleaſant new Song in two parts, Wich the Youngmans kind Anſwer. 


But in the Tempeſt of her wounding grief, 


Celia complains Virgins are oft too kind, ; el, 
Wr 5 Damon comes in and yields her kind relief: 


The which ſhe did by late experience find, ; 
For yielding unto Dams ſhe does prove But vows renew, and at laſt both are wed; 


That haſty pleaſures are the bain of Love 3 [| Though he before had got her Maiden-head. 
To the Tune of S$.:rzy will never be my Love again. 


F Tint hearben to me roung Paitens alt, 
And hear what a Sto;zy J Aeli tell, 


After my willing Armes J did fold, 
To gragphim claſe unco my bzeſt, 


The which to our Ser does often bef ll, Ve unto marriage i ill grew cold | Jt 

Though we ta beauty and vel tue excel. And would not hear ought of it expꝛels d. N 

Pct ve are apt ts be lead aſlray, Though befo2e he often did cry Ci 

Auen tempting young men with vows betray: Czlia fo love of thee I die, gu 

Cue do ſurrender on what they lap, All things fo2 the 1 w ll deſie. 

So cas foidneis that parted my Love and J. But 'was fondneſs &c. | 90 
Qhen he began to ſwear he did love, Foꝛ wen as my bloming Roſe-buds he — 


And gave me a kiſs en the under Lip, Had gathered from the Stalk-ſo ſair, 


Us wing he cver would fait ful pꝛove Then he would not purchace tije Tree, At 
Then in his Arms he did me clip. But bid me all marriage thoughts fo:bear. Fi 
And told me that J | ould be his Lide, Df plealure when he'd had his fl, Nai 
So that him nothing J denxed, | To ſtap him mp tcars could not pꝛepaile: Ft 
But that Tune thang'd when he had try'd But had J been coy i'd had him ſtill. Ne 
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So "was fondneſs that parted my Love and I. For *twas fondneſs that parted my Love and I. 


Sg -- 


Therekoꝛe poung maidens warning take 
And believe not men what they do ſay, 
Fo: they a thouſand vowg will bꝛeak 
Pour exftz ſ2ature to betrap, 


When as J did urge his koꝛmer dow, 
He laid Jplesd.d but all in vun, 
Af i'd bz hin be tempted now, 


Others 'vhe: married aight do 5 e lame. 
So he left ne wit fh unt and grie And w enthep' ve done thep' leave tu cares 


Foꝛ to bewa le my eafle belick, Pollelled with a thouſand fears, 
And hard hearted man would peldno relief, < Fer! w. chcp at all regard pour Tearg. 


ea 


For *was fondneſs that parted my Love and Eg For *cwas fondneſs that parted my Love and I. 


The T'oanymans A 0 wer to the M aids:C ompluint. 


Dmplain now ne mo e mpLove, fo: 
Pave b eard at laſt and do pitt tite, 
What did it's true was koz to try, 

But ſince thou haſt been ſo kind to me, 

J repent of u bet J have done, 

Noz ſhalt thou now be ielt alone. 
Ceale then my Tear come ceaſe thy moan. 
Such fondneſs ſhan't part my Love and I. 


_ Wei at and if thou did 1 to me, 
Thy Thaſtity does Nil remain, 
Co marry each other we didagyee, 
There.o;c my dearelt do not complatn. 
Foz toy beauty is luch a dower 
As mig'it make Jove lap by his power; 
And delcend.in a Golden ſhower. 
Then no fondneſs G. 


Come nod ſhake off thy Cloud ok loꝛrow⸗ 
And bluſh no moꝛe at what is done; 

nz ve'l joyn hearts and hands to mo row 
Though Gold and Su ver we have none, 
pct true love ſhall:ſupplp that ſcant; 
And where that is they never want, 
From my vows of Love to (fart. 'Ltecefo:e mp dear ceaſe thy: complaint; : 
No fondneſs &c. For thy fondneſs ſhanꝰ't part my Love and I. 


Printed for P. Br ooksby at the Golden Ball in we &-[mithfieldy- 


Mp vows to fee J do reniw, 

And pꝛomile loꝛ ever to be thine; 
Menteko th to me be ti au but true, 
And we in wedlock ſon will joyn, 
Fo Gold no; Sever ſhall e'r part 
No! alt the Indias move my Yceart. 
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Crumsof Comfort 


FOR THE 


YOUNGEST SISTER 


The youngeſt Sifter in deſpair, 

At laſt did comfart find, 

Which baniſht all her grief and care, 
And eas'd her troubled mind, 


Pade a god old Father at home, 

an antient man is he, 

& Euthe has a mind, that ere he dies, 
That J ſhould marry'd be. 


And f1ce J heard of thy complaint, 
methoughts J pitty'd thee, 

To me thou leemeſt like a Saint, 
And thou ſhalt marryed be. 


The Roſes and the Lillies fair 
cannot compare to thee, 

Then ming own Dear do not deſpair, 

or thou ſhalt warcied he | 


| A kind young man did promiſe her 
That ſhe ſhould married be, 
She anſwered him again, Kind Sir, 
Thereto I'm wondrous free, 
Te a pleaſant new Weft country Tune. 
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$; J have been curious in mine eye, 
yet ne'r could any lee, 

60 Thet lo much pleas'd nv kantaſie, 

8 And thou ſhaii married be. 


85 All night between my loving Arms, 

5 thou ſhalt have embꝛaces free, 

＋ And ile ſecure the? from all harms 
When thou halt married be. 


V2 And wouldft thou have a pꝛetty Babe 
ile quickly get it thee, 


| 7 Thy credit and my own to ſave, 


When we two married be. 
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'& @houſand ſoys ile pzomiſe moꝛe 

I andall the wozld ſhall lee, 
That none like thee J will adoze, 

And thou ſhaft married be, 


Wat though thy & fer is beſtow'd, 
let not that trouble thee, = 

On her young men dome pears have blowd 
Thou vours ſhalt married be. 


Thou halt no wꝛinckleg in thy face 
and fo i'm ſure has te, 

T will be an honour, no dilgzace, 
That thou ſhouldſt married be. 


And tell me now canſt thou deny 
ſo kind a friendas me, 

That ſaith thou ſhalt no Maiden die, 
But thou ſhalt married be. 


Ik J walk thꝛongh the Univerſe 
tan no kairec ſee, 

But c very where J will reherte 
That we will married ke. 


* 


Ile Crown thee with the jops of lobe, 
ſome Moztals ne'r did ſee, 


And ſome thall wiſh that lite above, 


Like us to married be. 


Can Hy men any jops pꝛobide, 
my Dear koꝛ thee oꝛ me, 
Out ok his thoughts they cannot llide, 


= * Butthou thal married be. 


No, no, foument thy ſeifno mo;e, 
noꝛ fear loves crueity, 

Thou art the giri that I adoze, 
And thou ſhalt married be, 


Give me thy hand, take here my heart, 
* and be from {02row free, 
I know the worth of thy deſert, 

And thou ſhalt married be. 


Twill be one vay a bleſſed time 
and we from cares be free, 

When thou art married in thy pztme 
That I may happy be, 


Priqzed for P. Brooks at ths Golden in Bull Well, Swärlkcld. 


Cupids Conquelt : 
* | 1 R, ** 
Will the Shepherd, and fair Kate of the Green; 
both United together in Pure LOVE. 


When Dam: is Fair doth thus Enſnare, Thus with a Frown can run him dow”. 


And win their Lovers heart, Then Cupid takes his Part. 


To the Tune of, As I went forth to take the Air: Or, My aeareſt dear and 1 muſt part. | 


This may be Prireed, R. L. S. 
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Fair Katee, Katee too unkind, 
irhy am J Boaniſſt in Exile, 

Ik thou wilt eale a gꝛieded mind. 
then lend nic lere a gentle ſmil <, 


NI Ov'azm J to on waves of Lore, 

| here like a Sbip that's under Sail) 
No kind entreaties will not move 

my Love to lend one cleaſant Gale. 


Was che as bind as ſhe wot Fair, 
te ſoon would lend me ſome relief, 
And caſe my mind of gꝛiek and care, 
and vaniſh all the Clouds of gꝛiek. 


She is an Angel in mine Epe, 
and Beautp flows in erp bein, 
pet J lye woumnded fatally, 
and by the Dart of her Pildain. 


The luffure of her Beauty bright, 
bach kindled ſuch a ſecret flame 

Within my bꝛeaſt, that day and night, 
Jneeds mult call upon her Name. 


But pet alas, it is in vain, 
my Love ſhe everino!e delles, 
Though J in ſozrow here compla'n, 
yet the reſolb'd te Tyranize, 


Alli> me Cupid with thy aid, 
and let me not be overthzown, 

Do thou her gentle heart invade, 
when the is ſtlent all alone. 


When her Enchanting epes doth cloſe, 
and all her ſenſes are at reſt. 

When the is in her Night repoſe, 
then ſeize the Cloſet of her bꝛeaſt. 


Then Cup'd took his Dart in hand, 
not fearing then to make her yield, 
Fe did not long diſputing ftand 
e're he (ubdu'd and won the field. 


When Katee fown'd her heart betrap'd, 
and pet no creature could ſhe lee, 
She like a Penſive Lover ſaid, 

what ſudden change is w;ought in me. 


Then many ſighs and tee rs ſhe ſpent, 
it ſo2row fo2 her Deareſt dear, 
Per yielding Leact did then relent, 
T vert William O wou'd thou wert here, 


Sure pzide did over⸗ way my heart, 
cauſing Ambition ſo to Reign, 

But ſince J feel Loves fatal ſmart, 
fo2 (wert William J do complayn. 


Now when it plainly did appear, 
that ſhe in ſozrows did condole, 

This joyful tydings to his ear, 
revived then his fainting Saul. 


The vail of g1ief and heavinels, 
no longer ſeemed to remain, 
No tongue was able to expꝛels 
the joyes of her beloved Swain. 


He then Embzac't her in his arms, 
and joykully they did compleat 

The molt indeared pleaſant charms, 
with vows and tender billes ſweet, 


Thus mẽ ny fair expꝛeſliong patt, 
and Ratee vowing thus did ſay, 
As long as ever life doth laſt, 
i'le be as conſtant as the dap. 


Pꝛinted fo2 J. Deacon at the Angel in Gyilt-Spur- Street, without Newgate, 
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FA © on adaySabins fel aer: '* When A bad rt perfozm'dthis frick of love, 
Into ber bower it was my chanceto erp, A maiden-blukh her epx-lids\&@m'd to move, 


| I firſt ſpake ſoft, Bat yet ſhe lept, „ 
E: > Jfirf fpake ſoft, SE. NU Thel 
| Aa tt,, - | Butte,  _.. --- *. ol 
then loud unto my deer. with wakeful winking eye, - 
Ebich fair Sabina head Wut Kin Sabina kay, 
but would not hear, baut wouldnotlye. „ 
When J perceiv'd che did but wink and wakey Then marks of beauty en her chiks A pid: 
Anto my ſelf moze courage did A take, * With fair'Uermillion' bluthes wertlp de v2 
And thought it bett, Usage re Cupids lips, 1 
And thought it ect, Mhere Cip'ds lips, 4 ( Udi 
And thought it bet, Where Cupids lips, „„ © 0 
and fitteſt time to wor, 2 - +» © - > daintpKiſs might crave, 5 7 $7 
The which Sabina knew =. |. Which fair Bab in had... 4 Vet 
but wonld not know, ee” but woulo not have... + Sho 
253 1 271 8 


„ 


3 WY. A 
E 4 Yap 7 
"ont © c * 
a * 


Then did Jap me by her on the ground: Thus when that 3 by beauties kind commany, © 
TWhereas I firft Sabina fle ping found. Pad felt the \wet:ft moyſture of her hand, 
| Then did Jlouch, ö | With -uaking fear, | 3 u 
ba, | Then did J touch, an . --: 9] 
Then did Jtonch, + ' * %. © _ Withquikingftan. v 
her p2tty fot and hel? J pal mp hand away, Deb 
The which Sabina felt, N 2 3oô was Has na cop, 
but would not tel. ynt laid not nay, 
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ſame Tune: 
1 REL ' 4 


N ow fearing let my boldneſs would otkend, Foz my hearts woe Sabina could not weep] 


God Cupid I defired fo my friend, 
with golden Bow, 
with golden Bow, 
with golden Bow, 
toſhot a ſhaft of love, 
The which Sabina pꝛov dz 
but could not pꝛove. 


When J had pꝛactis d everp way but one, 
Unto my deareft dear J made my moan; 
Sweet grant me love, 

Sweet grant me love, 

Sweet grant me lobe, 

O now me love d never, 
Which fair Sabina gabe, 
but was no giver. 


Pet an this while I did my dear nv wrong, 


Foz ths pꝛeſum'd I thought her fill alla p. 
And lo A did, | 
And ſo did, 
and will do while J live, 
Jn that Sabina gave, 
but would not gibe- 


A womans love which ſecretly doth hide if, 
Win ſon grow fickle if once ſhe be deny'd if, 
Pet sheel lap nap, 5 
Pet sheel ſap nap, 
Pet xheol ſay nap, 

and lo J muff fap tos, 
Thus was Sabina wo'd, 

but would not woe. 


With kifſes kiudly from her J did part, 


Though ſhe was dumb, yet had my lobe a tongue She ta my love, and gave to me per heart, 


To plead fo? love, 
Lo plead koꝛ love, 
To plead ko; love, 5 
unte my faireft fair, . 
Foz which Sabina card, 
but would ndt care. 


A. — — 


— 


which A will ker p, 
Which J will keep, 
which J wilt keep. 
fide up in chains ok gold. 
Foz what Dabma had, 
che could not holy. 


© 
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Lord WIL LOOGHBY: 
Being a true Relation; of 6 f df my 4 u 5 4721 


by the Noble and Valiim Lord Willoug 


niards, where the Engliſh obtaind 4 kay i Victory, 0 the 6 ry and Renown of our 


L fought i in Flanders, 


y, with x 500 npliſh, arainſt 40000 Spa- 


Nation, To the Tune of, Lord nn Cc. 


T He fifteenth-Day of „ a 
with gliftering Spear and S, (tld, 


A famous Fight in flande:s,- 


was loughten in the fleld: 
The moſt couragious C fficers, 

wis Frgliſh Captains thee ; 
But the bzavet Man in Bafcel. 

waz babe Lo;d Willoughby. 


The next was Captain Vorris, 


a bali int an wes he; 
Tie other Ce prain Turner, _ 
that from eld would rever flee : 
Mich fifteen hundzed fighting Men, 
alas, there wag no nice, 
£ hey kought with (o:ty thauland then 
upon Lhe bloodp ſpoze. 


Stand to it noble Pibe⸗m' n, 


and {o9k peu found absent. 
Ind an: t rau right pos ew tn. 
60h elt Re?! th. motzt. 


pu Musket and Cavalſer Men, 


ds pou pꝛove true to me, ä 
J'll be the fozemoſt Pan in fight, 
(aps bꝛave Lozd OE 


And then the bloady Enemy - - 
they flercely did allaſl, 

And fought it out moſt vallantly, 
not doubting to pꝛi vail: 


The wounded men en bo bildes fell, 


moſt piteonfly to let, 


8 pet nothing coul the courage quell. 


ok byav: Loyd Willoughby. 


Fo: ſeven hours to alt Peng bit, 
this Fight endured ſoze, 

Un il our Men lo feeble grew | 

- that {hep could fight no moze : 

And then upon drad Poles 
(oa ſabon:Ip they tat; 

ud endtte O:dd'e-water, 
Ana kbeeterto Ather get. 


When they had fed ſo freelp, 
ftey kneeled on the around, 
And pꝛaiſed God devoutly 
fo the favour they had found : 
And bearing up their Colours, 
the fight they d:d renew, 


| And tur:ving towards the, Spaniards. 5 | 


lot thouland mozt they fle w. 


The ſharp ft:el pointed Arrows, 
and Eullets thick dfd fle. 
Tjen did our valtant Soulbſers 
charge on ns furionifly: : 
GA y'ch made the spa ierds waber, 
they thought it beſt to flee; a 
They ſear's the ſtout bchaviour, 
of babe Told Willughby.. 


Then quoth the Spanifh Gcutir. 
Come let us march away, 

J fear we (hall be ſpoytep all, 
if that we longer ſtip ; | 

Foz ponder comes Lord W mol gaby 
with courage flecce and fell, 

He will not give one inch of wap 
koz all the Devils in Hell. 


And then tte fea: ful Enemy 
was quickly put to fights = 

Our Men pu. ſud co:\ragſoufſy, 
and cout their Fozce: hv:te : 


„»Oben the Lozdgof Honour + 1; 1 11 . 
Ache great deeds hath donne. 


BYE with. 
p And told 


But at thelat they 115 b. aut, 
which egchoed thou 


God and St. George fox En a, ; 
the Conquerozs did cry. 


This news was bzought to — 
the cperd might be; 
unte our gracions Queen 
ok this ſame Uictozy 1 T3 
O tlis is bzate, Lozd Willoughby. 
mp [ove hath ever won, | 


Toi Souldiers chat wece maimed: 


and woynded inthe fray, 


— Dueen akow da:Penfon. : ITE ONE 


' of eighteen-prnce a day; 


 Befides all coſt and charges n" 


che quit and let them kes, 


And this ſhe did all fo) the ſoke 


of bꝛade Lozbd Willoughby. 


Ten courage noble Engliſh Pet. 


and never be may d:. 


It that we be but one to ten, 


We will not be akraid. 


Ad ligt with ka retgn Enemies, 
and ſet our N:tion free; c i 8 
And f hus J end tot Hoody bent | 


of e Leid Will ughby. 


(udn: Prir ted for 4. M. 17, O. and F. Tha:ker-y, in Du he, 
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” Cupids Golden Dart , Or ; 


A dainty Sonnet here is to be ſold, | | And now they live together lovingly, 

The like whereof was never ſung nor told: In joy, in peace, and true tranquilit: 

Of a brave Girl that had a bag of Gold, | At firſt they ſeem'd to be at mortal ſtrife, 
Which ſhe delivered into her Sweet hearts hold. But in Concluſion were made Man and Wife. 


Tune is, Downin an Arbour devouted to Venus. 


1 . 
TD. 


\/ V Hen Aurora in Azus was bluſhing, Elle ſhould ſhe not in rath delpight, 
A nimph ok Venus attending the train, Habe robdme of my hearts delight, 
Then Noble Mars with his Pike fell to puſhing, She never bade me once good-boy, 
all was to op, and turn her again. But went her way, &c. 
That Lime bold Cupid with his Dart, z never gave my Love any occaſion, 
Pierc®d a poung⸗man unts the heart: whereby to hold me lo much in diſdain, 
Winch made him ſiah, lament, and cry, Not can the ſhew me any good reaſon, 
My love is gone, and I know not why. why ſhe my tompany thus ſhould refrain; 
Py Love is beautiful, gallant and ftately, Twas only hardneſs ofher heart, 
able to give a Ban any content: Which cauſed her lo fo depart, 
She that hath fpozted with me very lately, Her unkind dealing makes me cry, &c. 


Is parted from me, which makes me repent : Had A been reſolute, croſs grain*d, oz froward, 


That eder luch a [potted name, | as many Batchelozs are in their ways, 
Should come unto ſo fair a Dame Mad A been a Pꝛodigal, pꝛoud, oz untoward, 
This makes me ſip h, &c. 


5 as many Impudents are now adaxys: 
that have clipt her, and oltentimes kiſt her, On had Fchoſen another Bate, 

and kindly dandled her on mo knee, Then had ſhe had juſt cauſe to hate: 
Though fickle Foztune lrow, now J habe miſt her No ſuch ill qualities ever had i, 

ko perceive ſhe is angry with me. Ye: ſhe is gone, I krow not why. 


rd, 
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Ince there's no remedy,farewel adieu lobe, Ik J were wozth a whole Ship-load of money. 


in vain it is any longer to ſtay, (love, J would beſtow that great ſubſtance on the 
Thou haſt been falſe, but ifle ſeek out a true⸗And make thee maſter of it efre a penny, 


with all the poſt haſte and ſpeed that J may; ilk thou wilt caſt thy affection on me: 


\Becauſe thou walt unkind to me, And moe than that, ile undertake, 
J never again will look on thee : All other creatures to fooſake : 
The vow thou mad ſt thou didſt deny, + If then the true- love Mot will tye, 
And went*ſt away, I know not why. Ile love thee dearly till Taye. 
The Maids Loving Reply, Ale kozſake father, and Ile fozſake mother, 


if thou'lt be pleaſed to make me thy bzide, 


P Love, Turtle⸗dobe, once again Ile kozlake Siſter, and Ile fozſake Byother, 


do not lo bid me adieu: (mind me, and all the Kindzed that J have beſide, 
Loyal and conſtant thou ever ſhalt find me, The Pꝛoverb old allows it lo, 


and am relolv to love no man but you ; That Love will creep, where*t cannot go: 


Chear up thy [pirits, and be not lad, Let me enjoy thy company, 
J have that fo thee, will make thee glad: Fer I mnſt love thee until I dye. 
Do not refuſe my courteſie, | | | 
Ile love thee dearly till I dye, When the theſe loving wozds had ſpoken, 


(worthy, he ſept unto her and gave her a kiſs, 
Ok all other Poungmen JI think thee moſt Saying, Receive this lame as a love-token, 
though J was abſent from thee fo) a ſpace, and ile reward thee much better then this; 
pet hold up thy head; there's god mony bid fo2 He took the Gold, and married the Paid, 
if thou' rt willing my love to imbzace, (thee, The matter was not long delay! d: 


Yere's fs2 thee a Bag of Gold, And now they live moſt lovingly, 
Zake it and keep it fall in hold: Together in Felicity. 

So thou wilt wea me ſpeedily, | 

Then jhall Ilove thee till] dye. FINIS. 
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Je Captive Lover once got free | 
Didtriuwph in his liberty, 


5 


WP” 


But forming Cupids mighty power, 
He did his freedom ſoon devour. 
Tune, Now, now the Fight's do 


Dw, now you blind boy J you clearly deny, 


| N With your Arts & your Darts that you okten letfly, 
Fo my Heart is mine own, and ſo ſhall be lure, 
Since pour wounds (Lovers ſay) will admit ok no cure; 
But a fig fo your Bow, J your tricks now deſpiſe, 


{nd J mind not the charms of the Fair Ladies eyes, 


Thoſe-Doaters J late, who are won with a ſmile, 
Mhile the Heart nothing means hut ſuch Fools to hegulle 
And when a hand kiſs can ſuch inuuente have, . © - 
Then the Lady the thinks Cupids power is bzave ; 
Thus men e*re they think on't are caught in a ſnare, 
But of theſe idle follyes i'le ill habe a care, 

But in time that is paſt J was ſubject to love, 
And a (mile from my dear like a heaven did pꝛobe, 
Mhile the pains ol a frown to me known too well, 
Did ſ&m like the tozments of bottomlels Hell; 
But lince from thoſe dangees i'me happy and free, 

ti ink there's no man can be moꝛe bleſs'd than me, 


| When in Bed J lap fo want of my de 


My Heart was oppꝛelled with oꝛrow 
Leaſt another ſhould lock my dear Lo! 
Whoſe eyes did appear like continual 
But now J diſdatn what J once did a1 
Foz my reaſon hath quenched the blink 


| And now in my freedom fo happy Ja 


That J pitty the mz that is touch d 
Foz Whileſt A was nes his Fetters 
J ner could be free Fon the woꝛzſt oi 
But the moze J did fawn ſhe the mo: 


Till at laſt J did bid my fair Lady g 


And at peace J way long till a great 


” 


Polleſſed my min, Which to me beer 


| And J fell in a great and a ſudden 1 


— 


{ 


Which war wozſer by half than the t 


Foz twenty fair Ladies J courted bel 
Ne'r made me lo much koꝛ to cring 


12 


3 Alt bee lot the 3 Buy iy plex mefpil lo: 
4 | 5 mage T7 op pay nh 
a &o Th SD tatt e glance of an eye 

J 7 _ pil.defle : 

wer. Ss all ina 1 75 7 then did flo; 

And J doteing wzetch left in Captivity, . 


hi's done. 


Sy Ketters are ſtron genthen Jcan endure e, 
And too late oh! too late J do with koꝛ a cure, 
*Tis but juſt with the Boy me thus to alllict, 
. 5 Sinte his paper and.Laws J did onte tontraditt: 
And now become ſubject unto him again 5 
dulich adds to: ny droben ancrtacet eth wy bal. f 
eher er del pile g, 02 int Kab ß ttt rower 
| * Who can in a moment pati reedom evour, 
And wꝛap you fn Chains never mo2eto be tree, 
Burt left in the confines of Capti⸗ __: 
Fn now to my ſoꝛrow J find and know - j 


There is ſtrength i bis uiver and power ip his Bow. 


Now had J ten Pillions of Guinigs/to gibr, 
J'de part with them all at mp freedom to live, 
2 J find tis in vain ſuch things fo! to wtth, 
n Since hig traps do appear like a Net to a Fiſh, 
— my - Wihbonee being taken (all urver get:free;,” 7 
„ | „00 fo J poo? weetch and will be with mt. 


Oh! Cupid foꝛbear me ten wbt {1 do live:. 


yy dear, J will to thy power great attributes give, BY 
92row and fear And after this time will attauntthem unwiſe; 
ar Love in his Arms, Who are tao fool hardy, and Cupid ſpe 5, 
tinual charms; No mottal-is able my paineg ta endare; 
e did admire, But either mult dye 02 ſoon look fo a ture. 
e blinking boyes fire, 

| J am | 7 now om = J  woul knien te fmploz, 

Id wi Hz Nuo onte never thoug te again to apaqʒe, 
bs ping Sm B.oͤt too ſoon J was caughtcand top hate Flament, 
02ſt of allpaines; DPiſowoning thy power, kor Wich J Repeit ; 
e moꝛe did me flight But in theſe dying woꝛds as J fretch kozth my Arniz, 
Lady good⸗ night. | F nothing men like e rang charms. 
| great ſudden change 
ie ＋ cp ſtrange, | | 
= rwenty feſt Claps3 Priced = F. cee. T. Ver e. I: Wright, J. Clark. 
ted beloze — W. Thie herz! T, . Paſſenger,” 


cringe and adoze. — 
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E. AG G a ENS N 11 


Young | MENS Unk 


o, y2ung Mens falfhood foe doth much complain, 
Reſetving never to love Man again : 


indnels. 


Experiente tells be Men love but for faſhion, 


That makes ber rail again# them in ſuch paſkon, 


Te 0 the Tune of, tals * ie, &c. 


Jon amſo deep in love, 
JT cannot hide it, 
It breaks me of my reit, 
and of my quiet 
Fo: when J ſee his kace, 
it ſo inflames me, 
That J muſt love him ſtill, 
though the wonld lame nis. 


© fpe up en this love, 
it will undo me, 
Fil ne'cr iove man ag in, 


ſhould the Gods: woe me; 1 


J olt laont in my gals, 


Fo2 if once J can 
ſhake off this pal Qisn, 

il no er love man again, 
bat only for faſhion. 


There's no believe in man, 
though they feem tivi 

Fo2 when they fit like ints, 
they think mot evil; 


'Therefoze be tuPd by me 
never truſt no man. 


[But it you needs mult love, 8 


pay lobe a woman. 


J with blind Cupid had 
been toundly ſleeping. 


"When like a crafty lad 


he came ſo C-eep.n7 


To wound mp tender heart, 
and fierce my marrow, 


WE! felt his fatal dart, 
to mp great ſoꝛro x, 


Never pen? virgin was 
in ſuch a takinr, 


plealiite kozſakuig 3 
My cheeks were pale and an, 
my lips did trimble, 


| Becaule J 101208 _ 


that did diſſemble. 


[I tell you flat and plain f 
Pell not abide it, 5 
To ſobe à man again, 5 
once having try'd it. 1 
Blame me not though Abe 
 Cofbifo: ſomething 13 n. 5 
mien Fate (ix 
e 5 lt is the faſhion; ; 
It is their cohſfant trade Foz ſuch kalſe· hearted men | 
to'cog and flatters © & | _ are grown ſo common,. | 
DPD! to delude a mad, [Th bien Jloveagain, 
„ a, n ende | 
Jul not believe them, - Thy ſhould a woman dote 
Such love Pll never tty, on ſuch a bubble, 
 altheitgrieve them. | Thars god fo2 nothing but 4 
Cheval ln and metend  |Everyday Jil pop 3 
Thep'li pꝛołeſs and etend ry day J wil pꝛay 1 1 
much staff aten, __ | fo2toltvelingle, q 
» Until they make you bend | That my affection map 5 
” to loves ſubj tion } with no mals mingle. - 
Pk your hearts craftiiy — | TEN 
they will bereave you, Ladies take my advice, 
Tili a ne face they ſpy,; pou have race features, 
then they will leave vou. [Always be cop and riſe 
1 1 = to ſuch falle creatures; 
Their words are all but wind, No man will conſtant p2ov:, + 
an. „like winter⸗ weather, no not my bꝛother; 
?*  AnCconftant and unkind, Then ik you nerds muſt love, 
Aligotins a keather: love one another. . 


printed for A. A. N. O. and T. Thackeray, at the Azgcl in Duck lane. 
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Cupid's Maſter-Piece: 
R 


7 OR, 5 
Long Wiſht for Comes at Laſt: Or, 
The happy Meeting of William and Mary. 


A pretty Damſel of Sixteen *tis ſaid, 

Was Courted ; but of Love ſhe was afraid : 

She ſlights ſweet William (ſo ſhe call'd his Name) 
He took her firſt Repulſe ; then ſhe with ſhame, 
Laments her ſcornful Folly : Now ſhe Loves, 

And languiſhes with grief, till Cupid moves 

Her William once again for to be kind; | 
Which ſoon he did perform: Now both are joyn'd 


In Love's ſtrict Mutual Bands, and Marryed, 2 
Let none, though once deny'd, in Love deſpair. Bu 
f Tune of, Cælia's my Fee. P. 

( 
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GD cupid*s unkind Ae But my Þ 


| ind's alter'd now, 
Sinee my Soul he confi, 85 And by Cupid J vow, 
F092is Love 7 ds wiſh N 
one doth pꝛove | JH him to Kiſs, | D 
Oe unconſtant in Pind : £3 Af I couldbut tell how. At 
Ve has wounded my heart * 4 3 
ith an amozous Dart: D Chat a madne(ls it is 
But my Dear Ty refuſe pꝛofter d Bliſs; 
_ wy ayit + md 1 2 'Tts 4 ace 
Though I tell him mp ſmart, 72 to Embꝛace, | N 
* : A When kind Love bids us Kiſs, D. 


Once twas he did ſmile, Pp Defrres are too late. 
Which my Heart did beguile; . And J curſe my hard Fate, 
Wut then Who firſt did 
all poung Pen I'S me fo2bid, 


J did ſeoꝛne #92 a vhile ; { Foz to make him my Pale 


CWet William Was he 
Who at firſt tempted me: 
Dis Name 
I can't blame, 
Though ſo cruel he be: ; 
But now J do fear, 
Py Complaints he won't hear, 
Though I'm crying; 


and dying, 
Each Your ith' Year, 


But if yet J could gueſs 
Any spes of Redzeſs, 
J would p2ay 
ight and Day, 
Foz a better Succels. 
Il my Love J make known, 
And he ſhould it di-own, 
Then with Gzief 
paſt Rehef, 
J were ever undone, 


Soſwet is his Uoyce, 
That it makes me refoyce 
Foz to hear ; 
him J fear, 


Will not make me his Choice, 


De's ſo pꝛoper and tall, 
And ſo handſom withall, 
That his ſight 
does delight, 
And my Senſes enthral. 


When mp Billy doth ſing, 
De doth make the M2oves ring; 
*Twould invite 
ts delight, 
Each ſenſible thing: 


7 2 . 
SERA TITTY; fl te ergy Ar 29 © GAS 
Z ; 


„ Though mp woꝛds are in vain, 
2 Pet till Death Fle remain 
S Dis own, 

Ae though ns*'t known 
Lo be wed by my Swain. 


Xe Thus with Dighs the did End: 
But kind Love was her Friend. 

Ke Now at laſt, 5 

8 he made haſt, 
An his. Bow he did bend: 

* Me peirc'd Williams Bzeſt, 

725 That he could take no reft ; 

2 And Love 


A dtd bim move, 


2 Which he quickly expzef. 


2 UUho did languilh in woes, 


= Ts the Damſel he goes 
And with Arms 


Ye full of Charms 
5 Me Embzaces his Dpouſe. 
He bid her take Heart: 
Foz God cupid by Art, 
Did enjoyne me, 
N and confine me, 


«2 Fever from pou to part. 


a8. This made her Yeart glad, 
i Which befoze was ſo lad: 

7 They were Parry d. 
JE and ne*r tarry*d, 
Such Deüres they had 

> Tet naue then deſpair, 
IS Thongh tozmented they are: 
SS Foz be ſure, 


=_ Love that's pure, 
2 Love's Pleaſures fhall ſhare. 


London, Printed for VV. Thackeray, T. Paſſenger, and FV, Whitwood 
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Coden r Gurtſhip 3 Or, T bilomels Exaltations 


Tonhe Tune of, The new Bir; Or, id yew be @ Manof Faſt on. 
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Bitty Phillomel was fo Charming, 


ſo much ſweetneſs grac'd each part: $; 
All her actions fo allarming, 


— 


SZ £65: e 


and, to ſhew my foꝛward duty, 
needs mut venture in her light, 


Till her Ce tinels of Beauty 
ſo much goodneſs in der heart: 2 firuck me bind with too much light 
Ti who ever ſaw this fafr one, 
eds her Motary muſt be: + Tnthis Tranfpozt, like a creature, 
She, ah! ſhe, is Natures dear one, with too ſudden joy o ꝛecome, 
and J fear no ieſgto me. Gaz 'd upon this lovely Creature, 
(UTE ertafie truck dumd: 
Every imile was ſo betra ing, Pen my poſture vid diſcover - 
penn mes e 
| 9 | er 
1 — 40 u Sima! that the gave, 


Woen J faw my Patdon granted. 
W {freight J did uppꝛoach her han 


Kit and fg d, and fights and panted, - 


all my ſences were at ſtand: 
Theit ſhe la ig ht, and plainly told me 
I mote nanlp would appear: 
Ind carrcs a Nymph more bold p, 
if that Phillis were but there. 


But if Corydon wil L2ave her, 
 Fhill's need not to de ſpait, 
Poung Alexis will receive ber, 
and your Choice will be lefs fatr. 
Search the Oꝛoves and every Bower, 
ſet the Mpmphs all on à row: 
Phillis £3 of a.l the Flower, 
and voes dend the ſharpeſt 'Tow. 


Ah, ſaſd J, divineſt Creature, 
that the Powers above efre made: 
Ds not wong the Gods and Nature, 
but repent of what vou! ve ſald: 
Phillis does not think ſo vainly, 
fo2 to give the Bald her due: 


Ott 25s ſaid the Gods that made you, 


does admire themſelves in vou. 


Coridon, quoth ſhe, your, praiſes, 
if you love da not dffpleale : 

But know a Shepherds phzaſcs 
can diſſemble a Diſeale : 

Ff my Beauty has the power. 
to attract to dave a Swaln: 


1 — — 


— 


A ilk with me to vonder Bower 
j. 4 will gratifie your aim. ; 


<trephon all this while lap panting 
in a Cave, where he coutd hear 
Her too eaſie heart confentfng, 
what he begg d faz many a year. 
Out he ruſht from fo2th the Thicket, 
with his Javelin he run 
In pooʒ Coridon dld ftrike it, 
dye, ſaid he, thou happy Pan. 


When pow philomel ſaw him bleeding, 
ſteeteht along upon the ground: 
From her eyes the tears ſucceeding, 
with which ſhe wacht the bloody wounds 
zung her hands, and toe her hair, 

figh* that ever ſhe was born: 


| 


{ 


| Coridon, quoth the, my Dear, 
do not leave me thus foꝛlom. 


Tete p09 philomel in diffraction 


call Don her lov d Cor idon: 
[9249 the Gods fo? ſatisſaction, 

| thozongh her heart a Poniard run, 
Thug, ſaid ſhe, the Gods deliver 
hole that in true (ove do joyn: 
Thine, dear Coridon, thine foꝛ ever, 
thou in lite an heath art mine. 


| 


Printed for * Irockgby, at the Golden<bell, 
| in Weit- ſwichfield. = 


A dainty new Dialogue between HENRY and ELIZABE 


Being the ood Wives Vindication, and the bad Husbands Reformation. 
This new compoſed gallant Ditty, is to be ſung in Town and City. 
This Ballad is both compriz'd and penn'd One Penny on this Ditty to beltow, 


To teach bad Husbands how their lives to mend: 
All you good Wives, the which bad Husbands have, 
For your own good, let me this favour crave, 


Beſs. Beſs. 
Ome hither fweet Husband Then in the firſt place, 
and liſten to me, 2 will tell thee my miad; 
Thou know'ſt J have alwapes To me and my Chilozen, 
been faithful to th; thou haſt been unkind: 
„ A noble minde to the, 
| J ever did carry, 
Since firſt 3 came ecquainted 
with mp loving Harry: 
Mozeover thou know't!, 
J tov'd of mp like, 
To keep the alive, 


at home to maintain, 
Thon haſt in the Alehouſe 
waſted in vain: 
Amongſt merry fellolos, 
and ſach as thon art, 
- Whilef J ſat at home 
 'fince thou mad'ſt me thy Wife, with a fozrowful heart. 
Harry. Harry.. | 
Pe thinks Beſs pour tongue rung Up, this of a truth Beſs - 
a littie too large, is far and n:ar kavivn, 
That pou ſhould lay ſuch J nevcr ſpent any mans 
bitter things to map charge; Goods, but mine own; 
As to ſay that my life,  Noz are they alive, 
vou did pꝛelerve and ſave, that of me can lap, 
Oz elſe J had been dead, That J have. to3k from them 
and ſo laid in my. grave: one penny awa- : 
Pz iy tell me the rsalon, J never did ſtranger, 
why pou did kap lo. noz neighbour no wrong, 
Tbat people map hear it, With thought of my heart, 
uef03e We ds go. oz with wozd of my tongue. 


The Tune is, The Tyrazr. 


And what ſhould have ſerv'd us 


And carry it to your Husbands for to ſhox 
It may in time make you twice over glad, 
When as you ſee him good that was ſo ba 
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" Beſs. 
In ſpending thy own Go! 
thou alſo ſpend'ſt mine 
Wyticb has done mach t. 
to thee and mine; 
Thou haſt pawn*o our bel 
"when thou monep dfdf 
The Cloak from thy the 
and the Gown from m 
Thou half ſpent al thy 
thou get. ſt, in exceſs, 
In Dicing and Dꝛabbing 
and foul Dzunkennels. 
Harry. 
Indeed it is true, I hav! 
lom times been dzun 
Amongſt honeſt good ke 
bat I never lob'd Pu 
Though mp credit be cr 
and my Garments be 


It came not with ſpandit 


mp means on a Wht 
Therekoze ſpeak the bel 
and the wozft that vo 
I have been, and will & 
a true honeſt man. 


BETH. 


o ſhow; 
glad, 
ſo bad. 


n Goods, 
mine, 
ach tnjury - 
2 o 


7 , 
ur beſt clothes 


p didſt lack, 
by choulders, 
dm mp back: 
thy money 
ceſs, 
abbing, - 
nnels. 


7. 
I have 
dzunk, 
30d fellows, 
d Punk 
be crackt, 
tg be pooz, 
panding 
WMhoze: 
he belt, 
hat you can, 
will be 
Tan. 


Beſs. 
17 Hen as in the Counter 
foz Dept thou did'ft lpe. 
Thy friends all kozſook thee, 
ſave onely I; 
Thou know'lt 1 took paing, 
and did every day ſtrive, 
To comfozt my Harry, 
and keep him aitve ; 
And now let the world junge 
between you and me, | 
RI was not kaithful 
and honeſt to thee, 
Harry. 


U Uhy now loving U Ute, 


1] am fo2c'd to confeſs, 
U Uhen 1 was in p:iſon, 
in woe and viſfreſs ; 

Thou didſt wozk to maintain me 
like a true hearted U Utke, 
Thou w2ought't mp redemption 

and ſs ſav'd mp life: 


And now demand of me 


what ever thou will, 
Ve do my endeavour, 
thy mind to fulfill. 
Beſs. 
Then thus 1 would habe thee, 
where eber pou be, 


Remember pour Child zen, 


and think upon me; 
Look well to thy buſtnels, 
take heed ivhat pou ſpend, 
And have a care how you 
do bozrow oz lend; 
At no time be idle, 
but foilow thy labour, 
And ſo thon fhalt ſee, 


Harry. 
Mhy counſel is good wife, 
a courſe 1 will take, 
All kind ok good fellowſhip: : 
quite to fo2ſake ; 
If I by chance pœp in 
at the Alehonſe do32, 
U When I ave ſpent two pence, 
Iwill ſpend no m232e : 
I know this, that ale wives 
like Bees will ſuck h3ney; 
But they ſhall hencefozth have 
but little of mp money. 
Beſs. 
Keep pzomiſe ſweet Harry, 
and lee to thy ſelf, 
UA hen pooy men ſpend all, 
ale wives get the moze wealth: 
But if all good fellows, 
will be ruled by me, 
Some alewibes ſhould not go 
{0 fine as thep be: (fags, 
Lhep should wozk foy their live- 
as other folks do, 
Bote knit, ſowe, and [ptn, 
and do other things tog. 
Harry. 
Indeed ſome p2oud Hoaſteſſes 
wears Gay gold Rings, 
Their Gawns lac's with fl ver, 
and other rare things; 
U Uhilſt honeſt pain-takers 
do tra vel about, 
UN Vith the knees of their b:ceches 
and elbows won out: 
But to conclude, Betty, 
to make tice amends⸗ 
lie be a good Musband, 


God wiel blels thy endeavcur, let's kiſs and b: fztends- 
London, Printed for: V. Thackeray, T. Paſſenger, and W. Vſhit wood. 
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The DAMOSELS Traę 
O R, True Love in Diſtreſs 


Being an account of a young Man, who Slightir 
Maiden who had fix d her love upon him, did thereby cauſe her to 
Diſpair by a dreadful Doſe of Poyſon. 


To the Tune of, (baron, &c. | This may be 


11 


You Lopal Lovers attend to my D t:y, Foz 1 have loff my deareſt Je 
| which with a ſozrowful heart Jratle, this to my Outer, alas! J k 
*Tis of a Damſel, the moꝛe ts the pitty, My deareſt Johnny, O Whp not 
who with ſtrong Poyſon did end her days: | you little think what I under; 
Fair Elinor this La's was named, : | 
John the Cauſe of all her TUoe, Pere do I languilh, by vou un! 
Sighing ſhe laid, tho? J here may be blamed, now my pooz innocent heart 
No body knows what 1 urdergo! How can you any wap here be 
| : | When pou have ruin'd a har 
In wy ſoft Beaſt is a ſecret Fire, To meyou have been moſt fall 
which by the power of Love mereas'd, | - pzoving my final overth' ow, 
Nothing but Ocath is my earneſt deſire, Since from mp pꝛelence you h. 


hoping there by J ſhall be releaſt: ; | No body knows what 1 underg 


gedy: 
[s, 
ting a young 
to nd F days In 


be Painted, K P. 


) 
7 
2 


1 IRR 


J know, _ 
hy now ſo Cruel! 
undergo. 


ju unlamented. 
hearts betrap d, 
re be cchtented, 

| a harmleſs Maid? 
oft kalſz: hearted, 


throw, 2 
you have departed, 


undergo! 


:CUitngtng-her hands like-a Lover, and crying. 


very Ueſnifn my heart now does tingle, 
while J in ſozrow am left alone, 


Many ſad Sighs with my Tears J mingle, 


while to the would here J male my moan : 


O that J might but once behold him, 


then would it Expiate my Moe, 


'But in my arms J cha never inkold him, 


No body knows what I undergo ! 


-Down krom her eyes the tears flow d like a kauntain 


being ſurrounded with Care and Gzfef, 


And tho her ſozrows che till was recanting, 


there was no Creature to pield Relief ; 


-Wany a bitter Stgh-ſhe giving, 


while her poo2 heart was ſunk full low, 
Said ſhe, J here am a weary of Lfving, 
No body knows what I-undergo, 


In her ir ange Fancy ran many a Notion, | 
At length ft was to prepare aan Potion; =* 
At length it was da pepar 0 3 
n her of Liſe at laſt: 


the which bereav'd 
Then as in Tozments ſhe lay Oying, 
being oppꝛeſt with G2ief and Toe, 


No body knows what I undergo, 


Farewel, fare wel, 0 N deareſt fo2 eder. 
J muff ſubmit to the hand ok Fate, 
Ik that you here would alkozd me pour pftty, 
now you wauld find it is far too late: 
Then with thoſe wozds ſhe did Expire, 
laying, to Dye J am afraty, 
All her Relations and Friends that was nigh her,. 
wept fo2 to hear the lad moan ſhe made. 


Here have J given a perfect Relation, 
_ of a poung Danuel that Oy'd you heats 
Though her kalſe Lovers Oifftmulation, 
who can fozbear now to ſhe3 a Tear? 
True Love abuſed it is ſuch a Tryal, 
that there is few thozow it Can Made. 
Therefo!eD poung-men, now learn to be Loyal, 
think of the Sozrowtful End ſhe made. 


FINIS. 


Printed for 7. Back, at the Black Boy on London: 
Bridge, near the Draw. Bridges 


＋ 
A 


3 0 0 


ory. 


Darby-ſhires Gl 


To the Tune of, 7 am 4 Fovial Batchellor. 
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Whit 
* England manp Countries hath Their Sheep they feed in Paſtures good, In L 
of Fame and gꝛeat Renown; upon the pleaſant Plain: th 
But Darbyſhire for Wool and Lead. There is great ſtoze of Coals and Wood, Whit 
all others doth put down : deſides all ſozts of Gzain. the 
Foz Poung-men neat, And Cloths moſtbꝛave 5 And 
And Patds compleat, Likewiſe they have, w 
All thoſe that hate been there, That is both. freſh and fair: Whi 
Will boldly ſwear, = Which makes, &c. 
None can compare 3 The! 
With famous Darbyſhere. In other Countries 1 habe heard tell (a 
| of the Fame of Darby Pan't; Fo? 
In Yorkſhire it is repo ted, Foz let them make the beſt they can, al 
there is ſtoze of $Bzead and Beet; thep of it come far ſhozt. 
And Cheſhire, as J hear them ſap, It bears tha Bell, 
fo2 Pen it is the Cheek: As I have heard tell, Mil 
There's Lancaſhire aboundeth Ok all both far and near; WwW 
for Fair Women, thep ſay; Which makes me ſwear, | 
But Darbyſhire fo; Wool and Lead, None can compare oy Thel 
doth bear the Bell awap. With famous Darby- ſuire. —— 
= 0 


And then ſuch Dink of this ſame Mault 
the Bzewers they do make, 
Tt make an old Woman's Tongue to talk, 
and a Cat almoſt to ſpeak: 
It will do them god, 
And warm their Blood, 
That dzinks but ok this Beer; 
Which makes me ſwear. 
None can compare 
With famous Darby- ſhire. 


The G;oters they do work full hard 
within the Stonp Gzound, 

(Although with Stones they'ce debart's) 
till thep their Oze have found: 

Then with their P2tze away they bye 
to take a Glals of Beer: 

Which makes, &c. 


In Darby, whſch is the Conntp Town, 
there is a Caftle ſtrong; 

Which many an arrant Rogue hath known, 
that hath done his Nefghbours wrong. 
And the County Sheriff doth ride in State, 

with Mrumpets ſounding clear: 
Which makes, &c. 


There is Heafeild Hope, and Tidſwal, 
(as J have heard manp tell) 
Foz Fairs and merry Pectiags, 
all otiers both excell. 
The Poung-men and Pads, 
With their Comrades, 
Will Dance and Sing moſt rare: 
Which makes, &c. 


Their is gzeat Hunting every year, 
not far from Tidſwall Town, 
To which bzave Gentlemen repatr, 


and Pen of high Renown : 


To the $9:2cs they'ce bound, 
With oꝛſe and Bound, 
To chaſe the rinbie Hate: 
Which makes, Sc, 


There fs the Chappcl of Frith like wiſe, 
ſt J mull not kozget 
There is p2oper pounc-Me : comes to Zorn, 
and Paldens very ni at; | 
CTben at the Thora, 
The pte not think ſcozn, 


To fake a Cup of Beer: 


Which makes, &c. 


The Monders of the Mozld I thlak, 
at Buxtons map be found ; 
White a white pound of Candles burn, 
one map walk under the Gzonnd. 
Then there 18 Well, 
(As J have heard tell) 
Fo; Uertues verp rare: 
Which makes, &c, 


There is Filbing, and there is Fowling, 
like wil at Backwall Town ; 
Tiere is Hunting, and there is Bowling 
both up the Hills and down, 
All Recreatfons lawfal and cf<tl, 
thep uſe there ; 
Which makes, &c. 8 
And now my Dong koz to conclude, 
J here do make an End; 
Sure evcrp one that is not rude, 
will take me fog his Friend: 
Then bup then all, both Gzeat and Small, 
the Purchaſe fs not dear, 
When fo2 one Penny yon ma? have 
The Fame of Darby-ſhere. 
£12.15, 


 Ionden Printed for W. Thackeray, 7. Paſſenger, and . Whitmosd. 
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Deceiver deceived : 


* 


0 69 * 5 
Or, The Virgins Revenge. 
Thoſe that in Loves wide Grove delight to range, 
And pleaſe themſelves with pretty charming change» 
Delight to triumph Ore the ſofteſt ſpoiles — 
Of yielding Beauty, ſeldome ſcape the toiles, 5 
For Love to takę them has a thonſand wiles. 


Tune of, Ah cruel bloody fate ! 


: Man. 
A Y truel Maid give ore 
| to punſſh him with (con. 
Who has fo2 pou in dtoze | 
i flame as bjight as moꝛn. 
Tome dear be kind the Powr*s of Love 
their Uirtues miimploy ® 
To make with ſuch care , a Creature fo 
not to be enjoy d. (fair: 
Maid. 
Teftme no moꝛe; in vain. 
will all zour Courtſhip:p;ots 
J mile to hear pou feign 
a falſe pret ended lobe: 
What Gabe is fren from b:oken voice: 
to yielding Uirgins made 
whom you let languich in their anguich 
hea to Love betrap'd. 


This may be printed, R. LS. 


It's true ſome gentle hours 
I trifl'd in their arms 
et no ſwect fete but ours 
tou'd make me own its Charms 
The ker ble Beauties they diſplald 
each moment leemꝰd to walt f 
But pour 's mp deliglt, is do da ling bzighe 
it muſt io2 c ver laſt; 
Maid. 
So flatter'd your ſmoth Tongue 
lo were pour looks addreſt 


Such kmileg about you hung 


luch liking pou expꝛeſt, 

Ts thoſe whoſe ſenceleſs hearts yon gaind 
t{oſe now that mourn their fate 

In being undone, by truſting tos loon 
though lghs are bꝛeath d toa late. 
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Thats their own kault, in halt Mo moe of love to me 
to entertain a flame, though vou in earneſt were 5 
Mhich in their cheeks cou'd blaſt As deaf as Seas J de be, 
ch Lillieg and Roſe's ſtain : kon love de give deſpair | 
Diſarm them of thoſe killing beams Revenge the wꝛongs the ſofter ſer 


which in pour eyes appear (whole light ſuſtain by pour kalle wileg 985 
Thoſe eyes which are bzight, thoſc epes by Retenge falſe man, the ymyh that s un⸗ 
any courſe, love bids me itt er. b four deluding (miles. 


(done: 

| Maid, 95 Man. | 
In vain you try mp heart = Juſt is pour doom bꝛight maid 

no Tonquett there pou'l gain, juſt the disdain you ſhow 
To feble Is pour art With leon fo2 [co n i'm paid 

to make me ſufter pain, the pow' rs thus let me know. 
Pou ſeck a triumph there in vain” Tm hat tis to figh and pine fo; lobe 

no Tꝛophy you ſhall boaft fince J unmoved cou'd le 
But in what ſo fain pou wou'd now obtain Beauties with rears & their tender Fears 

vou ſhall be erer croſt. bind Uirgins ſizh fo! me. 

| Man. 

Such cruelty can't live FIN IS. 

within ſo fair a bꝛeaſt 


* 
e 
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A milder lentence gibe — : | 
to me with love oppꝛeſk : 3 e er 
D102 Garg ther burns like mine Printed for J. C VV. 

ame lpcedy Co dial pl y — erpane PHH 
Or he that tin now, Love never mad? bod Thacker and T. Paſfinger. 
Nx lobe of pu mut dy e. 


The Delights of the Bot 


a] 1 3 MS. . 
The Town-Gallants Declaration for Women and 
Being a Deſcription of a Town-bred Gentleman, with all his Intreagus, Pleaſure, Company; Humo: 


Gallants, from faults he cannot be exempt, „Some Lines were drawn by 
Who doth a task ſo difficult attempt; (And which they were you]: 
I know I ſhall not hit your features right, (Excuſe me therefore if l do]j 
Tis hard to imitate in black and whight, I did but make a Ballad of a 


To a moſt Admirable New Tune, every where much in requeſt, 
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And pa; Nature up-holds with a bit and 
What ever the (gnozant Kabble may ſay, 
. Thy he bteaths till a hundzed, he lives bi 


Let the Puritan p2each againſt wenches, e 
Þe may pꝛate out his Lungs, but J knot 
hen the Lecture is done, he'l a Siſter e 
Not a Letcher in Town tan Put-dothim 
Tho? beneath his Religion, he Rifles his 
And becomes a Dabauch without clamou 


Twixt the Uices of both, little difference 
But that one is moze open, the other pꝛe. 
Though he dzinks lite a chick, with his e 
Pet Ple warrant the boy, be ſhall take e 
Pis Religious debauch, does the geſtant 
Fo? a Saint is his Wenrh, and a Plalr 


Tope Delights ofthe Bottle, & charms of god wine 

1 Lo the pow'r & the pleaſures of love muſt ri fign, 
Though the night in the joys of god dztnking be paſt, , 
Let tebaucheg but till the next mozning doth laft ; 
But loves great debauch is mote laſting and ſtrong, 
Foꝛ that often laſts a man all his life long. 


Love, and dine, are the bonds that faſten us all, 
The wozld, but fo2 this, to confuſion would fall : * 
Marre it not fo2 the pleaſures of love and god wine, 
Han⸗ kind, fo; each trifle, their lives would reſign 2 
they; d not value vull like, o wou'd live without thinking 
Noz Kings rule the wozld, but ſo lode & god dzinking. 
Foz the Gza be, and the Dull, by lobzlety curd, 
Chat would ner take a glals, but fo) quenthing bis thirlt, 
Vt that once in a Ponth takes a touch of the Smoak; "io 


bit and a knock, 

tay lay, 

lives but a day, 
nches, and dzink, 

I know what 3 think 
Siſter entice, 
-dothim at Vice 

les his ſoys, 

clanmivur oz noſle. 


ference lpes, 

ther pꝛeclze: 

th his eye⸗ bal ls liſt up, 
Utake off his cup: 
geftants ou:-match, 

a Pſalm is his Catch, 


ittle: 


nd Wine. 
umour,and Converſations, - 
m by a more skilful hand, 
ou quickly underſtand, 

| do you wrong, 

| of a Song. 


The Second part, to the fame Tune, 


F'®2 the Lady of Wertue, & Ponour ſo fri, 
That who off:rs hex Guinneys deſ:rves to be kick n 
ho with ſpot by her ſelf, doth her fancy begulle, 


That's aſham'd ofa jeff, and afraſd of a (mile 2 5 


Day (he [ye by her ſelf, till & e wearout the fairs, 
Going down to her Dinner, and up to her Pzoyerg; 


But let us that have Noble and generous ſouls, 


No method obſerve, but in filiing our bouls : 


Let us frolick it round, to repleniſh our veins, 
And with nations divine, to enſpire our byaſns, = 
Lis away that's Gentile, and is found to be god, 


Both to quicken the Mit, and enliven the blood. 


Whata pleaſure it is to ſ& boſfles befoze us, 
Withthe women among us to make up the Chozus ? 
Now a Jeff, now a Catch, now a Buſs, now a Pealth, 


Till our pleaſure comes on by inſendble ſtealth, 


And when grown to a height, with our Girls we retire 
By a hzisker enjoyment, to llacken the fire. 


And this is the way that the wiſer ds take, 

A perpetual motion in pleaſure to make: 

With a lod of Obrian, we fill up each bein, : 
All the Spirits of which love's Limbeck muſt d)a(n : 
While the ſoberer Hot, has no motion of blood, 

Foz his fancy is nothing but puddle and Pay. 


Pe's a lade to his ſoul, who in ſpight of his ſence, 
UUlith a Clog of his own putting on tan diſpence, 

Foz he Fetters himſelf, when at large he might rove, 
So his tp*d from the wers of god dzinking and lobte, 
Yet he's ſatisfied well, that he's thought to be wile, 


By the Dull and fooliſh: A mean'the pꝛetile. 


Foz mp part whatever the conſequence be, 

To mp will and my fancy, lle always be fre, 

They are mad Chat ds wilfully run upon ſhelves, 
Since dangers, and froubles, will come of themſelves, 
Foz whoever dellreth to live like a man, 

pe mult be without trouble as long as he can. 


And theſe are the pleaſures true Gallants do und, 
To which if pou ere not, pou ſhould be enclin®d, 

Ik pou follow my counſel, you take off the curley 
And if you do not, we are never the wotſe 2 

Pet none will refuſe but a Begger oz Cit, 


Apo to carpon the humour, wants Ponex0z UUR.. 
FINIS, 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden ball, near 
the Hoſpital-gate, in Weſt⸗ ſmithfield. 
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D 1 CK the Plow-man 


8 Turn d Doctoz. | 
OR, The Love-Sick Maiden Curcd, 


a» 


ann 
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dC Maldens all of London City; 


p2ay come nigh, and lend an ear; 


Ind th event of this my Ditty, 
to pou all Sie make appear: 
*Tis ſuch a one will make you ſinile, 
make pou ſmile, make you ſmile, 
Then pꝛap Ma dens ſtay awhile, 
Some to hear't would come a Bile, 
But your hopes l' not beguile, 
Nor your expectation ſpoil; 


Near Rocheſter in Kent there lived 
a habe Lis whole name was Bess, 
Such a P2:a7ik you ner did hear ol, 
as to y04 will expaſs; _ 
is ſuch a one will make you finfle, 


| Shewing howa Country Maid in Rent fell in love with her Fellow-S:ryart Di 
man, aud how he Cured her of her Sick Diſtemper, &c. 


To the Tune of, O Mother Roger, &c. 


| 
J 
| 
; 
1. 


; 


Then pzay 


ck the Powe 


This-may be Printed, R. P. 
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make you Imile, make you (mil e, 
p Haldens ſtay a while, 
Some to hear't would come a Mile; 

But your hopes Pil not beguile, 

Nor your expectation ſpoil, 


Now this Maid was baisk.and merry, 
and had all things to content; 
Hold! J do-fozgetto tell ye, 
there was ſomething that ill went. 
To be ſhot, Sir, this is it; 
this is it. this is it, 
That this Wald was very ſick, 
ety, very, very Sick: 
Sick indeed, but pray for what, 
Oh! for ſomething Dick has got. 
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N DW Dick the o r⸗ man he was b:.ſie 592 my grict9 is malady, = 
und this Wald was ſham d to ask, You can Cure immediately; 


Bet the thought with mithec, pꝛichee, Then pray nov Richard, give me that 
foꝛ to uin him at the laſt; I zeed not name it, you know what. 
But this was no perfect Cure, = 
. Cure, pe:fcet Cure, Pꝛethee Betty how ſhou'ld I know, 
F02 her grief ercrexſed mote, v.hat the thing is that you mean; 
Mode then ere it did be oze: Then el gheö ond erp'g Hi-ho, 
And ſick ſhe was, but pray for what, ſuch a Focl was nev r ſeen; 
Oh! for ſomething Dick had got. Jmuſt lan guiſh here and dye, 
1 1 here aud dye, here and dye, 
Dne Day when Dick ras very jol p. And can't have a Remedy, 
And as he was d fving Plow; Fo2 my g:tevous mallady ; 

Then le ſpyꝰ'd her melancholly, Was ever there ſo dull a Sot, 

ah ! ſays Dick, how do yott now. Thar knows not yet what he has got. 

Ah !qucth ſhe, z'm very lick, 3 | 

very ſick, very ſick ; Ihen they had underſtoos each other, 

D, what ſhall J do, my Dick, Dick f62 joy did leave his Plow ; 

Aaam very. verp ſick. f Gave his {Uhip unto his Bother, 
Sick, ſays Dick, Ipray for what, and re Swore he d Cure her now. 
O, tor ſomething you have got. Then unta her ſtraiaht he goes, 
1 and bis skill! her 90 how's; 

And dick, tig pan can only Cure me, B.isk andtL:ih ſhe then hecame, 
 _piithee dot befoze you ga; As any one upon the Plat: 
Sood now Richard, pay aſſure me; Now Maids you ſee what Dick can do, 

whetter rou will, aye g2 no: then try if he can Cure you too, 


y dear Richard, dah't diny, 
neither krom pour promiſe flve ; 


Printed for C. Lennifion, at the Stationers⸗-Arms wickin Aldgate. 
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Directions for Da moſcls, 


The Maidens advice, in 40 anfirer tothe Young-mens 
Connſeller. 


You that akind good 2 lack 


Let me with you prevail, 
Tune of, All Trades. 


Tochooſe a Brown or curious Black, 
Theſe colours never fail. 


This may be Printed, K. P. 


0 Now J have counlen d poung-men 
what Wives they have reaſon to chooce ; 
tell the poung Damlcls again, 
what Husbands they ought to refuſe: 
Be ware of fair men that can ſoke, 
with every Wind they can wave, 
And will pour kind ſpirits pꝛovoke, 
and make pou an abſolute Slave. 
But as for the Brown and the Black, 
they both have a notable {mack ! 
Young Women may find them loving and kind, 
they'l give them whatever they lack. 


3:2% marrp one with a wep Beard, 
De ig of the kumbling Crew; 

Or luch J have okten times heard, 
;boy little or nothing tan do; 


And therekoze, J pꝛap now rake heed, 
all Me y-Seards koꝛever refrain ; 
For when you are married indeed, 
tis never the near to complain. 
Bar as for the Brown, tc, 


the Sandy Complerion are Sots, 
ant given to anger and ſtrife, 
Who ever has ſuch to their lots, 
they need no moꝛe plague in their life, 
From Ale:houle to Ale-houſe they?l trudge, 
and make their Wives takcall the care, 
Too often they make them their Dzudge, 
of Sandy Tomplerion beware, 


But as for the Brown and the Black, 


they both have a notable ſmack: 
Young-women may find them loving & kind, Et. 


-0S 


d, EC, 


The flaxen, tyv' ur ww cbenplkat, 
and by the young Damotels e doz'd, 
Pet are they as full of deceit, 
as all the whole Mogzld can affo1d. 
They'l flatter, difſcmble, and lie, 
po92 innocent Girls to betray ; 
And if to their will you comply, 
they'l pack up their Awls and away, 
But as for the Brown and the Black, 
they both have a norable ſmack : 
What promiſe they make they'l never forſake, 
they ſcorn to be found to flie back. 


Beware of the Yellow curl'd locks, 
ſuch men are both wanton and wild; 
They'l play with the fine Holland Smocks, 
and get the young Lalles with Child: 
Foz pleaſure abꝛoad they will Roam, 
and lay the young Females along, 
Pet thep'l do but little at home. 
what Woman can bear with this wrong. 
But as for the Brown ard the Black, 
they both have a notable ſmack : 
Young-women may find them loving and kind , 
they'l give them whatever they lack. 


The Swarthy J cannot forger ; 
and now to give them their deſert, 
They have neither Beauty noz Wit, 
nor any commendable part: 
And theretoze Remember the wo: d, 
take no luch lad ſozrowful ſoul ; 
They ſay they have need al a Bird, 
that will give a Goat fo; an Dwl. 
But as for the Brown, &c, 


Beware of the head that is Gtey, 
old⸗men they will jealouſte bꝛeed, 
And think that the wanton you play , 


1117/17 / 


altho' you be yoneltt indeed, 
He's chilly and cold in his blood, 
and nevcr a Tooth in his Jaw; 
He'l ds a young Mike no more good 
than tickle her Tale with a Straw, 
But as for the Brown, ec, 


The Flaxen and Gꝛep J kozbid, 
with Sandy, foz bad is the belt : 
But now Jam come to the Red, 
which is leven times wozle than the reſt, 
Þe's full of illhumours, therefoze 
be ſtinks, let him do what he can, 
As RKamilh as any old Boze: 
what Woman can love ſuch a Pan, 
But as for the Brown, Ec, 


Young-men that are freckledand fair, 
are commonly given to lies: 
But black men and bꝛown J declare, 
are known to be vertuous and wile, 
They hate foto wꝛangle and bzawl, 
they bono? and nouriſh their Wives, 
And never will wrong them at all, 
But love them as dear as their lives. 
Stand up for the Brown, æt. 


© 
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Young Damſels ok erp degree, 
Whoſe Bcauty does Batchelozg charm, 
Come buy this New Ditty of me, 
good counſel can do pou no harm; 
Tho fozmerlp pou have bought many: 
this may keepyour days kree from ſtrife, Pi 
And then it will be the beſt Penny 
as e're you laid out in your life. 
Then Hey for the Brown and the Black, 
they both have a notable ſmack ; 
Young Women may find them loving and kind, 
bhey l give them whatever they lack. 


Printed for I Deacon, at the Angel in Gulitſpur⸗ſtreet, without Newgate. 


The Diſcontented Plow-man. 


i MA wis troubled in his mind, 
3 þis love did prove to him vnkind; l 


But now,ſhe has granted his defire, 
And quench'd his loveſick heart which was on fre 


e To the Tune of, Fruc Love rewarded, Or, Flora Farewel. 


M Y deareſt Love why art thou fs unkind, 


Chat am to2mented in my mind 
Be cauſe mp Ldve doty p;obe to me unki:.d 


A wonder ſhe ſhould pꝛove lo unkind to me," 
That bade been ſo conſtant unto ſhe, 

Ever fince that we did fall in love, 

Ifat {thful unto her did pꝛove. 


ni ver zept other maids company, 
No: ſh ak do till the dap J dpe, 


5 1 :% rather to be rack'd to death ſhe Call find, 


z nieder kez to change my mind. 
Fo; ate pesr WL in love did live, 
ze that the did pꝛode unkind, 
25 ; . sther 2 gur troth did give, 
at kw mp lode hath chang'd her mind; 


J am à 5 o. man by mp trade, 
And that will ho'd when ot het fad”, 
As to fo:ſake ms now, *nd leave me behind, Befive Jh ve fifty pound a year, 


Foz to maintain n. y only dear. 

Af trat Co be that I was pooz, 

Chen might ſhe bate me therefoze, 
But ſccing that J have means in ſtoꝛe, 


One would think he chould love me the moze. 


And ſecing that means it will not do, 
N92 lode pet melt her ſtonp heart, 
I'muft bear all patientlp. 
Though koz a while I feel the ſmart. 
1he Young-mans praiſe of his Love, 
And I will ſhow pou the reaſon why, 
Her perſon. A lo much adoze, 
Becauſe the is the Phenix of the wozld; 


Which makes me love her {till the moze; 
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Er eres doth like the Die mond shine, 
x 


J know it is thꝛee year and above, 


Which doth pierce this ſick heart of mire ; Since we tegether did kall in love, 


And her hair is like the thzeads of gold 
Which is both lovely to behold. 


Her cheeks are like the Koſcs red, 

aid down with pure white and blew, 

Her perſon is moſt lovely to behoid, 

Theſe wozds I ſpake are very true, 

Her teeth are like the Ivery white, 

And her bzeath is \weeter then Muic; dire, 
Her lips that are bath ſoft and fire, 

J wish thep were inclin d with mine. 

Mer bꝛeaſts like tws Pll'otos lpe, 

Moze bzighter then White Ivozp, 

Mich makes me lode her cortiruallp, 
And lo Jthall do till the day dye. 

L er fingers they are long and (mall, 

Ie: b2dp is both p2epcr and tal. 

Mer leggs and feet are ſo compleat, 

And in £very part molt mect. 

And now I have ſet fo2th her pꝛaiſe, 

No moze then what is her due in eber p ways, 
And ik she comes not to eaſe my miſery, 
Ticn fo2 the love of her J shall dye. 


» 


Tie Maids kind rep'y to the young: tan, 


Hdd up ehr bead my deareſt lobe, 


J am coming to eaſe thy miſcry, 
The reaſon J did unconſtant pzove, 
At was but to try thy conftancy, 
flhen thou bidſt walk the ſireeis too and fro, 


The vous ar.dpzomi{cs made between ther 1 J. 
J will keep them until J die. 

Thou (ayſt {hou art a Pioww- mon bzabe, 

JF am likewiſe a Darp⸗mald, 

And foz thy means thou haſt in ſtoze, 

Thy love J value ten times meze. 

And now my tobe thou knowſt mp mind, 

when we are marticd pꝛode not to me unkind, 
And therekoze row wi bout delap, 

Let us appoint sur wedding⸗day. 


Tac Yourg-mans Concluſior. 


Ten thouland tla ks Ig ve to thee my dear, 


That theu art come my love ſick heart to ch. ar, 


Ile be to thee both lovirg ard kind, 

Nothing but death ſhall change my mind. 

And row my dear te end I (02row, 

Our wetd:r g-dap ſh il be to mozrow, 

Thy bzide-men on tice ſha l attend, 

and lead thee tothe Church both hand in band. 
The bells ſhall ring ard muſtck plaP, 

Foz to paſs the time aw y, 

And then that day in mürth is ſpent, 

The night we'l paſs awap with much content. 
Po::ng maidens wherever pou be, 

Come take this councel now of me, 

Tottem that pou do vow to love, f 
Look to it, and ſee that you do conſtant pꝛode. 
As by this coppy you map ſee 


Zou ſaidff I was ſo ſtrange I would not thee Though foz a while ſhe did t:V his con..n:y, 
Ac was but thep conffancp ko; to pꝛove, (know, Now thy do livs in love and urity, 


And try whether 02 no thou didſt me love. 


And J wiſh them many pezrs of jsp. 


Printed for F, Coles, T. Verer I: Wright, and1; Clarke, 
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A Diſcription of Plain-dealing, Time, and Death, 
Which all Men ought to mind whilſt they do live on earth. 
Abuſe not Plzin-dealing, but keep your Conſcience clear, 


Spend well your Time allo, 


Plain-dealing #5 gron u out of Date 
Becauſe he is poor, many him hate: 


To the Tune of, A Letter for a Chriſtian Family. 


Plain. dealing loves Hon. ſty, 
Conſcierce hates Knavery. 


plain-Dealin g. 


Am plain- dealing which all men ought to uſe, 
But many now a days doth me abule ; 


1 


iCemulation is eſteemed beſt, 


Boo; Plain-dealing is grown out of requeſt, 
In Cify, Town, and likewiſe in Tountry, 
They ſay plain dealing will a Beggar Dye : 
Gallants they at me do both mock and flout, 
Becauſe that J go in a Lhzead-bare Coat. 
The reaſon that ſo many doth me flight, 

Js becauſe Jam Poneſt and Dowr-riglt : 

I uſe no Deceit, Fraud, noz Flattery, 

Eut does to all men as J'de be done by. 
Jam not Covetaus no! Wozldly wiſe, 

J crave no moze then what will me ſuffice : 

I hate vain | 
Ticrcioge plain-dealing thep?i not entertain, 
In Days of Dld J was a welcome Gueſt, 

And had good entertainment with the beft 

I was eſteemed amongſt Rich and Pooz, 

But now plain- dealing is turnꝰd out of Dooz, 
Foz now DiCemulation halh got the Day, 
Ind inthis Nation bears a mighty [way : 
plain-dealing is held in ſtoꝛn and diſgrace, 
Alack, when wall I find a reſting-place. 


Pꝛide which now tod much doth reign, 


then Death you need not fear. 
j 5 Conſcience lthewiſe is laid ꝗſide, 


Caſe he baſe Abtions can't abide. 
Written by Thomas Lanfire, 


- Conſcicnce. 


Py Namt is Conſcience,poo! plain-dealing's mate 


Although like him, i'm @1d and out ok date: 
Panp with their whole hearts doth me delle, 
Cauſe Conſcience can't agree with Knavery. 
Fut if J within their Boſoms once do creep, 
With their bae ar ions J prick their hearts deep: 


I mind them of their Covetouſneſs and P1ide, 


Therefoze pooz Conſcience they cannot abide. 
The Lawyer and Uſurer hath fo2got me, 
They Ezipe poo2 Men Uncon'cionably: 
They ſtudy only how to keep up Gold, 


Conſcience and plain. dealing they quite habe fold. 


And many others in thele times there are, 
That of their Conſcience do not take no care: 
They pawn their Conſcience fo2 Lucre of gain, 


Which Conſcience will to them at laſt make plain, 


So many are incliwd to Cruelty, 
And doth Conſcience and plain-dealing defie : 


Tell them of Tonſcience they'l count you their foe, 
Nuoth they Conſ@ence was Pangd long time ago. 


But I wich ſuch men they folly would refuſe, 
Left Conſcience at the laſt ſhould them accuſe : 
In a good Conſeſence a man may put truſt, 


AL hen lee you kep your Conſtiente right and juſt, 


Te 
7. 


Time it doth paſs away 7 ul fe aft, 


Jet many doth. ſpend Time in waſte : 11 


Time doth ſtay for none. * 


ä TIME. 
1 Am the antient ſtandard of great fame, 


But this vain wozld doth now o many blind, 
So that J am al moſt grown out ok mind. 


Foz why, Jam fighted by many a one, 
Whone*r thinks on me till i'm paſt and gone: 
And then too late they do mourn and complain, 
Withing they could recall back Time again. 


Some ſpendeth their whole Time moſt wickedly, 


In Diunkennels, &hozedom, and Blalphemp: 
And ſome again lets their delight in Pꝛide, 
Not thinking how their pꝛetious Time doth llide. 
Time is a ſtately jewel of great gain, 
Ik it be well pꝛiz'd and not ſpent in vain: 
Thoſe that their time beſtows in doing well, 
In happineſs no doubt but they ſhall dwell. 
And thoſe that ſpends their time in Idlenels, 
Shall one day want it in their great diſtreſs : 
The whole woꝛld can't loft time reſtoze, 
Peſterday's gone and will ne*r return mote. 
Time laſt Speech to the World. 


Like to an · Arrow ſhot out of a Bow, 

Like to the Lide the which doth Ebb and Flow: 
Like ts a Bird full wilt J fiye away, 

Foz Rich noz Pooz ile not make any ſtay. 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, F. VFright, and 7, Clarke. 


VÞhen Time is gone then cometh Death, 
And puts a ſtop to Mortal Breath. 


Death Cuts down every one. 


| 3 DEATH. 5 
Jam the chief Tommander Captain Death, 
Ahich all men ought to pꝛize, Time is my name: J Fight againſt all Poztals upon Earth: 


-When J amongſt them chance to have a care, 


I Conquer all, none dare wiſh me hold War. 

I fear not the bzaveſt Champions that be, 

Though they are ſtout, yet they can't Conquer me: 
Lis not Manhood noꝛ Ualour tan them ſave, 

I make them ſtoop and yield unto the Gave. 


The chiekeſt Pꝛinte that in the wo2ld dofh Live, 
Mhen I him (trike, he up the Ghoſt muſt give: 
Pis whole Kingdom can't him from me retain, 
From Duſt he came, and ſhall to Duft again, 


Af Rich mens Power J do not ſtand in fear, 

Jdo? fo? their loftineſs J do not care: 

Their Pꝛzide and Honour in the Earth A lap, 

Wien their Glaſs is out, with me they mult away. 
Thus Mich and Pooz, with Old and Voung alſo, 
Both Wiſe and Simple to the Gabe mut go: 
There's no reſpect of Perſons, wozT o2 beſt; 

All muſt at laſt by me lye Mortuus eff, 


When J on Poztals lay my fatal ffroke, 

They can't in no wiſe lip out of my Poak: 

A come ſuddenly and unawares fo all, 

Then ſee pou are meren "_ Death doth call, 
INIS. 


The Diſloyal Favourite 
The antun States⸗ Han. 


Who ſeeks by fond deſire for to Climb ] For Fortune is as fickle, as the Wind, 
May chance to catch a fall before his time | To him that bears a proud ambious mind. 


Tune of, Sawny will ner be my Love again. 


Lv 


He took delight, to be made a Knight 
foz that he counted a lucky ſtepp, 
Thought he if J, can riſe ſo high 
pezhaps the next time J map leap;. 
Such fancy's harbouredin his dꝛeſt, 
that he could hardly take his reſt, 
. Dince that Ambition was his gueſt, 
But Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 


When be was Young and a lively Lad, He came to be, both High and Gzent 

he had ſtzange Pzojecs in his Pate, and Loꝛd it over all the reſt, 
De thought that Honour was to be had, His betteꝛs ſate on a lower ſeate, 

and that it was fine to be high in State: whilſt he was placed with the beſf; 
Which made him up to the'Conztto com: Which made him ſo with Honour ſwell, 


to tap his Fziends, both all and ſome, wheꝛe his bzeech hung, he could not tell, 
De got them to ſwallow a Sugar Plumb. De thought that all things happened welt, 


But Tommy will ne'r be below d again. But Tommy will ne'r be below d again. 
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W Pat be could agk, was g2anted ſtzaight, 


02 any thing he did require 
Me like a 2uito2 need not watt, 
foz he had all at his deſire, > 
Bꝛade ftately buildings and good G2ound, 
with pleaſant Gꝛoves to walk a round, 
Beſtdes Ten hundzed thouſand Poand. 
But Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 


O was not Tommy a very Fooll, 
that he could not'contentedbe, 
When Riches thus did upon him rowl, 
but he muſt gꝛeateꝛ ſtzive to be: 
By means which were ſo indirect 
that no ones power could him Pzotcc, 
But all good men did him reject : 
For Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 


* 


De Silks and Sattins might a wozn, 
and rid in Pomp moft ſumptuouſiy, 
Though now he is become a ſcozn, 
to peꝛſons all, of each degzee: 
It's wiſbt that he had dy dat Nuzſe, 
and ne vez 1ived to bea: the Purſe, - 
Which made the Nation fa:e the wozſe. 
For Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 


Whilſt be was g2eat and high in powez, 
his friends he highly did advance. | 
But now he hath cauſe to cuꝛſe the you 
that ever he was conce2n'd with Fance. 
Me fudied miſchief and what not 


and was (ſome ſay) concezn d in the Plot. 


Which may at laſt, make him go tot'h Pot. 
For Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 


- 


Now kꝛom the top of Bononzs g2eaf, 


pooꝛ Tommy he is headlong caft, 


Me now hath time his bꝛains to beat, 


. fo2 feaz he come to be nub'd at laſt, 

Dis fziends do dayly f:zom him ſh2ink, 
ne 5 h he us d to give them chink, 

Like Polecats they begin now to ſtink, 
For Tommy will ne'r be below 'd again. 


Alack pooz Tommy pitty'twas, 


that e*r thou lib d to ſee this day, 
Thy golden days aze gone and pat, 
and thou azt ſeft to ung wellavay, 
If thou doft live to be gꝛeat again, 
be luze f:om Tzeachezy retꝛain, 
Foz Honouz is apt to take a ſtain. 
And Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 


Thus have pon heardgzeat Tommy's Caſe 

and how he was a man of power.” : 
But yet J would not take his place, 

although it were in a ſpacious Tower, 
Foz-Jufftce is ſq bzave a thing, 75 
who wꝛongs his country and his King, 
will hardly elcape w.thout a ſwing, 

And Tommy will ne'r be belov'd again. 
Then let all Lopal Subjects pꝛay 

that God our Doveraign fill may bleſs, 
and ſo pꝛeſer ve him night and day, 

in health and all true happineſs : 
That Juſtice may take place with thoſe 

who are their King and country's foes 
and will not Triacherp diſcloſe. 

Though Tommy ſhall ne'r be belov'd again. 


London Printed for /. Thackeray, T. Paſſnger, and W, Whitwoed, 
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The Diſtreſſed Pilgrim, 


Who being in much Miſery, | And repenteth for the things are paſt, 
He ſerves the Lord moſt faitfully: And prayes for a Heavenly place at laſt. 


The Tune is, Who can blame my VVoe; Or, Tan a Fovial Batchelor; 


77 ImaPligrim poor and bare, Py flattering Friends andKfnsfolks all, 

in trouble J amcroſff, whom I did dayly feed, 

And many 8 hard hap falls my ſhare; Will not ſo mach as turn alide, 
tp Sabftance all ts loſt: to help my extream need, 

My miſerp ther's no man knows: Tbep'd rather ſeek to (coff and ſcoꝛn. 
ſo numberleſs they be; ä and jeer my Poverty; ä 

Yet in the midſt of al my Moes Although J am as one forlorn, 
Let Patience work for me. let, &c. 

Pꝛap underſtand, J once had Land, Patience is an Herb of Sate, 
with Coꝛn and Cattle ſtoze, tf a Pan doth ule it well, 

But now 'tis gone ont of mp hand, Twill lap a Stomach in ſhort ſpace 
i'm grown creceding poor; that doth with Poyſon ſwell ; 

So poor indeed, ther's few that win Twin cure a Pad man of his Evil, 
relieve mp milerp: Twta cauſe the Bind to ſee, 

Bat as . laid before, ſo 1 Lap (tf, Iu expel and vanauich th' Devel; 
let, Cy Et, 


&c.. 


* 


N Ob in the midſt of al my Woes, Foz to deſpair, it's a Foolichnels, 


What ſhall 1 do or ſap - tis God that is my ſtap, 
Shall 1 veſpatr in any caſe, Who gave me Life, and when he pieale 
dz make my ſelf away ? . tan take again awap. 
No, no, not while this Aital Breath, The Lord he luffer'd for my ſins, 
which the Lord God lended me; as th Scriptare ſheweth me; 
Come Woe oz Wealth, come Life 82 Death; Gad give me Grace to thiak on it, 
For a patient man Ile be. and patience, &c. 
As 1 do wander np and down Though i m in want and miſery, 
in ſozrow, 3 am croſt; J hope God will be pleas'd 
From Place to Place, from Town to Town, For to releaſe this ſlaverp, 
my Subftance is all loft : in Htaven for to be eas'd: 
But pet I think within my ſelf, *Tis the braveſt thing i'th World 
as Ithall tell to pe, to ſuffer then 1 ſee; 
Though God hath taken all mp Wealth, And though i'm pooz and in diffrets; 
yet patience works for me, yet, &c. 
Give not pour Friends and Kinsfolks ne'r J hope mp ſteadkaſt Fatih is ſo, 
pour means while pon do live; il'e not forſake my Gd; 
Foz that hath bꝛonght me to this care: Though Poverty hath brought me low, 
which makes mp heart to grieve : i'le not fozſake his Word, 
J cave them Gods and Cattle too, It's for fins I do confeſs, 
as all my Paighbours lee; he [nffered on the Tree, 
But now they dort regard my woe, To Releaſe pooz Sinners from redrels, 
yet, &c. and eke from miſerp. 
The Devil he is buſte ſtlil, And nob adieu unto the World, 
to bring me to his Bow; with all my ſoztobos that are paſt, 
But it is Gods hleſſed WFP, And give every one Gꝛace in the end 
patience doth with me co, fo enjop a Heavenly Reft : 
And keeps me in the Fear of God, GBecaule all things do fade away , 
foy aſccond Job to be; and vaniſh we do ſee, 
Although ! taſt ot's Holp Rod, God give us all his G2ace 1 ſay, 
yet, &c. to be Patient fn miſery. 


London, Printed for Y. Thatkeray, T. Paſſenger, and /. hit mood. 
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FJ de galekal Dance, and Song of Death ; Intituled, Dance after my Pipe 
be : The go " Te a Pleaſant New Tune. | 


(Can pou dance the ſhaking of the ſheets, 
a dance that every one muſt do? 
Can you trim it up with dainty ſweets, 
and every thing as longs thereto - 
Male ready then pour winding chert, 
1 And ſee how pou can beſt ir pour feet, 
Foz death is the man that all muft meet. 


Bzing away the Begger and the King, 
and eberp man in in his degree, 
Bing the old and poungeſt thing, 
tome all to death and follow me. 
The Courtier wlch bis lofty lookg, 
The Lawyer with bis learned Boobs, 
The Banker with his baiting-hooks. 


Merchants have you made four Wart in 
in Italy and all about ? 

Know you not that peu and J mud dance, 
both our feels wiapt in a clout: 

Mhat mean you to make your houſes gar, 

And A muſt tak* the Tent away, 

And dig fox pour lakes the clots of clay, 


Think ysu on the ſolemn Sizes paſt, 
bow ſuddenly in Oxfordſhire, 
J came and made the Judges all agaſt, - 
and Juſtices that did appear. 
And took both Bell and Baram away, 
And many a wozthy man that dap, 
Aid all their bodics bzought to clay. 


(France, 


Aſſure your ſclves no creature tan, 
Wake death affratd of any man, | 
Oz know my coming where oz when. 


where be they that make their Leaſes Crong 


and joyn at out them land to land, 


Do you make account to live ſo long, 


to have the wozld tome to pour hand: 


Full ſoon thy ſoul muft needs go hence, 
Then who Gall topl foz thy defence, 
And you that le an on pour Ladſes laps, 


and lay pour heads upon their knee, 


Think you ko; to play with beantſous paps, 


and not to come and dance with me: 
No, fair Lozds and Ladies all, 
J will make pou come when J do call, 
And find pou a Pipe to dance withal. 


And you that are bufte-headed fools, 
to bubble of a pelting ſtraw, 
BRnod pou not that J have ready tools, 
to cut you from our crafty Law 5 
And pou that ſafely buy and ſell, 
And think you make your Markets well, 
Muſt dance with death whereſoe've you del 


P:ide muſt have a pzetty ſheet, J Lee, 
fo2 pꝛoperly ſhe loves to dance, 

Come away my wanton Wench to me, 
as gallantly as pour eye can glance: 
And all good fellows that flaſh and wach. 
In reds and yillows ok revel daſy, 
J war rant pou need not be lo raſh. 


Foz J can quickly tool you all. 
how hot oz tout ſo ere pou be, 


Both high and low, both great and ſmall, 


J nougit do fear your high degree. 
The Ladies fair, the Beldamg old, 
The CThempion ſtout, the Souldier bold, 
Mut all with me to earthly mold. 
Therekoze fake time while it is lent, 
pꝛepare with me your ſelves to dance, 
Fozget me not, pour lives lament, 
I tome oktentimes by ſudden chance, 


Think pou that J dare not come to Schols, Be 5eady therefore, watch and pray, 


where all the cunning Clerks be moſt ? 
Take J not always both wiſe and fools, 
and am J no{ in every Coaſt 
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That when my Pinſtrel pipe doth play, 
Pou map to Peaven dance the way. 


FINIS. 


W Alki 

Po n 

J heard 
alag h. 
J am 


In ſozre 


To hear bi 
IJ did reply 
and pin 
there 
in let 
the ful 


PÞis woful 
Did me co 
by kloꝛct 
God 

how 

the livi 


In heabir 
Pe did ex 
theſe v 
alas 

we! 

in care 


A Godly Ballad of the Juſt Man 9ob. 


Wherein his great patience he doth declare, 
His plagues and his miſeries, and yet did not deſpair. 


The Tune is, The Marchant, 
Talking all alone, S0 ould not J Should J foz them 
No not long agone, Jn miſery, Pp God Blaſpheme, 
heard one wail and weep ; be w2apped as Jam, and his good gikts deſpiſe, 
alas he lald, the time and day, that will I not, 
J am laid well curſe J may, but take mp lot, 
n ſoꝛrow Crong and veep, when to this wozly J tame. giving his name the ptaiſe, 
hear him try, Foz mp faults paſk, They were nof mine, 
d reply, Jam out-caft, But foz a time, 
nd pz6vily abode, and ok all men abhoz' d, J know well it is ſo, 
there did I find, D that J might, God gave them me; 
in letrit mind. once (tand in light, why ſhould not he, 
he ſult and patient Job, fo reaſon with the Lov, again take them me fro, 
 woful pain FJ ſhould then know, Thus having ſaid, 
me conftrain, Why he doth ſhow | Full Gill J ffafd, 
p fozce to wail and moan, this extream cruel(y, bis end fo2 to behold, 
God did him pꝛove, upon his fleſh, Itheredid ſee, 
how he did love, which is but grals, his felicity, 
be living Lozd alone, and bon is koz to dye. increaſing manifold, 
heavineſs, From top ts toe, IJ know well then, 
did expꝛels, I feel with woe, Bow patient men, 
theſe wozds with bitter tears, that ſozrow is mp meat, Gould not ſuffer in baln, 
alas pooz man, put to exile, but all be ſure, 
wꝛelched Jem, with Botch and Bopl, to habe pleaſure, | 
in care my (elf out⸗war eg. and dung-hill is my ſeat, rewarded fo} their pain, 
his moztal life, My Ringfolk talk E 
but a frife, ö And by me walk, 4 | N 1 8. 
a battel 8 lirong, _ my 25 
my years alſo, ey count my tate, 
to walt and go, . l. U + 
and not continue long. and ſo val ake me all, * 5 * 171 * 1 5 3 
he day wherein, My childzen übe, 
did begin Which were alive, 
to move and fiir my bzeath, they all be quite a d. Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, 
would God 4 had, the Plaguefell J. Wright, J. Clarks, 
an exchange made, on my Cattel, W. Thackęray, and 
and turned unto deaths weiß all that I enjop'd; 1,P Bre. + 
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„ R . Ty 
The Two Country Damoſels Fortunes at London. 
: Dolly and Molly came up tothe Town There ell a Gallant gor = 
To try their fortune, wandring up and down: 112 r 
At length both mar cht together to a Ball, 
To an Excellent New Play-Houſe Tune, Or, Bacon and Beans, With Allowance, 


Dal, and Molly are new tame to Tarn hen Dolly refuſed Lim, to J ly ke went 
Doll bath got notiing, bit 40ilafilk Gawn: Sy; one of the rwo to er joy he was bent: 


Dolly was handſome though piv4h and £0» Be asked her a quel ian which made her to facts. << 
1. Ni 4005 SOT usted her a NULL ade her to ſmile 
But Aolly was buxome and kee o enjov. Then a bils and a Guiny did Molly — 3 
Polly and Molly they went t5 White-hal, Be took her allde and he pieag?d her fo well, 

Dolly got nothing tut 22H or all: „ That A Aly conſented with kim f62 to dv . 
Dolly the ſcozned to have a Galant, There a nctz ing on earth that'g ro Molly deny'd, 


But Doll atlaſt in town was richly marry'd, 
Hot got a Clap and ſhamefully miſcarry'd, 


+. 
+ 


But Molly had all things thar Dolly did want. Her humotic ro-pleaſe, and to pomper her pꝛidce. 


As Dolly and Molly were walking near th' Court, Be give her fineTloaths and all things of the bet, 


Q youngſter did Dolly began fu; to ſpozt, Becauſe that her dili care body be pꝛeſt, 
But ſhe put him of with a pich and a fle, Her Country ſpeech did ſo heighten his charms, 


Saping, Tozd Sir be civil, elke from peu ile llpe. That Aolly c-uld ſelsonie reſt out of his acmg. 


\ 


Sas 


1 
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Poul 
Dbſe 
290 
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Tal hc. 


That 1 
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„ 
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Now 3Zally is rich and Dolly is pooz, This Dolly wats pꝛitty and tlenl arid neat 
But Dolly'ts honeſt though Mally a Whoe: Her body well ſhapt not to ſmall noz too great 
Doll ſaid twas a pleaſure to be modeſt and toy = Her Miſtris the pleas d and behav*d her le lk well, 


But Moll (woze iwas pleaſanter to eniop, That Dolly molt happely with der did dwell. 
Duoth ally to Dolly ide habe the be wife, Pow Dolly is got into all peoples fabourr,, 
Poul never get any thing ik vou are nice 2 many young Shopkeepers (trive fo2 to habe her: 


Dbſerve tur wrat lace J to l:ve-fn, and then But Doll put him ot with a modeſt reply: 

ꝓou'l ſurely learn to be kinder io men. Saping Sirs J am relolved a Maiden to dye. 

Oh Dolly the pleaſures of love art ſo Tweet, But at laſt thetay Uirgin was ſtruck with loves dart 
Wyhcn with tqual defires rogeather we meet : Little Cupid bath w unded pooz Dolly to'th heart 
That nocbing on tarth can compare with that bliſs, Foz one of cheſe youngſlers lo cloſely did ply, 
Belideg *cf& an boncur to becall d a fine Mils. That Polly no longer knew how to deny. 


Thus Molly ren;pts Dolly to go to the ſpot, Then marri dd they were heving all friends conſent 


End alout her brave Gallan's beg in :0 reſozt: And happilly love to each others content + + 
Foz Doll; was handlome in Countrygray, - She p:oves a kind Wiſe, anda good Hugband he, 


And was farmoze tenipting then rhoſe that were gay Then what greater blclling on earth can there be : 
Sars Dolly to Ally 'twixt angtr and from, © Bur Aolly tiſpif'd her and call'd her young flut — | 
Dy e peu! with you had never been kon: Saping, Dolly rhere's moze ways then one to go to'r 
Thoſe mn; 1lf plealurcs which vou lo rommend, Je cake np delight with rhe blades ek the times: 
WH! bing p. u to loztow and Hamein the end Such plcalures as thoſe without doubt are no crimes 
Thus Molly and Polly c.uld never agree, But a littlt while akter ſurh was hermiſhap, . 
Ally had Geilants mo. e then two oz th zee, Poo; Molly had got a moſt deſpcrate Clap, 
Obe traded with all tar bad klver and gold (bold cr galianrs foztock her and lekt her kozlon, 
Till at leangiꝶ like a town Mils the grew bawẽy & Crping out, you koul Wloze we vourcompany ſcoꝛn. 


? Twas Polly's good luck a plere lo: to get, Now olli 's d iſſtriſled, and the pain muſt indure, 


To wall on a Laty whoſc keztunt was great She flyes to a Quack ber did emper to cure: 
Ac unting it better a ſervant to ke, Eur Dolly lives bꝛavely, and her J commend, 
Then a Laty ofpieaſure et the bigbeſt degree, Fo? honcſtp always will rhzive in 
wot 2 1 8 | The End. | = 


printed for P. Brock by, at The Golden-ball, in Il f. mithfield. 
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The -Doxſet-ſhire Lovers: 


A, I 


Honeſt innocent Wooiag between John the Farmer and 


his Sweet-heart Joan, as ti bhappen'd to meet one Morning 
in the midſt of a green Me. .. 


To he Tune of, The Scotch Hy keß r. Lien d according to Order. 


P Aſſing tank 2 Meadow, young Jobr did Foany meet, 


Like the youthful Queen of May in her e Robes comp'eat, 


With a Congue to the ground, he reply d, Since I have found 
$0 fit a ſeaſon, tis but reaſon our Comforts ſhouid be cro « d, 
Long I have lov'd thee I muſt confeſs. 

But ner could Fnda time, Love, my ki: dneſs to N 

For ſure it is well known, my Heart s5 thine alone, 

Pl never, nev-y, ſever, {ever from my living Joan. 


ohn l fear you flatter as many more has done, 
For young Bat: helors we ſ.e a fter many Dawſels run, 
I by true experience find, that they waver with the Wind, 
New change of Faces and Embra'es pleaſes beſt their Mind, 
Therefore 1 pray you now let me go 
But Johnny he reply d, I will never ſerve thee fo, 

For ſure it is well krenn, my Heart is thint alone, 

Til never, ver, ſever, ſever fi om my loving Joan, 


Love thou ſhalt be Marry'd, and be a vertuous Bride, 

AndPll give thee Gioves and Rings with twenty things beſde, 
for the pleaſures of the night, ſhail my deareſt Love deligit, 
Tnen fit down by wk, don'c deny me, for thy Beauty bright 


1 do admi 


Till now! 
Sinre We 
li neue 

If you wil 

Ther efor. 

O your ki 


Your talk 


Whatif n 
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Querh | 
Ill nev 
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FS an l 


There is ! 
On my Cc 
Well be! 
Without 
Now I ad 
Thes Feb: 

Tia the 


And ne 


Lon 


admire ard eyer- ſhall, | 1 

now L ne'r beheld one ſo proper, ſtraight and tall. 
are We are here al ne, the tb 1 will male known, 

Ul never, never, ſever, ſever from my loving Joan. 
du will believe me, introth, lam too young, ) 
refore tempt me now no more with your deluding Tongue; 
our -kiſling, 7eb7, forbear, leaſt you draw me in a ſnare, 

r talk of Wedipg and of Beding makes me bluſh, I ſwear, 

at if my Mother ſhould chance to know, 

t in the ſilent Mead | was kiſs d and coutted ſo? 

uch Johnny, I is all one, to her I'd make it known, 

tt never, neuer, ſever, ſever frm my loving Joan. 

„ why will yon Marry now while the Times are hard, 

Hd we be poor and needy, pray, whom will us regard? 

muſt think upon that ſtate, now before it is too late, 

ſhould we Marry, and Miſcarry, then will bur Grief be great, 
refore I'd have you yet longer ſtay; 70 

Fchnny he reply'd, He wowd Wed without delay, 

oth he, Tt 1s well known, my Heart is thine alone, 

never, never, ſcver, ſever from my loving Joan. 


rer fear to ventnre, or in the leaſt be ſad, 
my Granſir dy'd of late and left me all he had, 
res a Farm, which now I keep, with a herd and flock of Sep 
th other Treaſure out of meaſure, thou ſhalt Comforts reap, z 
Pl] maintain thee gallant and gay, | 
refore, my Dearcſt, now let's appoint our Wedding-day, 
o joyn our Hearts in one, for thou art mine alone, 
neuer, neue, ſever, [ever from my loving Joan. 
du ſhalt mind the Lairy, and I the happy Harm, 
11 keep thee Mer and Maids, I hope that is no harm, 
du ſhalt feed on roaſt and bo Pd. and Il get my Dear with Child, 
ich will be Rleafure out of mea ure. Foar at this ſhe ſmibd, 
he delighted in living well, | 
erefore, aid ſhe, Sweet John, now the naked truth to tell, 
F y Il be mine alene, and joyn our Hearts in one, 
t ever; never, ſever, ſever, int be thy ſweet ] oan. 
ere is none 1 honourabove my true Love ohn, 
my Conſcience, thou wilt prove a right honeſt Man; 
H be Marry'd, let me fee, about Thurſday next, that we 
thout delaying, - fool iſh ſtaying never pleaſes me, 
w | admire the charming Bliſs; 
9 Johnny he teply'd, with a tender loving kiſs, 
[is thee / love alone, our He ts we'll jo) n in one, 
lud nevir, never, fever, ſever from my loving Joan, 
London: Printed for P. Boos, at the Golden-ball, in Fe gc ner, 
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Wy nur 


The Doubting Virgin, 


AND 


The Conſtant Toungman. 


Obſer ve what here is put in Print, 
All you that do love merriment : 


Tune of, The Kepziev'd Captive, 


H my deareſt do not llight me, 
foꝛ my Love to the is true, 
There is none but the can right me, 
never change me fo2 a new: 
You intrude me, and delude me, 
Ithink you cannot it deny, 
Now you leave me and deccive me, 
but can ſhow no reaſon why. 


J wonder poung⸗men are bo cro!gful, 

inte Uirgins are i kull of Love: 
That makes Maids to be baſhfir, 

thinking how young men will mobe 


= 


It's for Young-Men and Maids alſo, 
Stay and hear't o*re before you go. 


By Tobias Brown. 


S r — 
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But if in pzoving they were loving, . 
as they koꝛmerly pyetend 3 
Then how neatly and compleatly 
ſhould we live till Life doth end. 
The Mans Anſwer, 
Dh my dear, why doft thou doubt me, 
that to the J'le pꝛobe unkind = 


I think my ſelf not well without the, 


thou art always in my mind; 
Ik J do leave thee oz deccive thee, 
then J wich nothing may thzive, 


Foz let never my endeavour 


zolper whilſt J am alive. 


1 art ſhe whom J lobe dearly, 
what can any man lay moze, 

This is my mind J ſpeak it kreely, 
J never ſaid ſo much bekoze: 


Then ſwet believe me, koz it did grieve me 


to hear the moan my Love did make, 
My deareſt Love ile conſtant p2ove, 
02 belcive no man fo2 my ſake. 


The Maids Anſwer. 


My dear; what can there be expected, 
whilſt that we on carth de dwell, 

Let not true love be neglectted, 
then will every thing do well, 

This my lpecches, though we have riches 
my [wet heart J you call, 

Foz all the mony my dear honey, 
true love is the beſt of all. 


Suppoſe that we had all the treaſure 
that's in England to be ſgn, 
©! if that we had all the pleaſure 
that belengeth to a Queen: 
Oblerve my ſpeeches, J mcan the richcs 
that upon (ome men do fall, 
Fo: all their pleaſure, and their treaſure; 
true love is the beſt of all. 
: The Man. 
CUhy do you ule ſuch erpreſſion , 
unto me who am pour own, 


My heart you have in your poſſeſſion, 
unto you it is well known; i 
Pꝛay never doubt it, no2 paute about it, 
my deateſt lobe *tis thou art ſhe, 
Water ſhall burn, and wind ne'r turn, 

if that J pꝛobe falſe to thce, 


This full glaſs J hope to t2ink it, 
in remembzance of my dear, 
Happy is the hour J think it, 
that J met mp true love here; 
Now in pleaſure without meaſure, 
we will paſs the time away, 
Tome my tweet heart we'l kiſs and part, 
fo; now we can no longer Kap. 


So they parted fo? that iriſtant, 
they both then were firm and true, 

Ik all young people were ſo conſtant, 
what need there be ſo much ado, 

There needs no weeping, no? loft lee ping 

il tbey did in lobe agree, 

Noz no ſhaking, no2 heart bycaking, 

pꝛay oblerve this thing krom me. 


FINIS. 


Printed for P. Brecksby at the Golden-Ball in 
Pye-Corner. 


ave ; 3 . OR 


The Down-ri oht CGountry-Man ; : OR 


The Faithful Dairy-Maid: 


utmind how Country Lads do boaſt, 
whilſt Londoners are b d, 
And Country Laſſes praiſed moſt, 


while ours are Waps proclaimrd. FR 
The Tune is, Hey B97 ap go we: 1 * Fame. 


Am a down-right Country⸗man. 
1 both faithful J and true, 
Ile live and dye ſo ik J can, 
this J declare to pou: 
A ſtudy as Jam at Plow, 
to ſhun all falſe deceit, 
And you may plain diſcover now, 
I am no London Cheat. 


Your London Cheats do go matt fine, 
like Los in their attire, 

To fwill their guts with Spaniſh Wine, 
it is their hearts deſire : 

Bur it is very common, they 
do with the Uintners meet, 

They'l get o' ch Ccoze then run away, 
juſt like a London Cheat. 


They oft pꝛetend to be in Love, 
and ready fo! to dye, 

Pea, vow to be jult like the Dobe, 
but know no Conſtancy ; 


Like Uſllaios 1 the wag do play, 


with every Laſs they meet. 
They plump them up then run away, 
This is a. London Cheat. 
ty + is not one in Twenty but 

he wears his Swozd by his lide, 
5 But walks with many an empry Gur, 
& and ne'r will leave his Pzide 2 
4 But when his bꝛain is full of Wine 

he'l ſtagger in the freer, 

* And then picks up a Concubine, 
Ti» pox the London Cheat. 


Then he fox half a Crown will have, 
that which map make him rue, 
A paint ed Whoze both fine and bzabe, 
perhaps the French⸗man too: 
2 Thus he with his unwholſome lech, 
will be moſt bꝛisk and fweer, 
But ſee him once out of his dꝛelg; 
he's ike a London Cheat. 
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Pur London Citp oft affo1ds, 


Females as bad as Men, 


Who though they Hecto) with their Swo'M 


there is not one in ten, 


But has ſome pzetty little Mils, 


to ſerve him at his need, 
And every minute lends a Kiſg, 
this is a Whore indeed, 


They'l vow foz ever ts be true, 
to them they do affect, 


'UUhen Honeſty is bid adieu, 


what can you then erpec ? 
No faſth not troth is minded, when 
1 9 — ſo little heed, 
02 nes do often clap their Pen 
O theſe are Whores indeed. — 


Let honeſt men take ſo much care, 
that do inhabit London, 


Sk ſuch falſe Girls to have a care, 


fo2 fear they may beundone : 
How many hundzeds may be ſpopl'd, 
if they do not take heed, 
They who are ſo by Girls beguil'd, 
do meet with Whores indeed. 


UUhp then give me the Country Laſs; 
- who honeſt is and true, 


And pet may kiſs upon the Gꝛalg, 


but nothing farther do: 


2 She ſcometh that her deed, 8 
7 ſhould any miſchief beed, 5 
She takes delight in what is right, 

P and honeſtis indeed. 


See by the coulozs of their Cheeks, 
they well and wholſome are, 
UUhile London Girls look green as Leeks? 
The Country Girls look fair: 
Then old and young J pray be ware, 


7 in Marrping take good heed, 
Yo 
. 
Mind how their bꝛeath perfume the ay 
rare Country Girls indeed. 
nd then among the Butter flowers, - 


Leaſt pou are bzought into a [nate 41 
whe: ever they do go: 
Mind but the Girl that Wilks the Cow, 
. ch 
2 e trips along the Mead, 
Yo 


-— 


See how the Roſe and Lilly faſr; 
upon their Cheeks do grow, 

* 

: freſh Ddours on them byeed, 

* They patterns are of conſtancy, 

She never knits an angry Bow, 

* 4 but welcomes in the Spzing, 

ſhe's fair and Chaſte indeed. 


by curſed Jades indeed, 
: And what they touch imediatelp, 
bdw ſweetly ſhe doth ling, 
To pals awap the tedious hours, 


Printed for P. Brookgby, at the Golden- Ball, near the Heſprtal-gare, in Meſt-S mit ꝗfeld. 
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nn JOHN & BETTY. 


Jo ne Tune ol, | Cold 44 Naw. This may be Printtd, R. P. 
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| => ; | Y h 
x 73 7 Ell met mp pity Betty And don't ſtand pzating at this rate, 
V Y Happybeour Meeting, hut J pꝛethee now be goin 


1 
On with my Ladle fle break thy Pate, 
(02 Y like no deceitful Moog. 


J p:ethee Betts be not Coy, 
xle tell ther what thouſt u 
of Goods J have I 
I have got a Yow and Lamb, 
with a Cowand Calf together, 
have that will bzavely ſtanv, 
will, make thee a glad Matl er. 


J p2ethee an me take pitty, 
and thus he tell a tie: 
Tau art ſhe whom J loveſo dear, 
_ above all wozluly Treaſure, 
There's no Love with mine can compare, 
J love thee beyond all meaſure, 
Bettys Reply to John. 
J wonder John, How it tame about, 
that you ſhould love fo deatly, 
J fear you do but jeer and flour, 
I pꝛethee don't come near me; 
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Jhave a Cupboard and th:ee Chairs, A black Scarf ſpick and ſpan Mew, 
with Dithes and a Laber. © Glovesand Nibbons neweſt Fabfort, 

"clade a Barrel to hold good Beer, A thou wilt have me tell me now, 

alſo a Nurſing Cradle: and don t put me into a paſſion. 

J have Spindles, Whris and Reels, 3 1 * 
with Feather-Bed and Bedding The Wald began to ſmile at this; 

And a new Sp'nningx-TUheel, and was pleas'd at his Fancy, 


which thou ſhalt have at our Wedding. The Bargain ſhe Seal d with a Kiſs, 
nn e and ſaid, John's the Wan J fancy: 5 


J have a little Dog to Bark; Thou ſhalt be my hearts delight. 

ik any come to fright thee, and J will be thy Ponep, r 

My Þouſets as ſafe as Noahs Ark, TWe't won together day and night,; 
in which J wtll delight thee: and J hore we ſhall ne'r want Money. 


The paitty Crickets they do ung. 5 : 
whilſt J am in the Barn a Thꝛaching, The day appointed was with ſpeed, 
They'l be pleaſing when thou doſt Spin, when they was to be Party vd, 
D- Bake, Bzew, 02 Walhing. - Their Friends likewiſe did agree. 
ee 1 | that nothing ſhculd be mifcarrp'd 2 
My Mother left me twenty hives of Bees There was both Wine, Ale and Beer, 
which will pield good ſtoze of Honey, all ſozts of Pꝛovbiſion plenty, 
TUe'l gather up all and none wel leefe, {A Noiſe of Buick thetr hearts to chear, 
it will bing us good ſtoꝛe of Money: BDtrawcerries and Cream moſt dainty. 
J have tight Pigs anda Sow, | ea 
with Pens and Chickens plenty, * @Then they to Dancing went. 
Jha ve beſide all this, J vow, - beach Lad then with their Zales, 
two 2200d-Ocele andGoflins twenty. They kifs'd each Laſs with their conſent, 
; | . 3 ſathetime away they paſſes2 
J have got a gay Gold Ring, The Fidler ſung them a Merry Song, 
to! my pꝛitty Betty, 1 which cauſed much Laughter, 
And ble pleate thee in every thing, . And John began fo2 to think long, 
then J pꝛethee on me take pitty: fo2 the Paſtime he ſhould have after. 


Printed for I. De:can, at the Augel in Guiltſpur-Strece. | By E. . 
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The Dub d Knigh 
Ihe Dub Knight 
Ot the Forked Order. 
. OR, 
The old wanton Lady as | will recite, . 
Ard Sen Jobn the Serving- Man her hearts delight, 
Their doings and actions, If you willattend, 
In Meeter, they are by a Poet Pen'd. 
The ſubtilty of women either old or young, 
And what cunning excuſes they have with their tongue, 


T hat will play with their Hu, bands and 1 them to ſcorr, 
Sirgke upthere brows, 2nd there pla c a horn. 


Tte ſung is, [ aca fal'gn away. 


Then note wh; 
3 and obey mp 
Foz Ile make ul 
now ſtraight ot 
The bargoin was 
unto their own 
The Serving⸗m: 
and the Ladyh 
So old, &c. 
When the Jig w 
the Lady thzev 
Tnto her god Ser 
ſevenſco2e pour 


T Was a Lady bozu 

of high degree, 
In her aged days 

was youthful, pet the, 
Do youthſul was 

at thaceſcote feers old, 


A young Fan fe eſtemed 
meze p2e:tods then Gold: 


A Lilly-white hand 
fair face and a nole, 
Mair criſping and curicd 


his bzeath like a Role, 


Streight leg and a fot 
and his body talk, 
Eut that in the middle 
is the rareſt of all, 


She gave this Go 
his courage to x 

That he will but 
in the Daddle at 

So old, & c. 

Then the wantor 
to her Knight fi 

And like to Amer 
fe did reply, 


So 0}, fa cd, + $9 old &c. That ſhe was mut 
to wondrous old, „ Madam he laid, and fte had cal 
Till chrecſcute years and ten 750 as Jam alive, Thy then guoth t 
Od women are «ilng x4 Unto au antient Lady Lady keep thy! 
to play wich; out g Men, 775 "tis a pꝛeſent revive: So eld, Kc. | 


This Lady cre dap 70 It will make them merry 


in her Perloz did walk, either at night oz by day, Ile tend foz a De 


Unto her head⸗ſerving⸗man = And clear every Main 4 the grict ſoz 0 
de began to talk, = likethedewof May. 50) te ee op 
Dhe told him his feature 5&5 S$o old, (0 old, ä : and troubled n 
was comely and rare, BD) ſo wondrous eld, I will ae 8 De 
Few men that ſhe lokt on Lill threeſcore years and ten, my greet Top eer 


XZ ut only one Pa 
ſwer-beart if 


might with him compare, f 


Old women are willing 
$9 old, &c, 


to play with young Men, 
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te what J ſap 
ey my command, 
ike uſe of thee, 
cht out of hand, 
1 was made 
own Will. 
ng-man had 

a dy her fill : 


Let me ſee this Artif, 

the Knight did reply , 
D quoth the Lady , 
; toe here he ſtands by; 
That can give me cure 
with a Sprup that he, 
Dzougbt fromthe. Venetian 
and krom Italy; 
So old, &c. 
Jig was ended, Pow tame you acquainted 
thzew down, with pour Pans rarity 7 
dd Derving-man\,, Sir, in a ſad paſſion, 


> pound: being ready to dye, 

is Gold freely, J dieam'd that his judgement 

ge to maintain, was right J do find, 

{1 but Ride And his phylick was health- 

ddle again: to old Women kind; (ful 
So old, &c. | 


| And if by the vertue 


thou pleaſure do find, 
J doubt then by Venus 
| that Jam made blind; 
1s much alter'd, |Jdzeam'd J was hunting 
ad caught harm, and pleaſure did lee, 
guoth the Knixht z Kut a viſion mine eyes 
p thy ſelf warm; much troubleth me, 


panton Kadp 


ight ſte did hye, _ 
Ameretrix 


ply, 


Lo ald, &c. 
2 a Deco; | The Deer did run ſwiftly, 
lo to find, and Bounds after rang'd 
e thy body, And like Acton | 


bled mind; 


no Doctoz | I though that my lower part 
koz to eaſe, \ ſeom'dlike a Pan, 
ne Pan By head like a Euck, 


art ik peu pleale:! and Yogns like a Ram, 


molt trangely was chang d 


| 


And riding on ſwiftly, 
. Cweet pleaſure ts find, 
In Dke burlt my hozns 


c his blod made me blind, 
| The Huntlman did hollow , 


and great ſhouts did make, 


And fozth of my dzeam, 


I ffrait did awake: 


So old, &c. 
I told my fair Lady 


of mp dꝛeam lo ſtrange, 


Quoth ſhe tis the better 


when thy Life doth change; 


Foz the Fozked Ozder 


the evil doth expel, 

And being a dub'd Knight , 
thou need'ſt not fear Bell. 
So old, &c, 


F18m the Po to the Rich , 
even tothe Ladies Gap, 
Poung Women are wanton 


old Women will play : 
And mumble their Yusbands 


and jer them to ſcopn , 
And point them a Leaker 
and give them a Yo21n } 
So old, ſo old, 
ſo wordrous eld, 
Til threefeore years ard cen, 
Old Women are willing 
to play with young Men. 
By Abzaham Piles. 


printed for W. Whitwood 
at the Golden Bell at Duck⸗ 
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SY old, &c. 


| Lane end in Welt- ſmit h⸗ſield. 


The Dumb Lady : Or. 


NO, no, not I ; Ile Anſwer. 


'To the Tune of, the Doubrful Virgin, or the new Borey, or Mill you be a Man of Faſhions 


bo derncath a little Mountain Oz ik vou de ſign my Ruine, 
| where Jus'd my [elf to walk, Jam willing koz to dye 
Dy a pzetty plealant Fountain But be ſhozt in my undoing 
. thcre J heard two Lovers talk Still ſhe anſwered no not I. 
{a) ! laid he my only Jewel, : 
would von have pour Lover dye, Why then pray will you tozment me 
Tan psd ve lo fare and cruel and take pleaſure in my [mart, 
av iudced quoth the noc l, When a kind lok will content me 
1 will vou krown to bꝛeak my Heart, 
Ch MY tear my pzetty Nancy, Ik it be my Nannyꝰs Pleaſure 
will pon then comment my mind ? on my Swozd J'le freely die, 
If p92, Wulf, pou tan fancy Give the wozd my only Treaſure 


849 paar telt ra him moe kind. Sc.1! ſhe anſwered no not 1. 
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Bid me live and i'le endeavour, 
every way to gain your Love 
I this be to gzeat a Favo?, 
bid me from pour eyes remove 
Deal with me as with a Creature 
as you pleaſe ſhall live oz die 
Are you Miſtrels of ill Nature, 
Still ſhe anſwered no not l. 


This indeed was moze tontenting, 
than what cre befoze ſhe gave 
Tho it was not full conſenting 
it entourag'd her Flame. 
Should J tempt to kiſs my fair one 
would you [ay diſpair and die, 
Say my Love my only dear one 
Still the anſwered no not I, 


Then he laid his Arms, about her 
the the Poſture did Appꝛove, 

He relolv'd no moze to doubt her 
and by pꝛogzelg of his Love 


| 
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Gain d luch conqueſt ſtreight upon her 
that at laſt they ſwain cry 
Will you yield the Fozt of Honour 
Still ſhe anſwered no not I. 


But their was ſo little diſtance 
and ſo yielding a defence 
That he found all her reſiſtance 
was but only compleſence, 
Now laid he you muſt furrender 
il J foxce pou will cry? 
All ſhe laid ko: to defend her 
Was indeed my dear not!. 


Hard it was at the ſtrit Sally 

fo2 to lay which lde would beat, 
Tho po Willey okt did Rally 

he as often did retreat: 

But what moſt deſerv'd my wonder 
Willey he fot all his Art, 


Tho he kept poo2z Nanny under 
was the firſt defir*d to part. 


Printed for P. Brooksy at the Golden - Ball in Pye- Corner. 
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{ſweet Husband, then, ſaid ſhe ; 


To the Tune of, Cuy are mp Epes ſtill flowing , &c. 


| | | 
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A bers lite ſhe was a dainty curious Doe, 

But bith ber Fn a Gadding would go, 
Alas he cotild not keep his handſome. uuife at home, 
F02 with her Salla t abꝛoad ſhe would raam. 
And when ſz came 10 her pusband each night. 
Then like tws Tvzers together they'o ſight, 
And at each blow ſhe would oftin reply, 

Thou art a Cuckold and fo thod ſhalt dye. 


0 know fil! well J take the greateſt care of all. 
elle vour ſabſtance would ſoon be but fiizall, 
Foz why ſhould J dependupon pour Trade alone, 
$$ not twa Callings far better than one; 


F Two Trades is better far than one, 


II 
Ie 


Then if thou wilt let m 
Il be a help to thee, 


This n 


14 


825 Therecfoze ide have thee be cont 
. F02 A p2oteſt J will have my ol 
Als but a foliy the ſame to ben 

TIhou art a Cuckold and ſo thou 


ey 


a Huswife, ſa d he, and have vou 


So that pour Dusband is a Cu 


hat fl: ſand toodie able taz 
So You ſhall, quoth ſhe, ho uch you 
- JO: Jeclarcltt is nct og but! 
2 Wilch 3 ave tent. es hinted 
-> FAY J do rat, o be und in a! 
thou art a Cuckold aud fo thou ſ. 


* —— — 


A $hooe-maker J own to be my chiefeſt friend, 


4 & Theredoes the molt of my hopes ſtill depend, 
( | 1 Againſt we meet he is a Man that does p2ovide, | 
N. 2 Jot only Honep, but, ſometping belide: | 
C herekoze you have no great Cauſe to complain, 


| Bl cauſe to you I ſtill bung home the gain, 
Need. 28 £02 your Anger, I fil do d fle, 
et me alone, [ Being a Cuckold and ſo thou ſhalt dye. 
thee, 1 | 4 75 6 is a & * 
his may be Printed, R. 5. The Oper then, alas was in actuel rage, 


That nothing ſcarce could his An er aflwage, 

Do not J b ing to you my ages e'ryweek, 

What nced have yvau any Gallants to (ek; 

At this his Mite ſhe wer ft ight in a buff; 

Say.ng pour ages is nat tra F enor gh, 

Thcretoze be patient, ſaid ſte, co nos Cry, 
For thou'rt a Cuckold and ſo thou ſhalt dye, - 


It fs well known our Cloaths werc all at pawn ok late: 
And we teduCdto a very mean face, | 

But now you ſee we make a very handſome ſhift, . 
Thus J was f02c-d 'o help at a dead lift; | 

| J bꝛaught home Coyn by n-y induſtry, 

ij ENS The which 3 gave you all pawns to let free, 

1 Ml | The truth ofthis ſure you cannot der p, 

Py As you area Cuckold, and ſo you ſhall dye. 


P2aynoaw did pou ere flouriſh ſo in all your Life, 
a 1 8D you do by the help of your UUife, | 
Therefoze my C2iine you map very weil here Wcule; - 
Tell me Jp2ay, do you ever want Shoo:s ? 

| =q Yet know yon nat the pꝛice oftheſe you wear, 
8 un, J get them by my induſtrious care, 

I The truth of this ſure you cannot denp, 

e contented ili; As you are a Cuckold and fo you ſhall dye, 


Co 
5 


ILL 


my own will, ; ; | 
0 deny, | A-Cotintiy-Yan of mine you lent me wich one dan, 
o thou allt dye. | CTüho in Appare. was &n::1;ant and gap, 
6 To me he gave a Sclden Guinea ad no les, 
e vou naw the wanton plald, But ve t foꝛ vat J will {cave pou ta gu- 1s: 
5 a Cuctzuld made, . But ko: pour comtoꝛt ae this by the wap, 
de toꝛ to bear withthis ? u ſhali big Sꝛavel the next Horn- Fair dap, 
uh you take it amils: Basket and it Axe J reckon to buy, 
g but true. For you are a Cuckold, and fo you ſhall dye, 
hinted ta you, | | : __ a 
d in a lye. ; Printed for J. late, at the Locking⸗Glaſs ca Londa. 


thou ſhalt dye. | Bꝛidge. 


The Dyin g Lovers Re prieve. 
The Reward of True Love. 
With ſighs and tears her love he doth deſire, ) ( Withall his proteſtations and his vows : 


Since Cupid hath his ſenſes ſet on fire; At laſt ſhe yields to grant him ſome relief, 
| er. and his pain to her he ſhews, 5 6 And make him joyful after all his grief. 


Tune of, Digby*s Farewel; Or, Give me the Laſs, G. With Allowance. Bo, L'Eſtrange. 


Part and deareſt to thee Jam bound, Which makes me go mourning to think on my grief, 
Foz love and affection thy ſervant to be, My heart lies a burning fo2 want of relief; 
Pour Skill J deſire to heal up my wound, 326 hopes J have left to be eaſed of pain, 


There's none in the woꝛld that can cure it but thee: Unleſs you requite me with true love again. 
Then deareſt be pleaſed to do pour endeavour, 


And ile be your ſervant to wait on you ever; Then deareſt be pleaſed to hear my requeſt, 
And thus pou compel me unto pou to cry, And eaſe a poo? patient and let me at relt ; 
.Gzant-me thy affection, oz elle J ſhall dye. Fo your the Phiſitjan which tan by your art, 

| In this ſad condition give eaſe to my heart: 
The ground ok my tozment to thee i le impart, *Tis onely pour love that ſo much J deſire, 


»Twas Tupid with s Arrow that wounded my heart, Since thy charming my ſenſes doth fire : 
Which paſns mt and grieves me that J cannot reſt, Then deareft releaſe me out of all my pain, 
Ningg kears from my eyes, e deep Cghs from my byeaſt, And ftrive to requite me with true love again. 
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Et me be ſo happy your love to imbzace, 

D? why did you ſhew me your beautiful tace ? 
Why did you not cover your features ſo rare? 
Which canſed my heart to be caught in a ſnare : 
Then mighß J have lived in peace and content, 


t never hahe known what loves toꝛments had ment; 


But now ypu compel me unto you to cry, 


I pꝛithee love tell me, ſhall I live oꝛ dye? 


Pour love then reſtoze me, and grant what I crave, 


D2 elſe to remove me from hence to the Gꝛave; 
Except you releaſe me, no joy Jcan find, 


Whereby it may eaſe me and ſettle my mind: 


Fo2 J am inthꝛalled by your rowling eyes, 

And vou are the objec wherein the fault lies: 

Which makes me go monrning to think on my pain, 
My heart lies a burning fo2 cruel diſdain, 


Although foz my love you do pꝛove ſo unkind, = 
A cannot refrain but muſt utter my mind; 

J have been your ler vant a long time in vain, 
My love it was fervent, and doth ſtill remain; 
No hopes to remove it J find to my grief, 
Unleſs you in pitty do grant me relict ; 

Then do not deny me when as J do cry, 

O grant me your favour, oz elle I ſhall dye, 


Therefo1e I beſeech you to hear my complaint, 
And take ſome pitty before J do faint : 

Foꝛ Jam caſt down with one glance of your eye, 
And when you do frown, tis O then J could dye. 


A ſmile from your beauty doth raviſh my mind, 
Betaule J am pleaſed when as you ſeem kind; 
Foz then J do hope to find ſome relief, 

At the hand of my dear, who hath cauſed my griek. 


But when I conſider you caſt me allde, 

O then F do fear you will not be my Bꝛide; 
But this I deſire, and this J do crave, 

To have ſome requital fo2 being your Slave: 
And ſo pzeſume fo2 to venture my Dove, 

To ſeal with a kiſs the Indenture of love: 
Then make me no longer in vain foz to cry, 
But now tell me whether I ſhall live o2 dye. 


Rind Sir then Che laid) ſince your love it is true, 
I will teal your wound, and be kind untopou ; 
Foz well J have minded pour ſozrow and pain, 
Which you have endured by my cruel diſdain : 
But pour fancy to pleaſe, J grant what you crave, 
And your grief foꝛ to eaſe, my body you have; 
Then wipe off your tears and caſt ſozrows away, 
Fo2 now J will pleaſe you by night and by day, 


The le woꝛds lo revived his ſozrowful mind, 

He was overjoy'd foz to ſee her ſo kind; 

Ye ſtraightway imbzat'd her, and gave her a kils, 
To leal as a pledge ofa true lovers bliſs : 

And ſo from that inſtant united in love, 

With conſtant affection that ne*r ſhall remobe: 
Andnow they live happy in joy and content, 

And foꝛ what is paſt have no cauſe to repent, 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and F. Clarke, 
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The dying tears ofa true Lover forſaken, 


Made on his Death⸗bed; the hour before his Death. 


The Tune is, 


Tobe gentle hearts that true love crave, 
* TAbexe true love can no harbour have, 


From ſhedding tears cannot refrain, 


ut mourn with me that lov'd in vain 
Sore ſick in love, ſoze ſick in mind, 


Come gentle death my life untoind, 
Fo2 Cuptds ſhaft and golden Bow, 
Now ſeks my joys to overthꝛow. 


Upon my Death bed J have per'd, 


eStozy of my wokul end; 
Main wozld behold J dye, I dye, 
Here murthered by loves cruelty : 
O Sarah Hill thou art the light. 
That turn'd my joy ts ſharp delight, 
Thou art the cauler of my death. 
'Farewel falle love, farewel my breath. 


Be warn'd you wantons by my fail, 
In love there is no truth at ail 
Although in lobe you live untrue, 
There is ſome Maids as falſe as you: 
Der beauty dazled ſa mine eyes, 

That in her bꝛeaſt my heart ſill lies, 
Ilov'd her, but the lov'd not me, 
Mheretoꝛe behold, J dye, J dye. 


Dcurledeyes, why did you gaze, 
Apon her fair and flattering face ? 

O wherefo2e did my eyes unfold, 

Que kram d ok ſuch unconſtant mould: 
Come wap me in my winding⸗ het, 
And bear me ſadiy though the ſtreet, 


That from her eyes ſalt tcars may ſhed. 


hen to? her lake ſhe ſees me dead. 


Come live with me. 


In outward ſhew ſhe joyned hands, 
And vow'd to live in wedlock bands, 
But the unkind hath me Diſpts'd, 
And bꝛoke my heart ſo highly p213'D+ 
D Low what griet do J luſtatn, 


TUHich liv'd diſpis'd, and lod'd in Vain, 


But Loꝛd how well are they apaid, 
TUHich hap to chuſe a conſtant Mald. 


There is no living wight that knows, 
The pineing pain and endiels woes, 
That we foxlaken Lovers hide, 

But ſuch as hav? che toꝛments try'd : 
Ineeds muſt »*. nom death doth fade, 
Deaths cor: cannot be de nap'd: 

O reach the Bible, pzay to me, 

Foz that my fouls true love ſhall be. 


Oo tole my Paſſing-bell, dear friends. 
Fo here a Lovers journey ends: 

But mark what toztune ſhe ſhall have, 
When the hath clos'd me in the G2 ave, 
do not doubt btit vou ihall ſee, 

Her body paid in miſery: 


And made alaug ing dock to thole, 
Mho now her great unkindnels knows. 


Fou of the Gentle cratt that be, 
Shew this kind favour unto me. 


That to the woꝛld this mournful Song, 


Be chanted ſweetly yau among: 

And lome of you J do requeſt. 

To hear me to my longing reſt. 

Aud lay my carkals in the ground, 
Ulth ringing Bells niclovtous ſound. 
To my dear love then go and ſay, 

Her change of mind caſt me away, 
Bid her hard heart fo couſtant pzove, 
Ta him that next ſhall be her love: 
Clith that he ptelded up his life, 
Alhere death gave end to further rife 
Deliring God that ſits in Heaven, 
His lovers ſins might be fozgiben. 


Thus have pou heard Hugh Hills good mind 


CUbo never pꝛoved in love unkind: 

But to his end continued true, 

Mot changing ol friend koꝛ a new. 
NIS. 
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Ihe ſecond part, tothe ſame Tune. 


( One young Laſles and liſten well, 
dnto the tale that 7 ſhall tell, 

Fo2 unto you { will un old 

A matter wozthy tobe told: 

There was a young man lov'd me well, 

A Shoomaker his name Hugh Hill, 

His heart with love did burn amain, 

And Jſee;wd to love him again. 


Then were ive made ſure together, 
But A unconctant as the weather, 

Did him foyſake, J was fo nice, 
Alben in the Church were asked thice, 
Tan that he ſaw J was unkind; 

And that I had a cruel mind, 

Fo2 love of me he lett his like, 
'Becaule J would not be His wike. 


I never car*d what he did ſay, 

But ſvffered him to pine away: 
And when he yielded up his breath, 
J quickly had koꝛgot his death, 

But in my Bed upon a time, 

As my things came in my mind, 
There {iniling to my ſelf 4 laid, 

I think that 3 ſhall dye a maid. 


Then many a Bouth J thought upon, 
J lov'd and fancy'd many a one: 

J hated ſome, and (ome reſer v'd, 

To like and love as they deſer ved: 
But in the midſt or all my choice, 

A heard a lamentable voice, 

ith Mulick founding to the ear, 
But not to me as did appear. 


Fo2 when I heard what tt might be 
And what was caule of this Melody, 
And at my window a voice did cry, 
Hugh Hill 18 Dea, fie Sarah te, 


 Bvcanicience then toꝛmented me, 


nnd 


Ok np falſe. heart and treachery, 
And eber mode the voice would cry, 
Go pine thy ſelf repent and dye, 


Pethought it was the voice ol Hu zh, 
DE good Hugh Hill that was fo true, 
That was fo faithful nnto me, 

Bet uled him molt wickedly : 

O there he did my faults expreſs, 
Andi the ſame muſt needs confeſs, 
Fo? I kill'd him with cruelty, , 
Fo? which I wowid but cannot dye 


And ſince that time my heart is light, 

And all my bady altred quite, 

My eyes axe ſunk into my hend. 
Thich makes me look like one that's dead 
Ph kace that was lo freſh and fine, 

As clear as is the Claret wine, 

8 now transfouwd to another hue, 

Both grim and loathſome to the view. 


Mp Skin is whither*d, my fleſh is gone, 
And nothing left but skin and bone, 

And now J pine moſt dolefully, 

Tliſhing ko death but cannot dye 
Therefoze ſweet Maids that ſuitoꝛs have 
Betld unto them that true love crave, 

O do not caſt a man away, 

Left you pour ſelves go to decay. 


It unto you a poung⸗ man cone, 
Fou are ſo fine you'tne'r have none, 
Until your beauty fade away, 

Fou ſcom moſt nien you are ſo coy: 

Fie, fie, remember what you are, 

Do not refuſe while you are fair, 

Unto your true loves be not coy, 
Cis goad to take them while you may. 


AS you be coy, fo I have been, 

But ſee the miſery ! live tn, 

That was tt not fo2 my ſouls health, 
would be willing to kill my ſelf : 
Therefoze fair Mal ds amend in time, 
Leſtthat your woes be like to mine, 
And pꝛay to God to end my grief, 
D2elle to rid me ot my lite. 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and T. Paſſinrer, © 
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Young 


He that a Shrew would gladly Tame, 
Example take here by the ſame; 

As in this Ditty you may find, EO. 
Fair words doth pleaſea Womans mind : 


—— — 
— — =>. 


here pieſent in this place, 
pou pleaſe, 


A Poung⸗man lived in our Country, 
which of late did ſet up Plow, 
pe wanted ſtrength to Tiil his ground; 
had but Poꝛſes two: 
Mack what could he do: 


Ye got up early in the mozning. 
1 he f m would thuve, 


'Þe went but fairly with his Dꝛaught, 


and he hir*d a Bop to dive; 
Fou hall hear more believe. 


Then an aged man came riding by, 
Of him he did not dꝛeam, 

He did commend his Plowing well, 
with ſuch a flender Team; 

F0? he wanted but a Beam. 


J have a Hole, the old man ſatd, 
ſo furious and void ok fear, 
No wozk no? beating can him tame; 
foꝛ he bꝛeaus all our Gears, 
Attend all you that hear. 


An baſie way to Tamea S HR EW. 


OR THE 


Plow-mans : 


Frollick, 


And all good Wives where ere you be, 
Pray liſten well to this Ditty ; 
To pleaſe you all Iknow not how, 
But yet | ſay, God ſpeea the Plow. 

To aDelightful New Tune; Or, The Collier of Creydon had Coles to ſel. 


. — ” 
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Itanhim tame, the young man ſaid; 


if you will ſell him me 
The old man D, t 
then ſoon they did agree; 


Dis pꝛoot᷑ Jain would ſee; 
be tyed this Hoxlo up two oꝛ thiee days, 


ts tame his ſtur dy fit. 


Ve gave him gentle wows enough. 


but meat never a bit ; 
Thus he did try his wit. 


And then he bzings dim fo2th to wozk, 
and in the midit he goes, 
De takes a bottle of his beſt pa. 
and he hangs it beloꝛe his Noſe.; 
Pe dꝛew then pou may ſuppoſe. 


And as he ew he gave him ſome, 
ſo bꝛought him to good frame, 

The aged man within few daps, 
did come to ſee the ſame; 

hat (aid he when he came? 


Thou ſure haſt done a mighty feat, 


fo2 J could never bꝛing 


Him to Saddle no2 to dzalw, 
thou haſt conquer'Þ like a King; 
I but hunger did the thing. 


he grief is mall, 


The ſecond part, to the ſame Tuns. 
SHEWING, 
How the Old Man married his Daughter to this Young- man. 
And how the Toumg- man dealt with his Croſi-grain*d Wife, 
Yet after liv'a a ſmeet Contemed Life. 


r 'the old man ſaid, At night when de came home from Plow: 
and only child, | he edheraKils; 
But in donditton me 16 Shrew, x hurl. ſaid ſhe, away be gone, 


both ffurdy, tout, and wild; I will tell Parents this; 
per nature is not miid. Then he thought all was amils. 
Tf thowltbut plc aſe to marry her Mert moꝛning her el ſhe took in hand 
her Poꝛtion * — small, _ eight good Leaſe, 
"Y thee will give, I 1 7 1800 leaſe; 
Ulber ener ever nt a Oh then the found better 
Ile ſee your daughter, the young-man aid, But when her Perents did come, 
off | can but favour find, to ſee how t age 8 
make no doubt to bzing it about, They found her uſte at her work, 
to win her to my mind and ſinging merrily ; 
And t le to her pꝛode kind. | They wouedthat to lee. 
But whenhe to this Damolel came, My pusband loves me well, (atd ſhe, 
as plainly doth appear, I bave any thing I crave, 
She liked him, and lov d him ſo, But ! muſt wok as well as he, 
they quickly marryed were; oꝛ nothing 1 muſt have; 
TUhat followed you ſhall bear. I muſt either gain oꝛ ſave. 
Next mozning early he got- Webe hungry daughter, they ſafd;. 
'. and 109 t0 A to 32 yy : will you "ili us et, ep 
Then with ſpecches fair, he did prepare, Kay youmuſt work befoze, ſald ſhe;. 
do tell her what todo; 02 nothing you muſt eat ; 
Then he came his Mike unto. She had leartrd the ſubtile feat. 
Thenhe bꝛought into her Chamber d But when her husband he came home, 
a Tibet K and Fl Flax to Spin, me and.foundher Parents there, $ 
And lald, good (Mike, with our own hands Ve made them welcome heartily, 
our living we muſt win be laugh d and made good Cheer; 
Oh in time he did begin Dh then thep merry were. 
will not wok at all, quoth ſhe, thtis you have heard the tameing ol a chꝛetd 
mp poꝛtion is ſo great, dy gentle means and how 
Map, you muſt woꝛk good wite, be ſaid, Then all good wives, 1 have lives: 
oi nothing you muſt eat; help to maintain the 
This was his ſubtle feat. And it will vou means = 
No megt ot WHe 0d LE _ 99 58 
fo2 out che could | op i FIN I S. 
De lock d the __ and to Plow, 


andleft her there Printed for F. Brookgby, at the Golden-Ball; 
Bult ſhe di not dye nth Pit. | near the e Haſtitu At, in A- miei. | 


Englands Darling, OR 


i Great Brittains Joy and hope on that Noble Px uxct 
wy  T7JAMES Duke of MONMOUTH, 


Brave Aenmout h, Englands Glory, 
Hated of none but Papiſt and Tory, 
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„Sung Jemmy is a Lad 
that's Ropally deſcended; 

With ecerp Utrtue clod, 

by chery Tongue commended; 
A true and faithful Engliſh heart, 

Great Brit ains joy and hope, 
And bꝛavelp w fl maintain their part 

in ſpight o. Turk ant Pore. 


Poung ſemmy is a Lad 

chat hates all baſe pꝛetences; 
No Tary, Maſquerade, 

wit, Popiſh ſham⸗pꝛetenteg: 


Mayſt thou in thy Noble Fathers love remain, 
who happily over this Land doth Reign. 
Tune of, Toung Jemmp, or Pnilanacr, 


; 


WY 
11 y,* SW 


$8 AChamyion i4his Countries truft 
poung Jemmy ſtill will tand. 


7 VE | 
oO &z AVXert and Soul fo g:catandjuft, 
des fach Condve and Command, 


Porng ſemmy is à pouth 
who thinks it no tranſgiefſion 

To ſtand up fo: the Truth, 
end Pꝛoteſtant Profeff.on s - 

But Oh! be fights with ſuch ſuccels, 
all moꝛtal powers obey, 

No god of war tut muff cave 


roung Jemmy beaics the Lway, 


At Jemmy?*s powerkul voice 


the Dyims 2 ©2:mpets ſounded; | 


And England did rejopce 
wwe" Jemmi 's fame aboundey, 
Af Jemmy the vitowions name 
did trꝛough all Europe flic, 
And all the nations did 220claim 
his matcileſs Gallantrp. 


In Maſtrickt, and in France, 
in Germany, ard Flanders, 
Poung Jemmy did advance 


amongſt the cheif Commar ders : 


y Sea and Land his fame did fly, 
and all the Nations round, 
Df}-miny*'s cofta*t victow 
and Lalour did reſotny, 


In Scotland emmy g hand 


ditpers'd tie Whigg and Toꝛy, 


And Bothwel Bridge will ſtand 
to his eternal glozp. 


There he the Kebels kozte withſtod, 


and did their Might oppoſc, 


Both koꝛ the King and Co:intrics gad, 


in lpiga t of all his toes, 


But of; ! unhap:pfates! 
a cure on Pude and Malice; 
The Popis; plotting States 
have baiitſh d him the Palace. 


9 
le 


8. 


They turn'd him out of gꝛate of late, 
ok dignity and fame, 

And every mighty place ol State, 
pet Jemmy's (till the lame. 


Falcioufly they plot 
( againft all ſenceand reaſon) 
*Gainſt Shaf:sdury and Scot, 


to Cloak their Popiſh Treaſon: 


To ies and Papits all agzx- 


to blaſt his lpotleſs ſa me, 
But ſight of all their policv, 
poung Jemmy's (til! the lame. 


Fos) till to loce is blood 
paung Jemmy does impoztune, 


A dfoz hie Countries god, 


to ſpend hie Life and Fo:tune 

Fo? to ſippozt the Church and State, 
our Libertics and Laws, 

Againll their alice, Plots, and Pate, 
that wou d our rights oppoſe, 


Let all god men imploze 
koz Jemmy's Reſtauratſon, 
Whoſe conduc muſt reſtoze 
the ruines of our Nation: 
That he to Charle.”s xraice maylive, 
our freedome to maintain, 
hen Jemmy thall is kame ret 5 ive 
and le in gzace again. 


Printed for * Wright F. Clark. Y, Tacker) and 7. Taſſ- Ag ere. 
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Englands New Bell-Man. 
Kigging into all Peoples Ears, God's Dreadful judgment to this Land and "= 
dom, Prognoſticated by the great Eclipſe ot the Sun, March 29. .1652, the 
ſtrange Effects to continue, 1654, 1655, 1656. to the Amazement of the wh ole 
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A We, awake, England, h 
A ſweet England new awake 
And to thy Þ2apers ſpeedily, 

do thou thy ſelf betale; 


The Lowd thy God is coming 


within the Sky le clear, 
he therefore O England, 

the day that draweth near. . 
T he-dreadful dap of vengeance; 

is $0:tly now at hand, 
When kearkul burning fire, 
mall waſte both Sea and Land; 
And all means hearts ſhall fail them 
o lee ſuch things appear, Repent, æt. 


The wozldly wiſe and pzudent, 


"(hall ſall beſides their wits, 

And with the Hills to fall on thent, 
in theſe their frantick fits ; 

No ſuecour, help noz comfozt, 


Foz them ſhall then appear, Repent, et. 


The Stag r Rivers running, 
(hall roar in gritvous wile, 
The Seafks inPaſzaces feeding, 


All crain fozth grevious cries, 


To the June of, C Alan in Diſperation. 


"+ 6 „ „* * 


tach Creature to atcule; 
And ſhels how in their like time, 
they did themlelves abuſe; 


And every mans own Conlteiente, 


for witneſs Gall appear, Repent, tc, 
The wozks of every creature, | 
their thoughig and deeds J ſay, 
Shall follow them together, | 
in that moſt dꝛeadkul day: 
And ns reſpec ok perſons, 
tall at that day appear, 
Repent therefore O Englany 
the day it draweth near. 


18 
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HMoꝛ that 


But wore unto that woman; 
which then with Child ſhall go, 
And te the ily Purſes, * 
which do gide Suck allo, 
When as ſhe day of Judgment 


lo grevous ſhall appear, Repent, ec. 


And ay with tears moſt tonſtant, 
unto the Lozdof might, 


That in the frozen winter 


pou do not take pour flight: 
upon the Sabbath, 
[hat peril do appear, 


h Repent, CC. ; 


Let all god Chzi ſtian people, 
repent therefs1e in time; 

And from their hearts lamenting), 
each fozmer grievous trim: 

P1epare themſelves with gladneſs, 

to watch when Ch1ift Hall tome; 

The trump wall 
and no man knows how ſon : 

Repent, cc. | 


und, and ſuddain, ' 


Why voſt thou put thy confidence 
in ſtrong and ſtatelp Towers, 
Why takeff thou ſuch pleaſure, 
in building ſumptuous Bowers: 
Rejoycing in thy Paſtures, 
and Park of fallow Dear; 
Repent, EC. | | 
Why ſerkeſt thou deceitfully_ 
to purchaſe treaſure great, 
Oꝛ why does thou thzough Uſury, | 
the bzcad of poo; Men eat? 
Why doth the like andliving, 
la gilthily appear; | 
Repcit, &f. _ ' 
Mherekoze let all good people 
upon their knees pꝛoceed, 
In making earned Pzayer 
koꝛ never was moe nd; 
That God may ſpare the puniſhment 
even koz his mercy meer, 
And give Grace to bear in mind, 
the judgment day is near. 
FINIS. 
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Printed for A. P. M. D. and Tho. Thackevay at the Angel in Dark-lans. 


En lands Tribute of Tea 


On the Death of his Grace the D UK E of GRAFT 


ad received his Mortal Wound at the Siege of the City of Cork 1n 
on the 9th. of October, 1699. | 


Tune eis Ti be Watch for a Wiſe Man's * Or, Aim mdt too 15 


— — — —.—. 1 —— quaſh 
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"gs Jaſulting Death, thits daring to lu 
So great a Soul, could nothing leſs 
Thy famiſh'd Jaws, but ſuch a Her 

Who [coz nd by Kebells * to be co 


Ir Tydings over: 8 the 1 
The Gzeat, the Wiſe; the Julk do weepthy ſtand 3209 

What is the cauſe of Lopal Subjeits Tears, 
Thoſe Crys and Sozrows which invade our Ears. 


And did the greateſt hazzards freely 
| any his mighty Arm great thin 
The Monuments and Rolls of laſti 

PR. Ii-Couragey Tondut 


he aki ke Grafton did no labou! 
Loval Beart' ht i in his Bꝛeaſt did 

Re lolbing till King William's Ce 
Gainſt France and Rome that wou 


(Uhat Caffles, Towns 82 Cities habe we loſt, 
©! hath the Rebels our good purpoſe troft'? 
Oz hath our Ualiant UWarlike-Troops milled 
Oh! no, the grief is that Gzeat Graftows dead: maker's 


i. 


E 
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Renowned Hero, whoſc unhappy Fate 1 
Untimely Death his Days bid terminate; 
hole boy{ing Blood. like to the early Min 
Ambitious was to lerve his Royal Ning. 


u , 


>415, 


1E T O N, 


to lurpꝛiſe 
18 leſs ſuffice 
a Yero bold, 
be controul'y; 


+ 


reely run, 

t things has doe; 

k laſting Fams, . 

-ondutt, and us: Name, 


labour ſpaxe, - 
lt did bear; 
1's Cauſe to fight 
t wou'd oppole his right. 


1 2 gi ON . bs . n 
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The Dutch and French when they were both Enkag v, 


He ſee the odds, which made him ſoon Enrag'd; 
And coming up, be did the French deſtroy, 


Thus kiWd the Monſieur and the poo? Dear- Jo. 


And thus the Fleet ol France was koꝛt'd to fly, 
chile Dutch and Engliſh, Crown'd with Uico2y, 


' Did fill the Enemy with dzead and fear, 
' His true Neroick Courage did appear. . 


And thus his Loyal Soul Kill p2omp'd him too 
The Iriſh Rgbells; them fo2 to purſue ; 

And to Chaſtize them koz their Uillany, 
Againſt King Williams my and Dignity. 


Unto the Siege of Cork he Parch' with ſpeed, 


- +... Thus while he did his Warlike Foxces lead, 
The Fates upon our Ualianr Hero frown'd, 


Foz in this Battel he reteiv d a Wound, 


UUhereof he Dy*d, well may the: Nition Mourn, 
And all in rears pay Tribute to his Urn. 
His Life he loft, Religion to maintain, 


And we ſhall ner behold him here again. 
In a Religious Tauſe it was he kell, 


Therefoze we hope his Loyal Soul will dwell 
Among bleſt Saints and Angels, to enjoy | 
True Lig, where Worral Cares can't him annop. 


All State and Glozyi of this pitfent Life, 

Jncunider-d js with tebuble, care and cite. ; 

On Fortunes reftleſs' UUaves' we vftttr fteer, 
?ceting with many Dilappointments here. 


But happy is the Man that here can. make. 
Vis Peace befoze the, wonld he does forſake, + 
As this molt Noble Duke we know has done, 
Vis Eyes with true Kepenting tears did run, 


UUe muſt acknowledge Trouble he went though, 


Pet like a Lamb he bid the wozld adieu; 
And Angel did Conduct him on their Uns, 


2 * 4 Rich — to the King of Kings, 


FINIS. 
Printed for J. Allet; at the Angel in Little-btrintait. 
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Kind 


Let Maids beware, and ſhun the ſnare, 


I ay berul'd by me; 


1 | | . 5 N 
Dnttant Betty rhat dwger Creature, 


.// the was William's heartg delight; 
In th; Shades he chanc'dto meet her, 
when Fair Phebus ſhined bzighr-;. 
Fn concluſion his deluſion. ” 
was to bzing her to his Bow, 
Let's not dally, fhall I, mall I, 
but ſhe an wer d, no, no, no. 


Then his Betty he Embꝛated, 


hoping fo2 to win the Field, 
She with modeſty was graced, 
and reſolved not to pield: 


WILLIA 


Or, Conſtant BETTY. 


Tothe Tune of The Doubt 


®s 4-- A 


I 


Though you embrace, be perfect Chaſte, 
from ſtains of infamy. 


ing Uirgin. 


— 
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She denped, he replyed, - 

do no ſeek my Overthzow; 
Let's not dally, ſhall I, hall I, 
N but ſhe anſwer' d no, no, no. 


Thou haſt ſet mine heart on fire,. 
lweeteſt Creature be not cop, 
Gzant me what J do defire, 
thou ſhalt be my only jop: 
Thus he Woo?d her to deiude her, 
and to bzing her tochis Bow, 


Let's not dally, ſhall I, ſhaUNl I, 
but ſhe anſwer'd no, no, no. 


, 
[TY 


a 


Love thou art my only treaſure, 
then he rook her by the hand, 

Let me now enjoy the pleaſure, 
J will be at thy command : 


Dont abuſe, me, no2 refuſe me, 


- leſt it proves my averthzow, 


Let's not dally, ſhall I, ſhall I, 


but ſhe, Et. | 


Now admit me, my ſweet Betty, 
- to ſalute and lay thee down, 


None alive J think moze pity, 


J will thee with pleaſure Crown: 


Don't deny me, do but try me, 


from thole t harms ſuch pleaſures flow, 
Let's not dally, ſhall I, fall I, 
but ſhe, ct. " 


Thy obliging Eye hath won me, 


deareſt Jam not in jeſt, 


* WhyHould'& thou be coy and ſhun me, 


am certainky polleſt 
With thy Beauty foz my duty 
is to hzing ther to my Bow. 
Let's not dally, ſhall I, fhall I, 
but ſhe, ec. g 


' - DeareftBetty ſit down by me, 
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let us lovingly agree, 
Sweeteſt Creature don't deny me, 
Cupid's Dart hath. wounded me: 
Then come near me, Love and chear me 
fo; my heart is ſinking low, 
Let's not dally, ſhall L, hall I, 
| but ſhe, ec. 
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. Betty's Anſwer to Willfam's Requeſt. 


2 WIlliam you are much milfaken, 


you ſhall neber me enſnare, 


In your Net J'll not be taken, 


therefoze nos your Suit to2bear : 


Ill denyſr; and delle it, 


koz J vow it ſhan't be ſo, 
While I marry, I will tarry, 
and will anſwer no, no, no. 


"Y from Love will be excluded, 
eier Pll hear an idle Tale, 
J will never be deluded, 

no, no? ſhall you e'er p2ovail, 
To embzate me, and diſgrace me, 


thus to fink mp heart full low, 
While | marry, rwill tarry, 
and will, ec. 


WILLIAM. 


Now wp loving conſtant Betty, 


I will ever thee adoze, 
Fo2 thy Anſwer has been witty, 
J will never tempt thee moze: 


\ When JF try'd thee, thou denp'd me, 


all thy anſwer still was No, 
We'll not tarry, but will Marry, 
then it muſt and ſnall be ſo. 


FINIS. 
Deacon in Gilt:ſpur-ſkreet. 


printed for J. 


Englands Triumph Or⸗ 


The Subjects jo 


All you that troubled are with Melancholly, 
The Spaniards have a Juyce will make you jolly : 
Good Wine, good Wire, | ſay's the only thing, 
Thit can for luch diſtan per comfort bring: 
t comforts the heart, ard quickens each vein, 
Iz man be half dead, it will fetch him again. 
To a pleaſant new Tune, Or, come let us drink, all day and right. 
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T He tzings mot faithfil Subjects we, 
indeed we are not dul. 

Te dzink to hewanr Loraltp, 
A to fil his Corers fan: 

If all his Sabjec wank like us, 
be Gould bc ric her far, 

Poze powerkrl and moe Pooſyrrous 
ten 21 the Eater: Meniens a <> 


then all he Eailern Monarchs are. 


Then let us doink sil day and night, 
give cach à luſty both, 

This is the raviſhing Delight 
of every generdus S031 : 

Mhilſt others lve and ſoak in bed, 
and Live but half their time; 

This Mine that lies within our kead, 
fha:l full preſerve us in cur prunt, &. 
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Inſtead of fleep we'l ſend the Night, 
in ſinging of the pꝛaiſe, 

Ok Wine that mec the Bauldier fight, 
and gives the Port bars 

That fills the vetn® ith noble blood 
though we be ne*- ſo mean, 

Inkpires what's either great oz goon, 
alid turns rank Clio ns (o Centleimel., FC. 


Let Soulders fight, and Parſons pꝛeach, 
and ſchollars bak their baain⸗, 

Fanatick; ſweat and ball to teach, 
ledition fo2 their gains. 

hill others ther do ak an: pine, 
we ſtill are ſound at lest. 

And if we have but ſpꝛitelp Udine, 
we | din 2nd Gar; err p . 
We“, drink and 10ar, and hever part, 


Let ꝙerchants fill fo} treaſares run, 
and croſs the burning Line, 
We have our Engins here at home, 
in every glaſs of Wine. 
Each Carbancle upon my Noſe, 
better then Jems doth ſhine, 
My checks are krech like to a Roſe, 
my heart is merry with biisk Wine, 
my heart 1» metry with brisk Wine, 


Let Docto2s cure themſelves of griek, 
and each Apothecary, 

We areſare to give our ſelves relicf, 
by dainking of Canary, 

Ik melancholly diſturbs the mind, 
and makes our hearts full fad, 

We know where we good Sack can find 
and that will mak; us brisKk and glad, 
and that wil make us brisk and glad, 


Our Wives the benefit will find 
when we come home at night, 
©93% Mine does always make us kind, 
and give them their delight. 
CONLT that the ſober lot is dull, 
in counting of his copn, 
And filing of his Coffers fall, 
our brains (hall ſwim in Spaniſh Wine, 
Our brains ſhall ſwim n Spaniſh Wine. 


Ik that a fozraign Foe ſhould ffrive, 4 
dur Country to invade, ut 

One bowl of Sack would conquer five, 
dꝛun by an Englich blade, 

It makes em fight couragionflp, 
their country to defend, 


They never ſhzink noz fear to dye, 


but hold out ſtoutly to the end, 
but hold out ſtoutly to the end. 


If that Conlumption ſhould us waſte, 
and make our bodies poo?, 

Then every mozning Sack we tafte, 
which doth our health reſtoze, 

Around, around, let's d2ink about, 
the firſt Glaſs ſhall be mine, 

Fill it up to th bꝛim i le dzink it ont, 
and fic and ſing the praiſe cf Wine, 
and fic and ſing the p.aiſe of Wines 


) 


Peres a health, here's a health to Eng'ands 
whom God grant long to Raign, (King, 
Dur dzinking ſhall him tribute bzing, 
let lectaries complain. 
Wealth, hond ir, and renown attend 
his Royal Name always, 
Mis Joys J wiſh may ne*r have end, 
but gain his ſubjects love and praiſe, 
bu: gain his Sub jccts love 2nd praiſe 


Printed for J. Hoſe, over, againſt Staples-Inn in Houlbourn, neer Grays-Inn/Lane, 


Being a brief direction how to ſhun all ſtrife, 


The Engliſh Fortune- Teller. 
It ſhews difference in womens qualities, 
By colour of their hair, both face and eyes, 


The Tune is, Ragged and Torn, &c. 


da 


A brief inſtruction how to chuſe a wiſe; 
Whereby a man may. lead a happy life: 
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V ©upoung-men that want oh in trooing Then to wed a rich Golltp tis lad, 
and ik pou deſire to be wed, 


Take counſell of me in your doing But if chiefly, &c. 
fo: fear that you ſhould be mifled, A widoow whoſe wealth doth lurmount, 


ik that you do marrp foy gain, 


fo; ft will never yon decetve + Shee'l call yon to double account, 

'{ wfil ſbew what women to chuſe, and pour plealures will turn to pour pain: 
and what creature pon'd beſt koz to leave, Beſides ſhe is apt to be jealous, 

But chiefly i'd wiſh you beware, which is the foze-runncr of ſtrife + 
of a wench with a rowling eye: As good to be hang'd at the Gallows, 

For ſhe that will cozen and ſwear, as marrp wich luch a croſs wife, 


Do not my kind p2offer refuſe, 


will alſo diſſe mble and lie. But chiefly, &c. 
35th firſt place J do pon adviſe, And nov in the ſecond place ! 
take one not too high noz £20 low, am purpoſed fo to recite, 
Wut acco2diag to pour own fize, - Pp skill in Phyſſognomy, 
that ron map her guaiities know, wherein 1 will ſbew pou a light: 
Take one not too poung no; tos eld, Wp'th colour of hair on the head, 
noz one that's too fat noz to lean; o; elle by the favor o2 face, 
ts a bad thing to meet with a (cold, Pon may know vith whom fo? fo wed; 


tis a worſe thing to meet with a Nan, and who you vere beſt to tmbrace. 


But chiefly, &c. But chiefly, &c. 
Zake one 198: fe not toe pꝛond, The man that will chule kim a mate, 
noz one that's a victy (oul flat, bp colo2 of Yatr v2 complexion, 
Lhe one may babble tos joud, Mit chuſe many ways iutricate, 
the other may por ſon the gut, leſt he be brongbt under ſubjeckkon, 
„Tis better fo ted an honeſt matd. He muſt tiew both her fore⸗head ard bow, 
altvongh the be uever lo por, ber Cheeks, Cyes, Hole, and ker Chin. 


'S Dod Cupid thoſe things doth allo w, 
J when poufirſf to woo her begin. 
But chiefly, &c. 
All is not gold which Glilters, 
no2 is it all lead that looks dull. 
Fair Venus the chief of the Siſtere, 
made Vulcan her husband a Gail, 
So many times beantifull Laſſes, 
will jeer their pooz husbands fn lcoen, 
And cunningly bzeak all their Glaſſes, 
and make them dzink ont of the Yon. 
But chicfly, &c. 
She that hath her halr of b2fght pellow, 
and traces the wpers of Gold, 
Ik the meet with ſome pzetty fellow. 
herbusband may chance to be Cuckold; 
And ſhe that by nature's compos'd, 
of round Cherry Cheeks and red hair, 
Ik the be pink:ey'd and long nog'd, 
beifeve me tis dangerons ware, 
But chiefly, &c. 
The bzown hafr with witty diſcourſe, 
but commonly fox her own ends; 
I like her a gꝛeat deal the worſe, 


becauſe ſbee'l diſemble with her kriends. 


A Wench with an ach coloured face, 
er actions are often uncivil; 

Hor tongue will her husband dilgrace, 
ja line the ſecond She-debll. 

But chiefly, &c. 

The bana Wench with the black b lb, 
oh ſhe is a good one indee: 

Foz (hz will be true to her ve: 
I would we had more 97 hor bed; 


And thus J ha ve fold you my mind, 
concezning Phrſtognomo, 

J mean no w2ong to women kind, 
wear by my honeſtp. 

Leſt I honid ſome female offend, 
J'le lap by mp pen and rcff, 

What ever in this Ditiy is pen'd, 
let poung men fake where they love beſt: 


Yet thus much i'le ſpeak, in regard, 


and ile maintain my woꝛds kn a trice, 
Some women map well be compar'd, 
to the beff chance oꝛ wot? of the Dice, 
Suppoſe a poung-man &ces to Dice, 
and do venture bis gods and his ſkoze, 
If hecan thzom Cinque oz a Size, 
the games his own fo2 evermoze: 
But ff that his koztune be czoſt, | 
that te thiows but a Dewee oz an Ace, 
His goods and his ſubſtance isloft, 
andhee's ekt in a pitiful caſe. 
Suppole in like caſe, ff a Lad, 
can get him a pꝛobident wiſe, 
Mis fortune can never be bad, 
he's made all the dapes of his like: 
Bat ik that dame koztane do frown, 
that his wife and he cannot agræ, 
He ig quife fo; ever cat don, 
by wofull expertence me ſee. 
And now noble Young men adieu, 
remember the words which I ſay: 
This ſongs like to prove to be true, 
then buy it and bear it away. 
London Printed for I/. Thacherary, 
1, Faſſenger, and I/. Whutw: 0.1, 


f An Excellent Medley, 


Which you may admire at (without offence) 
For every line ſpeaks a contrary ſenſe. 
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N Summer time when folks m 
All is not true that people ſap, 
Che Fool's the wiſeft in the Play, 

tuſh take away pour hand. 
The Fidlers Bop hath b2oke his Baſe, 
Btrs is not tyts a pitious caſe, 
Mitt gallants loath to (mel the Pace 
of Wood-ftreet. 


The City foflows Courtly pꝛide, 
Jone ſwears be cannot John abive, 
Dick wears & Dagger by his fide, 
come tell us what's to pay. 
The Lawyers thzives by others fall, 
The weakeft always goes to th wal, 
The Sha-maker commandeth all 
It's pleaſure. 


The Weaver pꝛays foz Huswides ftoze; 
A pzetty woman was Jane Shore, 
Kick the baſs Raſcal out v'th dooz, 


4 Cuckold's band wears gut behind, 
Tis tale to beguile the blind, 
Al people are not of one mind, 

hold Carman, 


The Tune is, Tarletons Medley. 
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* H Hay, 855 Dur women tut their hair like men, as 


peace, peace, pdu bzawling Curres. 
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U The Cock's o':e-maftered by the Hen, 
There's hardly one good friend in ten, 
turn there on the right hand: 
But few regard the cries o'th pogy, 

Be Will ſpendeth all upon a Whoze, 

SS The Bouldier longeth to go 978 


iS bzave knerking. 


Bunt ſhall we do in theſe ſad days ? 

Will not the wicked mend their wales, 

Some loſe their lives in dznnken fraps, 

* the pudding burns to'th pot: 

— The Cooper ſaps the Tub's be-pif, 
The Cobler pzeaches what he lift, 

Their knaverp now is manifeft, 

hold Halter. 


*% 
* When the fifth Henry lall'd to Fr ance; 


Be Let me aloae foz s Country dance, 
B& Nell doth bewail her luckleſs chance; 
le on falſe-hearted men: 
Dick Tarleton Was a merrp wag, 
Oh Hark how that pzating Aſs doth bzag, 
Jahn Dory ſold his ambling Nag, 
. fo; Bick⸗haws. 


12 Sayloz counts the Ship his houſe; 
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The Taper is unvone by Chaik, 


I'le ſap no moze dut Dun's the Wouſe, Tuſh tis in vain to pzate and talk, 


He is ns man that ſcozus a Louſe, 
vain pzide undoes the Land: 
Hard-hearted-men mak is eqn ſodear, 
Few Frenth- men love well Engliſh Bear, 
J hope 8 ce long good news to year, 
bey Luffick. 


Che Parrat pzattles, walk knaves walk, 
Duke Humphrey lies in Pauls: 
The ſouldiers hath but (mall regard, (Yard 
There's weekly news in Pauls-Church 
The pooz man crys the wozld grows hard, 
cold winter. 


Now hides are cheap the Conner thzives, Heigh foz New England hoyſe up ſail, 
Hang thoſe baſe knaves b beat their wides, The truth is ſtrong and will pzevail, 


He needs muſt go that the Devil dzives, 
God bleſs us from a Gun : 

The Beadles make the lame to run, 
Uaunt not befo;s the battel's won, 

A cloud ſometimes map hive the Bun, 
chance medlep. 


The wurg eon thzives by fencing ſchools 
Boms fo; ſtrong liquoꝛ pawn their tools, 
Foz one wiſe-man there's twenty fvols, 

oh when (all we be married? | 
Jn tims of pouth when J was wild, 
ubs toucheth pitch hall be defil'y, 
Mol ts afraid ſhe is with child, 

peace Peter. 


The pos: ftill hopes foz better days, 
J ds not love theſe long delays, 
All love and charitp decaps, 

in the daies of old: | 
A'm verp loath to pawn my Cloak, 
Meer poverty doth me p2avoke, 
They (ay a (cald head ts ſoon bzoke; 

pvoz trading. 


Hark,mother hark, there's news in town, 
What tell you me ofhalfa Crown, 
Now the Exile is going down, 
thou pꝛateſt like an Aſs : 
I ſcozn the Copngive me the man, 
P3ly pledge the health Sir J began, 
J lode King Charles lap what pou can, 
God (ave him. 


The Dutch-men thzids by Sea and Land, 
Women are Ships and muft be man'o, 
Let's bzavelp to dur colours fand, 

Courage mp hearts of Gold : 
Jead in modern Hiftozies, 
The King of Swedens vicozies, 
At Iſlington there's Pudding Ples, 

hot Cuſtards. 


Fill ms a cup ofnappp Ale, 
hang cars the Kings a comming. 
This Egg hath long 8 hatehing been, 
When peu have dons then wes | begin, 
Dh what an age vo we lide in, 
hang pinching. 
From Long-lanecloath, & Curn- file boots; 
O lle upon thele (cabbed Coots, 
The cheape& meat is Keddiſh roots; 
come all fo; a pennp. 
Light my Tobaeco quieklp here, 
There lies a pzetty woman near, 
This Bop will come to naught J fear, 
pꝛoud Corcombe. 


The woz1d is full of odious fins, 

ts ten ts one but this ho:ſe wins, 
Fools ſet ſtools to bzeak wile mens ſhins, 

This man's moze knade then fool. 
Jane okt in pzibate meets with Tom, 
Husband thou art kindip welcome home, 
Haſt any monp , lend me ſome, 
I'me bzoken. 


Jn antient times all things were cheap, 

"Tis good to look befoze pouleap, 

When Cozn is ripe, cis time toreap, 
once walking by the wap, 

A jealous man the Cuckow loaths, 

The Gallant Complements with Taths; 

A wench will make you ſell pour cloaths, 

run Bzoker. 


The Courtiers and the Country man 
Let's live as honeft as we tan: 
When Arthur firſt in Court began 
bis men woze hanging fl&ves. 
Jn May when Graſs and Flowers green: 


The \trangeft ügbt that ere was ſeen, 


God lend our gracious King and Queen; 
to Londen, FINIS. 


London, Printed for F. Coles, T. Fere,and 7. wright, 
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A true Touch of the TIN 


Giving you a {ul and true Account of the Tranſactions from Ring James the Firſt, to the preſent R 


Lord King William the Third. 
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Ian James the Fi: was a Gallant Bing,“ 
KX 0 


te pꝛelcrv'd his Kingdoms in Prace all his days, 
Ie O83 pious, religious and vertusus always: 


And in all things he was fir fora R 


AE 


And he lekt Poſterity like to himſcil. 


Charles his-Son, which was murdered by harms, 

Deſpis?d by ſome Subjects, who ſon tok up Arms, 
And then in the Rebellion a great many role, 

Ind would take upon them their King to oppole: 


Dome malignant tumours would n#ds fight the Crown; 


fn nardeced King Charles to kep Monarchy down. | 
The Su\jercs Perſecution in this it was ſhawn, . 
Le; ret. it to England jr'g very well kn. 
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hen as he went t) Heaven, he left-Pe3c? and dd Lalth, 


To the Tune of The Loyal Yealth; or, Why are my Eye. 
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If J his Tranſactions to you ſhould repei 
Ft would be a Molume to large and tog 
Chat diſmal difkractions this Pzince wad 
By Kcbellious actiang was moꝛe than an 
Pet he koz his Foeg molt heartily pay 
And told them to dye that he was net afr 
His Bloud crys like abePs from the grot 
Againſt ail thoſe Rebels that tok it aw 


Then Charles the Setond was King ink 
But they tok Crown in poſſeſſion, and ti 
They a new Power would needs have let 
They ſtil'd Oliver Cromwc1, but he laſte 
The Crown then {ay uſeleſs, which was 
Some would kain have a wozn it, but dur 
The King then was abſent. thourh here 
And the Trawn it lay lurking till, Charle: 


ent Reign of our Sovera'gn 


y Eyes ſtill flowing. 


d repeat, 

id to great, 

de waded through, 

han anow, 

pꝛap'o, 

iet afratd : 

he ground to this dap, 
it away, 


ig in his place, 


and thought him tos bale, 


ve let up, 

he laſted not: 

3 was Wozn lo long, 

ut durſt not put it on; 
h here he did Keign, 
-harles came àgain. 


— — — — 
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Young Charles hzought the Banner of Peace in his Arms, 
Vis ſight taus'd a whole Army to lay down their Arms. 
He l2ought joy and fredom to each true Cavalier, 
Bzeught that ith? front which had long been i'th' rear, 
This Nation ditracted, again he did cure, 

The Laws bzavely aſted and rul'd byhis power, 

His gricks was our trouble, though we durſt not tomplain, 


Put our joys they did double when Charles came again. 


Foz paſſing ok wzongs he a David might be, 

Foz meknels a Moſes at all times was he, 

Like Job fo2 his Patience was he all along, > 
Fo? Tit and ko 4Uiſdom a King Solomon: 

But he's gone to Heaven, with Saints fo2 to Reign, 

And there to be Crown'd with a new Diadem, 

His obliging Pycſence cannot fo2 get, 

There's thouſands in the Nation that mourn koz him pet. 


How gracſous- King V Villiam Rule thou in his place, 
Since thou art to the Trown and the Kingdom a grace, 
Thou art one of the Line, and {greatly conceit, 
Thou wilt never decline, no2 dcgenerate : 

Thou art garniſht with faculties fir fo2 a Pzinte, 
With wit, learning, valour, the lame to advance ; 
God bleſs thee from koes, and increale thee in wealth, 
And let Angels attend and bleſs thee in health. 


Let's pay our Allegiance to VVI L LI A M dur King, 
Then we ſhall have friendſhip and favour from him; 
When the Head and Body unites it is*zave, *' 

J hope that great mercy among us we'll have. 

J hope that bꝛave England will flouriſh again, 

Foz the King has granted Liberty ouc peace to maintain, 
And we will lerve him as long as we tan, 

To wait on our Punce wei be fre e'ery man. 


But when Subjeds like Abſalom would be in Rule, 
And are to audacious their King to controul ; : 
Diviſions bztak Unity, and ſpoils it quite, 

A Kingdom that's Divided to ſtand is not like: 
Then let Cecy man be content with his place, 

Foz that's the beſt way loz a Man to kep ſate ; - 


But when Servants turn Maſters, J like no ſuch thing, 


We ſhould ſon have no Subjects, but all would be Ring... 
INI 
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Tho? he was ſtout, he can't get out, 
in Trouble he'l remain 


To the Tune of, King James's ) 


Young-Men be wiſe, your F 
bad Company refrain, 
igg; Or, The Country Farme! 
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(me uten a wolle and J will relate 

Mp ſad and moſt diſmal deplozable fate, + 
F02 now J am ina moſt woful caſe, 

pcm thi wild and extravagent race: 
hen Stiks and Sattins did me ado, 

I ſaid that J was moſt Nobly Bozn, 
OGoo0d:Countel Jftighted, and held it in ſcoꝛn; 
But now here behald how J kick in the Hom; 


Igavemy ſelf over to ev'ry Uice, 
As Courting, and ſpoꝛting with Cards and Dice 
thought in my hear tit would never be day, 

Mie J was attired in rich array: 


325 Boon Companions 
They counted mea Jocuia 
But now all my Glop is 
And into the horn my (elf 


8 
* | 
+7 once kept my Gelding a 
My Hat and my ſeather, al 
As long as my Pocket wi 
=> Jt pleaſure Jſ\wam; and 
But now no longer can 
In ſoꝛrowful note J here 
And ſtick in the Hom whe 


r And cannot get gut if i'vs 


» 
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. 
our Freedom prize, 
uin. 


nions did Trade, 
locutar Blade, 
72» is clearly decap'd, 
p ſelk have betray'd. 


ding ab ad to Ride, 


her, and Swo d by my ſide, 


ket was lined with Gold, 
and altoad J roul'd: 
here docomplain. 


1 where z ſtiſt muſt remain; 


i de nvr ſu falu. 


— — 


v Father he went in a Thꝛead bare Coa?, 
nd an his od Angels was wont to dote ; 
hich he had abtain'd by Alurp, 

d now J have ſpent it as merriiy: 
I called foꝛ Cine like a Pectoꝛ ſtout, 
£3» Golden Quinnies did floe about, 
I've Revel and Rant, and i de keep a fine rout, 
But now Jam in where Jcannot get out. 


Inever would take any thought o2 care, 

I ſad that Jwas my old Fathers Petr. 

My Feſttval Fellows was Roifferous Boys, 
We liv'd in delights with a thouſand joys: 
Whtie we in Splendoz did abound, 
Methoughts the wozld went me:rily round, 
But fince friends & foꝛtune together hath frow::0: 
I ſtick in the Hoꝛn, where J \tiii may be found. 


Wy Father gave me all his free-holdLand, 


And then at my Courteſie he would ſtand, 


O then thought J, thy Silver ſhan't ruſt, 
Ile make tt to flye like the Summers Puſt: 
Then did J keep my Pꝛancing Maggs, 
Till J hademptfed his Golden Bags, 

My Silks flouriſht like to a Navy o Flags, 
But now they are won and ton to Rags. 


I Moꝛtgag'd and ſold, and J ſpent ſo fat, 

The Miſer my tather was vert at laſt, 

To think that J ſquonder'd away ſuch ſumms, 
He ſcratcht his ears; and he knawed his thumbs. 
His whole Eſtate was quite decay dj, 

Ey thoſe vile Pꝛojects which J have play d. 
Thus J have quite tuinꝰd the Uſurcrs trade, 
And Jin the vom am a fozrowful Blade. 


Now here an Example I miſt remain, 

My frecdem 3 never erpec azatn, 

Boung Gallants be warned, ſuch ruine ſhun, 
Which has both my kather and Jundon?: 
All comkozts now from us are flown. 

My Father fv Bedlam makes ts moan, 

And JI in the Counter a Patſg4cr thun. 
This horn is a Figureby whichjt is known. 


This; may. be, Printed, R. L. S. 
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| Fair LUCINA Conquerd 
f By Prevailing Capid. 
| he that tr umphed in diſdain, at laſt was fore d to yield, 
$ And of her {elf ſhe thus complain'd when Cupid wonn the Fie Id: 
2 Though at the firſt I was unkind, yet now Ile loving be, 
\ And that my Coridon ſhall find if he'] return to me. . 
; | When Coridon did hear theſe words, he did moſt joyfully _ 
J  Embracehis kind, and deareſt Love ; and they did both agree, : 
1 To the Lone of, Jenny Gin. or, the fair one let me in. 
HAN 8 
]_Ucina fitting in her Bower 90 Quoth Cupid J will humble thee, > 
was wounded with a dart, and will ſubdue thy pride, 
A\l cending from the ſecret power | Fs 3 le make the now ſubmit to me, 
which kmate her to the heart: S. it ſſall not be deny'd: 
zmmediately the thus did cry, 23 IJ'ie ſend ſuch Arcows to thy heart, 
who can my comkozts ſpell:? — ES proceeding from my bow, 
Alo can coinpell me koꝛ ta love Shall make the feele love's fatalſmart 
COMCAry to my will? 8 whether thou wilt oz no. 


Quoth the, J did deffgn to live 
a Maiden untill Death, 


But now thou haft ſo wounded me, 


alas! J pant fo? bieath ? 


Thou petty Nymph be not unkind 


to calf love quite away, 
J will be loyal thou ſhalt find 
unto my dying dap, 


Swet Ceridor's deluding tongue 
hath ſo inſnard-my mind, 


That in Loves-firy flames J burn, 


and can no comfort find: 


I ighted him who was my Love, 


and held him in disdain, 
But now mp ruine it doth probe, 
in vain] may complain, 


What lwert expyeſſions did he uſs 
my favour to obtain; 
But I His kindneſs did abuſe, 
by foule and gzoſs disdain, 
Foz now J languich here in grief, 
and can no comio:t ſee, 


NVind Death affozd me ſome relief, 


_ maketailleandſetmefre, 


Printed for Joſh. Coniers at the Bla k Raven in Duck-Lane. 
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O pꝛoud ambition, why did J 
his kindnels thus reſcc, 

Tho lo vod me ſo tenderly, 
and ſhow'd me ſuch relpect: 


A Pzincely pꝛelence, grac'd with Fame, 


which did adozn him ſo, 


Which renders me indeed to blame 


fo2 often ſaying no. 


Theſe woꝛds had ſcarcely pſerc'd the air, 


ere her ſweet Coridoa 


Did ts his deareſt Love repair, 
whoſe heart with Love was wonn ; 


All ſoerowſeem'd to vaniſh quite, 
each Lover had their bliſs ; 


They both en joy'd their Hearts delight, 


and ſeal'd it with a kiſs. 


The pꝛetty Birds with pleaſant notes 


moſt ſweetly they did fing, 


With melody from their ſweet Thzoats, 


which made the Gzoves to ring: 
Thus they pꝛoclaim'd their mituall joy 


when Lovers did ag zee; 
Nothing let med to annoy 
that grecious Yarn ony . | 
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For Young-Men and Maids: 


e you?l take my advice, | Then every Young-man take his Laſs, 
1 and dri ak one Pot or two. 


This may be Printed, R. P. 
By Tobias Bowne. 


this would have yougo, 


To the Tune of, The Wincheſter Wedding. 
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AS Thomas und Mary did meet, 
tit was ona Summers day, 
(With woꝛds they began to greet 
each ather upon the way: 
Bay what are you bound fo2 the Fair 
this Roung- man unto her did lap, 
And if that yctt be going there, 
le be glad of your Compayy ; 
Ve laid that he did love her, 
us d young. man a H. id ſhould do, 
And every Stile they went over, 
he gave her a hig o2 two. 


Bat when they Came to the Fair, 
hey meritiy ſpent the day. 
But me dun with Wi iam and Betty, 
thus 7 homas to them did ſay, 
Tar de nk before we part, 
Lonie give us a Bottle of Mine, 


— —— + G4 — ” Wow Ge Rel _—_ _ — — — — 


Since tho u art with thy Sweet⸗heart, 
and I am come here with mine: 
The Malds were not unwilling, 
as far as J underſtand, . 
But Will was fo kiſſing and feeling 
2 Paid uponevery hand, 


And when they were full of Canary, 
their ſtomachs began \o2 to riſe 
Then Thomas began to court Mary, 
with hand upon one of her thighs 2 
Sald he art thou willing fo Wed, 
fo2 J have ſome goods befo e hand, 


Beſides when my Father is read, 


he pꝛamis d me ali his L and, 
An 11thts is a good beginning, 
belides J have meze at home, 
You map get a little by lpinning, 
and Jcanbo.h Weave and Comb. 


— —— — — — 


Py Bother will give me a little. 
tk J get an honeſt Boung-man, 
She ſaith Jſhall have the Bettle, 
am likewile the Marming pan: 
My Granum will give me a Cradle, 
which is both firm and ſtrong, 
Sfer Margery will give me a Ladle, 
theſe Goods comes in ding dong: 
And this is a good beginning. 
beſides Jhabe moze at home, 
J map get a little by ſpinning, 
and you can toth TUcave and Comb. 


Then William ſtruck up to Betty, 
and thus unto her did lap, 

Since thou art a Girl that's pittty, 
ile give thee a Fatrtig this day, 

Thy fit you fo m2lancholly, 
mp pꝛeity ſweet Betty mp Dove, 

Though Thomas be all fo Molly, 
it's thou art the Yaid that J love, 

and this unto thee J will promiſe, 
then hang Soꝛrow caſt away care, 

We't be as far fozth as Thomas, 
betoze we get out of the Fair. 


Jf that vou will change pour Condit ion, 
and that yon do tancy a Wan, 

IJ p2a» Betiq pa ve na ſuſpicion, 
t: at you Wa ſeek £3 trapp:n, 

My tong ue and my heart is united, 
J {C0211 fo? to tell thee alpe, 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden l in ye. Corner. 


— — 


7 10 | 
7 ULI 
3 I, 42 


4 ftmm ral! {Ung,= 


—— — — 4 k 
Ment ONT un 


Sure Þ have no cauſe to be flighted, 
then pꝛethee love do not deny, 

Though we have a ſmall beginning, 
as little as nothing I know, 

Pou may get a little by ſpinning. 


and Ican both Reap and Wow; 
an) thus we may live in content. 


as they that had a great deal moꝛe, 
Then out of the dooꝛ they went. 
and walked the Fair all o' ze, 
To buy each other a Fatring, : 
as young-men and Yatds ſhanld do, 
And when they were home repalring. 
they walk:d away two and two, 
Tt was Thomas and Mary togcther, 
with William and Betty fo rare, 
Pay what Man can ſay any otter, 
bit that they had made a good Fair. 


TUhat Maid can there be ſo hard hearted, 


an honeſt Poung man to deny. 

That is the cauſe many are partcd, 
without any reaſon why, 

J would have pou ſtrive to pꝛevent it, 
oꝛ el:e it map be to pour lots, 

J know that you are not contented, 
when you one the other do crois, 

And now wy new Song it is over, 
fo2 J have no moꝛe to ſay, 

But wiſh every Maid a true lover, f 
that Jhave teen here to dan. 7 


— 


Faithful D A MON: 
Far CF LI A Obtained. 


Though Virgins they.may ſay you nay, | And you will find,chey will be 
Yet ans ow Reply, They cannot you deny, (kind, 


To the Tune of, The Doubting Virgin. 
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Atelp in a Shadp Bower, Then ſaid Damon, my ſweet jewel, 
L Celia with her Love converſt, 1 a 50 not frown no2 vet revile, 
Fairer then the Lilly Flower, Ceaſe to be to me ſocruel, 


with all vertues the was bleſt: 
Damon loving, often moving 
FS. dad * is will, 
Celia , and replyed, 

will Live a Maiden Kl 


ſend me now a gentle ſmile : 
Such a bleſſing, ifpolleſſing, 
of IRENE and kind good will, 

o not ver me, noꝛ ex me 

Li 
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Celia here*s mp hand, J love thee, 
do not ſcem to be lo cop, 
eſteem no one above thee, 


thou ſhalt be mp onelp jop: | 


Be not froward, noz untoward, 
do not ſeek my heart to kill. 

O fozbear me, Damon ſpare me, 
I will live a Maiden ſtill, 


O mp Celia's frowng are killing, | 
nothing but a ſmile can cure, 

Now my heart with grief is filling, 
how ſhall F theſe paing endure: 
Then come near me,Tove and cheerme 
grant me now thp kind good will, 

She replped, it's denped, 
for Ple Live a Maiden ſtill. | 


While a maid remains unmarry*d, 


then we do enjop our peace, | 


Fo? this cauſe J do defer it, 
leaſt our troubles ſhould increaſe, 

Fo2 wy treaſure, is mp pleaſure, 
nothing can mp comfoz2ts ſpill, 

But when double, then comes trouble 
thus 1 live a Maiden ſtill. 


Celia J do highly p2ize thee, 
fo2 mp heart is in thy bꝛealt, 
Should mp Celia ww deſpiſe me, 
ſhould never be at reſt: 
Mp dear Creature, none moze ſweeter, 
do not pou mp ſuit denp, 3 
Ille reſpect thee, and poten thee, 
till the very day I dye. | | 


O my Love is moſt intire, 
nothing ſhall thee now amnoy, 
Gꝛant me what J do defire, 
J will crown thy daps with jop: 
Necr was creature moze compleater, 
in a Lopal Lovers epe, 


| Celia pitty, hear mp ditty, 


Brant me Love or elſe I dye. 


The Maids Reply. 


Das J ſure thou wouldſt be Topal 


then ide grant thee thy requeſt, 
J would make no moze denial, 
thou ſhouldſl ſet thp heart at relt: 
Then he kiſt her, and he bleſther, 
and imbꝛac d her in his arms, 
No diſputing, but ſaluting, 
thus began their-pleaſant charms. 


while their joys thep were compleated 
nothing could their Love annop, 


| Sweet imbzaces kindly greeting, 


ſounding koꝛth their mutual jop: 
Thus inviting, and delighting, _ 
nothing could their comfo2ts ſpill, 


| They commending, and extending, 


both their Love,and kind good will. 
"> #.£N T9 
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TA Faithful FARMER. 
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The Down-rig ht VV ooing betwixt 


ROBIN and NANCY. 


When he had told her of his ſtore, - 7 Alas, what could ſhe wiſh for mere, 
ſhe could · not him deny; | then Goods and Loyalty. - 
To. the Tune of, & other Ros &c. © This maybe Printtd, R, P. 
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M } 11:10, prittp path ful Nancy, # Sive 1 me thy Love, 0? ell an Anſwer, 

| p2ithee fit down by mp ſide, 2 thou art he whom  adoze. 

There is none but thee J fancy, Did not pou know my good old G2andſir, 
koꝛ to make my Law © Bride: : 2 he has left me all his ſtoꝛe: 

2 will make it well appear, 2 AZove, J do pꝛoteſt and vow, 

Tire 810 Farmer far oz near, A have got a Cart and Plow, 

Has ſuch dainty curicug G. er, 2 Seven Pigs, befidcs a Sow, 

As Jhave fo? thec mp Bear: S DOcareft, can pou love me naw? 
Then peithte Nancy be vot Cop, = Then pꝛithee make no moze ado, 
Thou alone ſgalt be mp jop. * Ik thau canſt lote me tell! meitrue. 
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be, my potton is not ſmall, 
have riches out of meaſure, . 
thou ſhalt be the Dame ok all: 


_ There's a Coſſer cram d with Gold, 
_ Beſides Silver ffill untold, 


Alto Sheepand Lambs in fold, 


Malt delightful to behe v, 


Fi thou to love art now inclind. 
A pꝛithee let me know thy mind. 


He loved me his darling Robin, 
making me his onty heir, 
L tkewiſe left me Roan and Dobbin, 
with his little bob tail Mare, 
hen my G2audſir dy*d in peace, 
left me ten years leaſe, 
TUtith a flock of Ducks and Geeſe, 
Which does daily till increaſe, 
nd therefoze now befoze you go, 
Ak thou canſt love me tell me ſo. 


Belides, this is not all my Riches, 
there s his goodoid Toit ot Buff, 


Mounteer Cap, and Buff-Skin Beech 


beſides all his Þouſhold-ffuff: 
ot and Pans, with Piggans too, 
H I have ile give to you, 
Let us make no moe ado, 


F92Jhan'c much time to wooe : 


And therefoze now befoze J go, 
Ik thou canſt love me tell me ſo. 


abe not told pou half my treaſure, 


Let me now thy love enjoy, 3 

Thad is ay ba 1 

Jle tender thee both day and nigh 
And thou walt habe thyhearts bel 


A pꝛithee Nancy dot t deny me, 
why are vou ſo mild and mute. 
If you are reſolv d to try me, 
let us make no moe dilpute ; 
Lobe thougd'I have this Eſtate, 


If thou wilt but be my Mate. 
I'le fozſake both Jone and Kate; 
though they have Þouſe © Land withal, 
Bet thou art more to me the 


1 
ight. 


As I kreely do relate, 


n all. 


But Robin, wherefoze ſhould you ſettle, The Damſelthen that very hour, 


lo ve upon ſo mean a B:tde? 
Here you talk of Com and Cattle, 
and of twenty things befive : 


her dear Robin did ado2e, 


Fo2 (ie then had not the power, 


to deny him any moꝛe: 


Therefoze when your friends ſhall know Then his Nancy he did lead 


That you do your ſelf beſtow, 
Dnatoztune mean and low, 


They wili ſeek y overtizow, 


J'de rather be a voo2 mans wife, 
Then live a diſcontented life. 


they to this will naw agree, 
Foz they ſap above all other. 


thou wilt make a (Ute fo2 me: 


Therekoꝛe dearelt be not cop, 


To his Fathers houle with ſpeed, 
Then their Parents all agreed, 


That they ſhould in Love pꝛoceed: 
Now they no more diſputing ſtand, 


Reſolve to Parry out ot hand. 
Sheet love, my Father and my Mother, 
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joyn with me all you that Love Example take by this my Song, _ 
Lud ce to each other prove: 5 All you that ſtand within this Throng. 


Te the Tune of, As I walt forth te take the Air. By William Blunten, 


Faithful Loverso 
& 


p thould Ithus complain, on thee | J was fo2ewarnedby thine eyes, | 7 
Was truellp thou murdereſt me, Of thy molt killing Cruelties, 1 
Foz unto thee it is well known, But Cupid hath fo vlinded me. 1 
Thou art the Maid J love alone, Now Þ ſhall dye foz love of thee ; 7 
In none but thee J take delight, But G how good had been mp caſe, F 
Athink on thee both dap andnight; | That J had never ſeen thy face, 
2 give to thee mp heart awaßp , Mp capttve heart had then Feen free, 1 
o not with hatred mc repap, But now J tan love none but tzee. q 
% 1 2 
When firſt thy \weet fate J did fee, When J am dead this thou wilt ſap, 2 
I thought thet none was like to thee, That J have caſt mp love awap ; 
* wiſh Ahad not ſcen the dap, Too late *twill be then to complain, i 
When firſt thou ſtol'ſt mp heart awap. Ik that pou do, it's all in vain. 4 
Hard is thp heart, harder then ſieel, | Thberekoꝛe mp deareſt Love compip, - 
Colder then Ite, that froſicongeal ; Aud caſe me of this crueltp ; 
Dow manp thoufand times doth make, | Let not me dpe in this diſparr, 


p heart to bleed foz thy ſweet ſake, 


But grant thy love to me my dear. 


. 
by 


The Maids Anſwer; - 
Oubt not mp Love, no2 do not fear, 


Chou art the man that J love dear, 
A did but try thy conſtancy, | 
Foz J do love no man but thee. 


Chen grieve no moꝛe, no? pet complain, 
Thy love to me is not in vain : | 
Fo2 conſtant J will ever be, 

And J do lovt no man bnt thee. 


Wp ſhouldſt thou ſap thy hart will v 
And all fo2 love of mp ſweet fake, 
I tonſtant to thee ſtil! will pꝛove, 


ak | 


Nothing ſhall part mp Love and J, 
Vntil the very day vie dye: | 
We'l libe in love, and fo agree, 


N W N 
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The Young-Mans Anſwer. - 


| O thanks be to the Þeavenabove, - 


Now J have gaiwd mp deareſt Tove, 
Thy 1029s doth me ſo much revive, . 
Jam the happieſt man alive. ].. 


Come let us fo the Church away 


And married bewithout delan: 
Although eur Poztions be but ſmall, 
True love is better wo2th then all. 


So hand in hand away they vvent, 


And had their parents free confent: 
The muſick then moſt fvveet did plap, 


De ever was the Turtle⸗Dove. And thus ended their Wedding dap. 


Poung-men and maids in love agree, 
And let thes fon a paticen.be : 
The pꝛice pou knovv it is but mall, 


Ag man and wite thep ought to be. 


A penny a piece, and take them all. 
| FINIS. 


Printed for P. Byooksby, at the Golden-Ball, in Pr: Toꝛner. 


The faithfull woings of two Conntry Lovers. 


| The Young-man he with carriage bold, To maintain her ſhe ſhould not want, 


did oft ſalute the Maiden, and be d forſake her never. . 
And unto her theſe words he told, Becauſe be was poor the maid was coy 
his heart with love was laden; and would not have him entertain'd 
And if to him her love ſhe'd grant But at laſt he became her love and joy, 


he'd do his beſt indeavour. and much wealth with her he gain'd. 


/ 


s was walking fozth of late G Wy love is let on none but the wet 
in the pꝛime of the weather, 4 meaning no harm to do thæ (heart 
I ſpide a young man and a maid Ft Then let all fozrows from the part, 
Mu walking cloſe together : | for I do come to _ thee, 
de man begun, and thus he lung 5 Maid. | 
ſweet heart do not kozgo me, ; 45 It is but in vain young man, quoth ſhe 
200 * little and love we long, 2 bo 0. 4 ſuch a . 1 
Or Ido come to wov thee. nipeak no moe o 3 
Maid. TY J know you do but flatter; 
Wo * god ſir fo2 what intent: 25 Foz rung men they will cog andlys 
you lurely do but jear me; and make much to abode ye, 
Ine're knew pet what Love meant, 8 But J am reſolved a maid to dy, 
bow then ſhould J love you dearly ? e:: 


* 


ft 


e: my Maiden head will not load me. 
J am to young to be a wife 80 Man. | 
and no love J can affo2dye, Ties true my dear, J muſt conkeſs, 
J hold ſtill beft a ſingle life - 5Fe that is but a light carriage, 


my Maiden head will not load me. EY Pet J wiſh J had the happineſs 
WR |= to joyn with you in marriage {1 
De do but jeft ſweet heart, quoth he, 4 Though] cant court and complement. 
my honour ſo to ſtain love. with fine ſpeeches to thee, 


Wy heart is Royal unto the My heart is god and fully bent | 
and ſo it ſhall remain love. 82 at this time for to woo thee. 


n wealth and woe on the J'le tend 


E | 
Las g od ſir your time you waſte & ſo thou' lt ſet no man above me; 


7 


A 


it ſo ſems by your talking My perſon thy lite it ſhall defend, 


If that you be in ſuch haſte, for dearly I do love thee. 
I pay you now be walking; —Iþ Mid 
The dooꝛ is wide you may be gone Well if you do but (ap and hold, 
no lobe J can affo2d pe: bhat you do want J have it, 
J had rather ſtill to lpe alone I have ſeven hundzed pound in gold 
my Maiden-head will not load me. © thou ſhalt quickly crave it; 
Min. All this to the J'le frely give 
What is the cauſe, my Dear, of this and never moze fo2go the, 
yon ſhould be ſo offended, But ever after while J live, 


If A have ſpoke any thingamile 0 
it ſhall be ſtratght way amended : 
But what J ſpeak-is from my heart 

meaning no harm to do the, 
Then let all ſozrows from the part, 
for my minde is ſtill ro woo thee, 


I'le prove a good wife to thee, 
| Man, | 
He ffcaight way tok her by the hand, 
and a loving kiſs then gave her, 
Quoth he, I am at your command 
to do my beſt endeavour. 
Maid. + Now J am thine and thou art mine 
I ſ& ſozrow with you is rife, in ſpight of ſtozmyp weather, 
and joy doth mnch refrain ye So they both tok hand in hand, 
But if J ſhould become your wife, 8 and both went home together. 
p2ay, how would pou maintain me: I 
That is a thing to conſider an, 
It love J should affozd vee; and be no moꝛe offended, 
Pet rather fill to lye alone And thoſe that have done amiſs 
my Maiden head will not load me. fſkrive in love to mend it. 
Man. Fo2 my own part J gain'd a love 
To maintain the, my hearts delight, the truth J will not (mother, 


J'le do my beſt indeavour Though A was po, pet the was rich. 
J'le wozk fo2 the both night and dap, ton will help out with t'other. 
and J'le fozſake the never, FIN IS. 7. . 
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Let all Lovers think on this, 
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The Faichful 
voung Man & Conſtant 


5 
The Unexpreſſable Love between ſweet W I LL I A M and fair E. 
To the Tune of, Tbe Phmams Health. = This may be Pꝛinted. R. 


WC willleave all the thoughts of the world fora while z No Foztune ſhall make me, from 


and in this wert Gove an hour beguile, And to my lwert William fle giv 
We will ever reſolve to be conſtant and true No Fortune ſhall make me fron 
And Innotent Joys we will now renew, 2 And, &c. 
To my Fair pꝛetty Elinor faithful J'le probe, 45 | 
If beauteous young Elinor me will love ; 458 No Youth to a Beauty moje conſt 


Lo my fair pretty Elenor, faithful. ile prove, 4 Then J will be always, (fair mai 
if, &c. , | No Foztune oz Fate, ſhall cxting! 


£ 
7 | a | £2: No! no other Beauty create deſire 
Iwill love my lwet William above all mankind, . *Tis only fair Elenor that J will 


And ever be true, and at all times kind, And ever toher will Jeonſtant pꝛ 
All young Lovers hereafter ſhall learn by ug two, 5 Lis only fair Elenor that I will 
To be always conſtant, andalwaps true, and ever, &. N 


Maid 4 


rELENOR. 


ed. R. P. 


from the er'e depart: 
le give my Hcart ; 
je from thee ere depart, 


e tonſtant ſhall be, 

r maid)to the 
rtinguiſh this Fire, 
deſire, 

J will love 

ant pꝛove. 

Iwill love, 
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When Marriage ſhall ing me into thy ſoft. Arms, | 
Bow happy ſhall J be in thy ctarms 2? 

How happy each day, and how happy cach night? 

The day bzinging Plcaſure, the night Delight. 

J ſhall then be happy all days of my Life, 


Poſſeſſing-all Joys in a vertuous Wife, 


I ſhall then be happy altdayes of my Life, 
Poſſcfling, &c. i 


We wil lcave this leudWozld to it's wietched Elkate, 


And now we will love befoxe*tis to late, 


Each Gove, and each Fountain a witneſs ſhall pꝛobe, 


How dearly we live, and how well we'l Love. 


The Pleaſures of- Lovers we here ſhall obtain, 
And after we ſhall in Elyſium reign; 
The Pleaſurcs of Lovers we hereſhall obtain, 
And, &c. 


It lovely fair Maids will reſolve to becoy- 
They loſe thoſe [wet minutes they might enjoy, 
Ik Beauty, to Beauty, will ouly be kind, 

Young Maids to themſelves: muſt be then confin'd, 
And Lovers but vainly thoſe Beauties doe ſerve ; 
But Maidens map gibewhat Men don't deſerve, 


And Lovers but vainly thoſe Beauties do ſerve, 
But, &c. 


Then let us enjoy while our Paſſions are ſtrong 
A minutes delay will appear to long, N 
Though Beauty fs loveiy and always docs pleaſe, 
*Tis kindneſs that only can Flames appeaſe, 
"Tis kindneſs that always creates a deſire, 

And is the ſweet Fewel to. Cupids Fire; 

Ti kindneſs that always creates a deſue. 

And, &e. 3 


Fealr Elenor thus let us Pleaſures purſue, 


And let us (like Turtles) be cver true, 
That young Men e Maidens our pꝛaile may pzoclaim 
And by our example may live in fame, 
That Ages hereafter may learn fo2 to pꝛobe, 
Moꝛe true and moze conſtant, and always Love, 

That Ages hercafter may learn to prove, 

More True and Conſtant, and always Love. 
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The Famous FIGH Tat MALAGO: © 
; OR, THE A 
Engliſhmens Uictozy over the Spaniards: * 
| 1 


Rel-ting how F ve Engliſh F igats, vis. Th He ry, Ruby, Antelope, Grey 

bound an Bryan, burnt a the Spa“ iſh Ships ntteu Har our at Aalage; 
batte ei down their Churches, a d the Hou ſes about their-ear:, kill'd 
a bund nc e of their Men, and »-tained an Honourable Victory. 


Where ever Englith Scamen goes, 
They arc a herror to their Foes. 


To the Tune of, Five Sail of Frigai. bound fer Malago, Ge. 


\ 1 
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SD 
( »Ome all pou hzave S1ilo:s There was the Henry and Ruby, 
that ſails on the Pain, and the Antelope alſo, - T 
Fll tek pou of a Fight The Grey-hound, and the Bryan, 
that was lately in Spain, fo2 Fire-(hlps mut go, 
And of five Sul of Frigats But ſo bꝛabel- we weighed, | 
boun: to Malago, | and played cur parts, — 


Fo to fight the Pzoud Spaniards, That we made the Pzoud Spaniards 
dar D2ders was lo: to quake in their hearts, L. 


9 6 
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Shen dee tame to an anchoz 
fo nigh to he Pould, 
Methi: ks yot: Pzoud Engliſh 
do grow very bold: 
Ir. wr came to an anchoz 
fo near to th; Town, 
That ſzme o: heir Churches 
we lson battered down, 


They hung ou: their Flag ok Truce, 
fo2 to know our Intent, 

And they leut vt their Long⸗ beat, 
to know what we mrant: 


But our Captain he anſwered 


them b;avely, it was ſo, 


Foz to burn ali your Shipping, 


bi fo2e we do go, 


Foz to burn all our Shipping, 
you mult us extule, 


Tis not five Sail of Frigats 


Hall make us to muſe. 


But we burnt al their Shipping, 


and their Gakies alſo, 
And we left in the City 
full many a Widow, 


Come then, ſays sur Captain, 
let's fire «t the Church ; 

And do wn came their Belfrey, 
which grieved them much; 

And down came the Steeple, 
which ffandeth ſo bigh; 

Which made the Pꝛoud Spaniards 
to the Nunnecy flye. 


So great a Confuffon 
we made fn the Town, 

That their lokty Buildings 
came tumbling doun: 

Their Wites and (heir Childzen 
fot help they di cry, 


But none could relieve them, 


though danger was nigh. 


That they knew not whither 


The flames and the ſmoak; . 
do fnereaſed their woe, 


to run no to go; 


Some to hun the Fire, 


leapt into the Flood, 
And there they did periſh 
in Water aad Pud, 


Dur Guns we kept firing, 

Ell ſhooting amain, , 
hilt many a Pzoud Spaniard 
was on the place flafn x 


The reft being amazed, 


fo ſuccour did t p,. 
But all was in vain, 
they had no where to fle. 


At length being fozeed, 
they thought it moi fit, 
Unto the bzave Engliſh Men 
fo2 to ſubmit : 
And lo a cencluffton 
at laft we did make, 
Upon ſuch Conditions 
as was fit to take. 


The Spaniſh Armado, 
did Ingland ns harm, 
"Twas but a Bzavado 
to give us alarm ; 
But with sur five Frigats 
we did them bumbaſk, 
And made them of Eagliſh Meng 
Valour to taſte. 


When this noble M ictoꝛy 
we did obtain, 


Then ome we returned 


to England again; 


here we were received, 


wlih Welcomes of Joy, 
Becaule with five Frigats 
we did them deffcop. 


Lond* : Printed by and for /. O. for A. As nd fold by C. Bats,in Pye corner. 
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The Mirror of the Times. 


Being a young Ladies comm 


the Phanix of the Times. 


endation of a young Gallant , which hath a long time ſhewed 
her much love; which by his civil carriage, 
conquered her, who was once reſolved to lead a ſin 


and long patience in waiting on her, at lat 
e life, and therefore he termed her 


To the Tune of, Faucies Phenix. 
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| Ca „come, away you Maidens fair 
this Song to you J will indite, 

Tis of a Young Pan I'll declare. 
who in his pꝛaiſe J needs muſt wꝛite: 

The City ik Jſearch about, 

JI ſcarceſhall find his fellow out. 

He hath been conſtant now to me, 

The mirrour of the times is he, 


J mulſt conkeſs, I once did mind, 
à ſingle life to live and de 
But ſuch rare parts in him 1 find, 
his civil Suit 1 can't deny, 
But am reſolved to ſet him free, 
And grant him love and libertie: 
So civil he hath been to me, &c, 1 


J once did think Inc ver ſhould a | 
ſo much as know wit love Gould be, 
No2didl dzeam he ever could 

Wich patience ſo have conquered me: 
Mis tomelp geſture 1 did ſpie 
Paͤde me delight in's company, 


Ibat all may ſay that doth him ſee, &c. 1 


\ 


DEQ 


Did vou er ſce that glozious Star 


that uſhers in the moꝛning b:ight, 


Mow he exceeds all other far 


by caſting foꝛth his ſparkling light, 
So all do ſap as much bp he, 


That er didkeep his company. 


His carriage doth his geſture ſhow, 
he is admired where-e 'r he go. 


He baſhkul is, pet bold alſo, 


and ſhews it with a gallant grare, 


All vapozing Blades he ſcorns to know, 


pet ſcozns he foz to hide his face, 
Me'll take no wong, no: guarrelsbzeed , 
but ſtick to's friend in time of need: 
He's civil, yet he'll merry be, &c. 
If any where you Gould him ſpy, 
in Paids oz Womens company , 
No wanton los comes from His cye , 
at any time as pou cr ſhall ſce , 
Me'll court, he'll kiſs , he'll ſing oz play, 


. % 


— 


but it ſhall be in a modell way, 
For Men or Womens company, &c. 


iewed 
it laſt 
d her 


. When: 


Ut ſtap, mp Pen doth run too falt, 


D Qin ſetting foꝛth his gallantrie, 


. Foz Fear I loſe him at the laſt, 


then r you'll have to laugh at me, 
We do hear of him they map 
- perſuade his love from me away; 


But if they gain his love from me, 


None conſtant then I think there be. 


But his name 1 have not told, 
noꝛ will not pet, pou map be ſure 


Till of him 1 can get-fafter hold, 


there's no ene here ſhall it pꝛocure. 


PVou Maidens all that hear my Song, 


J would not have you foz him long. 
Fut if ycu do, perſuaded be, 


Jou may find ſome as good as he. 


A Phoenix he hath termed me, 
becauſe 3 thought to lie alone, 

But ik that ſuch a Bird there be, 

but of this Climate ſureHe's lloum, 


Our Land is cold, and therefoze J, 


reſolve no Phocnix foz to die. 


But though ] don't his Phoenix prove, 


vet Iwill be his Turtle Dove. 


Chere's many maiden that doth ſay , 


a ſingle iife is beſt at caſe, - 
Pow oft J peep will vou ſap nay, 
if once a Poing man dot h you p"cafe , 
J muſt confeſs ſometimes pou'll p:ove , 
molt cop to hig pou molt do love, 
What by experte fin true, 
Pray blame not nie to tell it you. 


— 


1 


| 


So Ptarrix like we mean to he, 
And Turtle like we'll live and dye. 


Let me adviſe pou! Paidens fair, 


not to be cop, noꝛ pꝛoud at all, 
Foz thoſe that count themſel ves moſt rate 
molt times doth get the greateſt fall; 
Pou ſeldom ſee aſcoznful maid, 
but at the laſt ſhe is betray d: 
Be courteous, yet be vertrous ſtill, 
And let not young men have their will. 


Chuſe not a Husband fo2 eſtate, 


unleſs pou fancy him beũde, 
Pou map repent when tis to late, 

tis foꝛ a life time you are ty d: 
No Nanter take, ik you be wiſe, 

no: yet none of the new pꝛeciſe: 
The one will raut and ſpend thy means, 
The otlier cloſely may love queans. 


But now mp Song grows to an end, 
J muſt be gone, mp love doth ſtay , 
Laſt night J did unto him ſend 
to meet me at a place to dap; 
Where we intend ſo to agree, 
in what Church we will Parried be: 
Then Phoenix like we'll live and dye 
In the pure flames of Chaſtity. 
One Love, one Faith, we do expꝛels, 
and therekoꝛe we one name will have, 
Our love ſo great is J confeſs, | 
we lite wiſe do deſire one grave; 
To his defire J will incline, 
his aſhes fhall be fopned with mine, 


C. E. 


London Printed for “. Coles, T. Veres, J. Wright, and F. Clarke. 
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The Farmers Reformation: 
OR, a Pattern for all Bad Husbands to Amend 4 Lives. 


When all is ſpent, there's no content, 
but Sorrow will attend : | | 
Before too late, renew thy State, 
and learn thy Life to mend. 


Tune of, the Ladyes of Lowdon. This may be printed, R. P. 
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f Lave been Cuch a bad Busband of late, 

s that trouble and ſoxrow's enſuing 

Having conſumed a woꝛthy Eſtate, © 
which almoſt has: proved my N nine: 

How J rcfolre ro alter my Tike, 

- that Tomkozts J map be pollelling, 

And will te loving and kind to my Wike; 
there can be no gzeater a bleſſing, 


4 — * 


How like a ſozrowful Man do J look; 
J troubled am out ok meaſure; 
When F confider'd the courſes J took, 
while J was conſuming my treaſure : 
Every Day J waſted my ſtoze, | 
and call d a good Hugband a Wiſer ; 
But J reſolve J will do ſo no moꝛe, 
but leave off, and learn to be wiler, 


BB U HW = 


When. to the Market J went with my Con, 
as ſoon as J ſold it, to Gaming: 
ſpent mote free than a Gentleman bon; 
pet thought J wan't worthy of blaming. 
Some J would lend, to others J de give, 
and they'd be as commonly craving: 
But J will do ſo no moze while J live, 
J'll learn to be Thrifty and ſaving. 


J-from the Ale-honſe to the Tavern wou'd reme, 
wth thoſe that wou'd tall me their honey: 

All the long night J would ſeldom come home, 
as long as J had any Foncy, 

While my pooz Wife ſhed many a Tear, 
to ſee how J dayly did uſe her: 


Vut J will now be moze kind to my Dear, 


and never no moze will abuſe her. - 


By this my Taming J ſoon- made a hand 
of what my old Father did leave me, 
2s being kozced to Mozgage my Land; 
this did ok all Tomkozt beteave me: 
So that Jthen was near to deſpair, 
. and gave my ſelf to melancholly: 
But at length J reſolv'a to take care, 
now, now, J have ſeen my own folly, 


While to that ruſnous rate J did run, 


J ſeldom oz never repented, 
Till J perceived that J was undone, 
and then J was gzieb d and lamented; 
Pet J reſolvd this courſe J would take, 
koz the future time that's enſuing, 
All my bay Company J would fozſake 3] - 
I found they had pzoved my Ruine. 


"WIFE, 


By Goods and Comfo2ts doth daily increaſe,” 
by Labour J this' have obtained, 
And mp kind Wife has the bleſſing ok peace, 
inte Company 1 have refrained : | 

Vet my old Tronys flout me each day, 
and. count. me no moze than a Miler ;. 
Yet 1'tl not value what ever they ſap, 
I mean to gzow oider and wiſer, 


E'ry bad husband rake warning by, this, 
and corſht it not as a dead Letter: 
Though by your Folly you have done amils, 
*tis never too late to gzow better: 
If thou haſt got a loving bind wike, 
then, then, thou haſt. reaſon to p2ize her 5; 
Ay and to Love her as dear as thy Like, 
and always gzow older and. wiſer, 


London, Pzinted ko; R. Kell, at the Blew: Anchoz near Pye-Corner. 


The Female Highway Hectoz? 


An Account of a Wo oman, uo was lately arraign 'd for 


robbing on the high-way in man's apparel : Containing, A — of ſeve- 
ral noted ä which ihe perform'd in that bold Undertaking, | 
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Toa an excellent new. "Tune Called The Rant. 
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You Gallants: gf every 1 She Cloathed her \ſcIf in gꝛeat Splendoz, 
| give ear to a Fzollickſome Song; * koꝛ Bꝛeæches and Sword He had on, 
The like was ne'er (&n in the X.ation, Her Body appear'd very lender; 
etwas done by a Female ſo young, | de ſhow'd like a p:etty Young: man. 
She bought hera Pare and a Bꝛidle, NS And then like a Padder ſo witty, a 
a Saddle, and Piſtols alſo, bike mounted with ſped-on her Mare; 
Ihe re:olved ſhe would not be idle, She lekt all her Friends in the City, 


l upon the Pad thr did go. 85 an tered her Courſe ward Ware. 


Up 


The firf that ſhe met was a Gzoter 
was walking with Cane in his and, 

She ſon to the Spark came up cloſer, 
and boldly ſhe bid him to ſtand. 


She tak from him but a Guinea, 
and then met a Taploz with Shears, 
And becauſe the poz Rogue had no Money, 
the gentely clipt of his Ears, 


Tbe next that ſhe met was a Tanner. 
fo2 loſg of his money he crp'd , 

And becauſe he bauld in this manner, 
the handſomely tanned his Hide. 


She rode about feven-miles farther, -*: 

and then a Stage · Coach th? did Rob; 
The Pallengers all cry'd out Murther: 

but this was a Fifty:pound Jobb. 


And then the robb'd a Welſh Miller, 
the fac'd him and gave him the Wozd : 


te that hur had ger but hur Sword, 


And thenche came upwith.aMNuaker, 

-  Hetoid him, ſhe muſt have his Coin: 

Quoth he, Thou filly Wiſe-acre 
thou ſhalt have no Money of mine. 


She ſhow'd him a Piſtol to p2ove him; 
he told her by Yea. and by Nay, 
That ſince the god Spirit did move him, 
pe might take his Money away. 
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Hur ſplutter?d, and iwoze tur would kill hur, 


and bid him Deliver with ſped ; 
Ye often of Ualour had. boaſted, 
but he was a Coward indeed. 


She Rifled him then ol his Money; 


oh! this was a very rich Pꝛize, 


She tok from him Four-ſcoze Gnineys, 


which he had receiv'd fo} Exciſe, 


The next that ſhe met wsa a Padder, 


well mounted upon a boy a ag; 
Dj ! this made her lo much the gladder, 
ſhe told him ſhe wanted a bag. 


He thought ſhe would certainly fight him, 
prepared Himſelf out of hand: 

And ſhe was velolved ts fright him, 
tht damn'd him, and bid him to ſand; 


He preſently dꝛew out bis Rapier 
nd bid her to (and on her guard; 


But quickly away the did Caper, 


the High-way-man, follow her hard. 


He follow's and ſoon over:ook her, 

and ſearched her Breryes with ſped; 
And as he did well overlok her, 

he found her a Woman inde ! 


The high way man died all amazed; 
but the had no cauſe to complain. 


Tho' with her he did what he pleaſed, 


he gave her the Money again. 


or C. Bates at the White Hart in Wed-ſmithfleld, 


Floras lamentable paſſion, 


Crown'd with unſpeakable Joy and Comfort. 
Strephon fill'd her with content, 
Flora ſhe did fore lament, | 7 3 E N 


irit did decay; ey. 
me 9 70 the I woe of, Tender heart: of London City: 
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PLoras in her G2ove ſhe lyed, that we ſhould ſeparated be: 
Sighing panting thus ſhe cryed, Cupits Dart, hath plerc'd my heart, 
Strephon thou art fied fromme, alas my joys are fled from me. 
D my Swain J may complain, 3 ; 
fo2 thou voſt pꝛove unkind J ſee, Here I ſit in grief afflicted, 
| By mp love Jam rejected, 
N ever chaſte and Loyal, 0r0ws hath compaſt me round; 
D it isa grevious tryal, Inſulting Death, come ſtop my bzeath, 
| | | And let not griet in me abound. 


1. 


The pꝛetty little Lambs lamented, 
Seeming to be diſcontented, 
Hearing or her make this moan ; 
Quoth the my pain J can't contain, 
fo2 all my joys are from me flown. 


Vo a thouſand times hath kiſt me, 

nd as many times has bleſt me, 
calling me his only joy; 

'But now J find he pzoves unkind, 


— 


with a ſweet oblieging way; 
He did her greet; quoth he my ſweet, 
my Love is fixt from all decay. 


Floras J do dearly love thee, 

J eſteem no one above the, 
thou ſhalt have thy hearts delight; 

Then here's my hand, do thou command 
and J will ſerve thee day and night. 


which doth my comkoꝛts quite dellroy. Though J ſeemed to be parted, 


With ſweet language thou didſt woe me 
And with comfozts did'ſt indue me, 
yet thou p2oved'>|> moſt falſe J ſee ; 
Remember now thy fozmer vow, 
which thou didſt make in ſecreſie, 


I nas never foud and fickle, , 

own her Cheeks the tears did trickle, | 
and yer colour waredpale, 

With complaint, her heart did faint, 
quoththe, J find my ſpirits fail. 


Strephons Anſwer to Flora's Complaint. 
an the midſt of all her tronble, 
Strephon did her joys redouble, 


Pet J am moze loyal hearted, 
my Love is linked unto thee ; - 
Take hand and heart, we'l never part, 
thou art my like and liberty. 


Floras J in heart adoꝛe thee, 

prefer no one before thee, 

thou halt a ſweet oblteging Exe; 
J'lè ne't be cruel ta my Jewel, 

but be faithful till J dye. 


| Do not think that I will light thes, 


| Ve anne 
| will nouriſh, and will cherith, 


J endeavour to delight thee, 
nothing ſhall my love annoy 3 


my lweet Floras, my true joy. 


printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in Guiit-ſpur ſtreet without Newgate, 
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ET plainly made Maniteft, * _— 


AnFxtravagant Hi 


Feing his kind Advice to all, of high or low Degree, 
Leaft they in Poverty do fall, and bring themſelves to miſery 
To the Tune of, have 4 Miſtris of my own, 
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[25 H439nd3 now Jv2ay biw near, Ado remember fommerly, | 
and allo hearken to my Ditty ; when Aus'd the trade of dainking, 
Ok evil Company beware, Y 


f | Y wife and J could not agree, 

foꝛ if you don't the moꝛe's the pitty : fo2 my pocket that was ſhxinking : 
F02 by the ſame we platnly ſee, Daily J did take much pains, 

ſome men do won their own undotig, 35 my folly over-rul'd me, 
and bzinx themſelves to poverty, The Ale-houle then receiv'd the gains, 

and their poo? Families to ruine. and in my ttouble they did fool me. 
£92 thoſe that do delight in it, 


BP, Wife with tears perlwaded me, 
wand certatnly increaſe their trouble but I affo:ded her no pitty, 
Bellſde they duiſifie their witt. But gave my ſelf ſuch liberty, _ 
and add their (ozrows ten times double J rambled thoꝛow Town and City - 
FM wen that pou habe waſted all, Thus my wite and Chiſoꝛen ſmall, 
they wilt certainly abuſe vou, they might weep till they were weary, 
henpou in anv troubles fall, While Ifo2 Liquoꝛ freely call'd, 
they wil utteriy refuſe you. Uith which 3made my heart full merry 
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12 to dane B2ead did call, 
Mer arp cr 
a bea tears did _— lament it, 

a fee her poo? unhappy ſtate, 

and knows: not how to be contented, 


p wife and childꝛen mal, 


Abe Ale⸗ wives kindneſs to him in a 


time of Trouble. 


t length a being out of wozk, 


they did much deride and out me, 


nd laid that J was but a ſhark, 
and they had rather been without me 
Thus when J did tand in need, 
all my foꝛmer friends did flight me, 
Ubtch made my very heart to bleed, 
J had nothing to delight me. 


Sut J made a vod therefore, 
in the heat of my veration, 
e (et a Croſs upon their Doo?, 

and then ile ſind my habitati n: 
Dy life J will begin à new. 
what J do get ie ſave together, 
The Pꝛoverb old is berp true, 

a pennp is good in rainy weather. 


d mente to relieve them. 
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All company I pave 1 
and company 3h ae fo did we at, 


And better courſes J have took, 


ichbfngs me ta mueh peace c quiet 
4 a Pusband to my wife, - 

and J will do mp beſt endeavour, 
To have the Conitoꝛt of our life, 
And live in love like lambs togther. 


J very ſeldom had my health. 
beſide the charge of my expences, 


| Joften was beſtve my ſelf, 


fo2 dzinking rob d me of my ſences : 


Jie never do the like again, 


A will utterly refrain them, 
The Þolteſs ſhe ſhall fit and Spin, 
fo2 they are tools that will . 
em. 
Let allibad husbands mend with ſpeed, 
bekoze old age doth overtake you, 
Foꝛ when you moſt yo ſtand in need, (vou 
E f:{xncd friends will quite fozlahbe 
hen your youthful ſtrength is ur 
you will be from them quite ablented, 
O1tefs and r e co mes at laſt,. 
then too late you mp! repent it. 


Entred according to Order. 


Printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in © wir ſpur-ftreer. s 
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Dae Don oel. 430 Di oll the * Yrs TY 
dan oh Conſens 4 her'Old Father Lea Fe Coat, and ber dear and 


tender Mother J9{þD-weil. 
Toan Excellent North- Country Fundy 3 Licenſed according to Older. 


LL in amiy moming, "3 {wenta tltitrturiher,, ODT ET ANY 


g X cloudy was the weather, and there I met nde „ „ e 
meeting with an old an., _ Was going then d Wilk lng 5 
was cloathed all in Leather: a Pilking Str, ſhe lain: 
UWithne'r a Shirt unto his back, Then Jbegan to complement, . 
but Wool unto his skin; nu andſhebegantoſiag; - 


With how do you do, and how do you 905 With how, &c. 
and how do you do agen? 25 
"This Mald her name was Daly, 


Che Buick mag a Thzelher, cloath*d ina Gown of gray, 
nd on hig wap he hy'd; AI ͤbeeing ſomewhat jolly, 
ae, e 
n ftrat g 2 n 
And with a Cap of TUoolen, - in popes her love ta ber 


which covered C Yee and Chin, With how do you do, an 0 do you do 
With how, &c. and how do you do ape. . 
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+ 2 en gar ing time and leaſute, 


Hint of all my-Trealire,. 


wilt ſitting in the Bower: 


With mand kind Emby: ces, 


Aſtroakd her double Chin: 


With how, Ke. 


4 ay ber Iwould Party, 


the ſhould be mp Bude, 
(on; ue ſhould not {arry, 
with twenty things beüde: 


Ae Riots g 'Sow, & Reap and ao, her Dad tame! 
-*- while thol tha t ſit and Me it 
With how, &c. | 


Dad you not know my Kath r, 


the Damſel then reply'd, 


vis zern was ok Leather, 


Bottle by his ſide : 


ves, Avid meet him trupging, 


as faſt as he could win, 


. 5 With how, Ce . 
= And Sir, 3 have Pather, 


beſides a Father fill ; 


bote Friends above ail other, 


4 ; = | 


Yar muſt ask their good Will: 
F. 02 if JI be unduttkul 


to them, it is a Sin; 
Wich how, &c.. 


Now there we left the Milk⸗Pail, 
and to her Mother went, 

And when J was come thither, 
J aSking her conſent ; 

And doft my Hat and made a Leg, 


fo2 why, the was within; 
With how, &c. 


a band 18 aThther, 
Dy her Father dear. 


: well Howe with her his Bleſſing 


Sir, vau need not fear: 


he is ok ſuch good Mature. 


To walk abꝛoad on boltdays, 


Then being met together, 


Printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in Sullt apureareet. 


that he would never un, | 
With how, &e. — 


o by vour Courteous Cartiz 
yau ſeem an honeſt Man, 


Vu may have her in Martiag 


my husband he anon 


Till bid you very welcome, 


though he be poo? and thin, 


Wich how, &c. 


* mul wear 
alas ! ye _ not chuſe; 
Her Mother aten Merry, 
oo told him all the Mews: 

Then he was mighty jovial toi 


his Son did ſoon begin. 
With how, Ac. 


Der Parents being willing, | 
Pet Pant idee, Shfſee 
er on thir ing. 
_ they Parry n were with ipe: 


Then Will the r he did pla 
while others Dance and Sl 

With how, &c, k 

Jnpleatant Recreation 


they paſsd away the Might 
And like wile by relation, 
mith her he takes delight 


to viſit Aiſf and Ein; | 
With how, &c. 


Then luſty Ralph und Robin, | 
with many Damlels gay, | 

Dio ride on Roan any Dobbin, 
to Celebꝛate the day: 


their Caps they off did fling; 
With how do you do, and how do 
and how do you do agen? 


| 
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The Fox too Cunning for the Lyon. 


The Foxes feaſt, wherein is expreſt 

Many __ but moſt trne j 

Both old and young of ittake a view, 

And by experience you'l ſay it's true. 
To the Tune of, the Three Ebeetors, 


— 


— — 
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A Den of Foxes on a vay A mighty feaft thep then did held, 
4 \ Pet together as men lay, Df ho8ow fouls as I was told; 
Where they uſed to frequent, And then went to the Lpons Cave 
Anto a hole then ftraight they went; Dearly longing that to have 


Thas one unto the other ſaid, A cunning plot by them was laid, 
the Foxes wills ſhall be obey'd, which made the Lyon foge affra(y. 
Where a Counſell they did hols And by their ſubtlety (as then) 
Dcozning fo; to be conttoul d; They fozc't the Lyon from his den. 
One mot cunning then the ret Then by their ſubtlety and Erength, 
Ina Robe himcelf then dzeſt; The Lyon then intrapt at length: 
Then give ear and underſtand Then craelly thep vid him flap 
there's many Foxes in this Land. ts have bis den theretn to play, 
Ons Robovlike a Frper ſome ſay, Lys poung Lyons then did fipe, 
Dio imſtate to Pzeach and Pzap (Het daring oz to Kap chereby ) 
Unto the Geece like Punsatttrev, To ſeeke moze Lyons in a Land. 
F03 his heart by them was fired, The Foxes ftrength foz to withiand; 
Beloved lifter then he lad, And intending to purſue, 
dzaw near to me be not afraid. are returning with their crew, 
And although J am not tall One For mozeſubtle then the reſt, 
I have longing bowells foz pon all. Stod ſtrutting up and dis poteſt, 
If thepwere Nans he lov d them dear That he and his young ones then 
But th ep were Gece ft doth apprar ; Would have the dzeadfall Lyons den 
Ve did ſeduce them by a wild, Withone conſent perfozce{ they ſato) 
and every one of them begull d. this Foxes will muſt be obey d, 


S 


* * 1 1 - 


0 whill: within that be did tay The wasa fair kept in the welt, 
A He frighted all the ret away, And in a Booth they kept a feaft, 


The greedy For with Nite of goze, The Forces hearing of ſuch cheer 
Did feed on plate and ſilver oze: . Put tbe feafters in ſuch fear, 

But having ted beyond his irength What foz fear they ran away, 

Ye fell fick and dy d at length. And the Foxes has a gallant pzey; 


The firighted Foxes then return s From the Nozth came ſuch a wind 
But foz the other never mourn's, .- (den The Foxes fear d their tapls behino, 
They dzove the young whelp out ot his They ſent one then with all ſpeed 


And poſſeft themſelves agen Lo beat them bac if there be need: 
Ok their fo2mer plying place, Afterwards they fet him free, 

To the dead Foxes much diſgrace. Fo ot their Rump he muſt not be. 
There was another Fox beſide : Another Fox had but one epe, 

That in his tail did take ſuch pꝛide, Aftcr bim went a due and cry. 

So cruellp was he bent then, "Cauſe out of ſight and under ſhade, 
He ked upon pooꝛ wounded men He did uſe the Cobling trade: 

And nowhe's gone as Jhear tell q killing many J have heard, 

To fright the Devill out of Hell, Ve was hang dd up fn Paals Churchyary 
Another he had gain d ſuch poger Tf Foxes we no number know, 

hat he held a mighty Tower, Becauſe that they are Lambs in ſhow, 
That no one durſt him withſtand, Pon that hunt Foxes have a care, | 
Df ſuch power was his command, Weaſt that it do your health impare, 


But the reſt would not obey, | And of late to mind J call, 
But loꝛc t hien fog to run awd. A caught a Foy that made me tall. 
London, Pfinted for Charles Tyns on Loi:don B idge. 
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Or. The 15 Fig Young: EM 


With Griefand Cate he 18 oppteſt, 


no Cãmfort can he find; 
To as N New. wy Play Houſe Tune. 


In Nights he 1s diſturbꝰd of Reſt, 
Caub'd by his Love unkind. 
EF: This may be printed, N. P. 
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oy a fo fair an eruel tub. 

= Tn amaz d 2 H ſhall bo; 55 
fo qrarefiaſe my deſire; 38 

Sometimes I pour epes doth me invite 


But when enter pou kill me quite, 


ot 


aud the 111020 entreale mp fire. 


Fong J have lob. en. am abus'd, 
And Wien J. offer, J 
can aup ſuffer AE: 7 


am rekus o. 


B cap be 1 do pole an 
Thou koꝛ your ſake. -am gerurſt, 
* "mk and will adoze." 198 


Was vou as kind. ag tweet and fair, 
ture could with thee compare, 


to love J am incliivd : 
-X pet f. and ſee. 
at you vd to tost 
O are pou uſt ins. 2 rr 


* PY 


Can you koꝛget the vow you made, 
When as in folemn ſo2t pou ſaid, 
AJ wag pour onlp jop: L 
Per nom pou will no favour how, 
But pꝛove mp final overth2ow, 
and would mp life deſtrop. 
Sometimes in dꝛeams J do behold 
Hour treſſes like fair thzeads of gold, 
hkewife porr beauty bꝛight; 
But when J.waken,from mp reſt, 
And find that J am diſpoſſcſt, 
it pꝛoves my ruine quite. 
When firſt J did thy beautp ſee, 
O then thou didſt appear to be 
an Angel in mp eye: 
Like lambs together we did plap, 
But mow thine heart is dꝛawn awap 
tell me the reaſon wyn? | 
Mas J not only juſt and true, a, 
Pꝛap let me here be try'd by pou ; 
then what map be the taufe 
That pou unwoꝛthilp fozſake . 
Bour love. and like a ty2ant bean, 
the bonds of Cupids ſaws. — 
IPbat gricfofheart do J endare ? 
Tig t e alone tan kill oz cure, | 
ſent me dan gentle m: 
O: elk Athꝛeugh the world will range, 
Fo: wp mn Lidetan never change, 


Q Ie ut me revile. 

For ſure J am; mp-Tove is true, 
Were ere J range vi! Honnour pou, 
in ſountirg fozth thy pꝛaiſe; 
It Imap ner enjon the Bills, 

B:ſtow an me a parting kiſs, 
Ji, wander our mp daps. 


Then J will willinglp 


Pou tell me that pou loved long, 
And th2ough me have reteived weng 
pꝛap is this kalſe oꝛ true: 
When did the darts of mp disdat1, 
Give anpreaſonocomp:ain 2 
J will be judg'd by pon, 


When fic\ to me pou did male Suit, 
Tf then J held pou in diſpute, 


was this diftopalty ? 
It poung men could but ask and have, 


matds ſoon would dighted be. 
Cis not the mode fo2 maids to wooe, 
Net when we find Men juſt and true, 
then, then we often pield: 


_ This is no moze then modeſty, 


7 


But he that would have moze ok me, 


. 


tail never win the field. 
But if thy Heart ſo Topal be, 


As not to faucp none but me, 
in all the.wo2ld beſide; 

| aglp complp, 

Jn loyal, Love to live and dye 


whatever may betide. 
Jie make it all mm ſtudp ſtill, 
.. To be obedient ta thp will, 


_ trite bleſſings:to reſtoze: 
Vere in my arnies 


Jlithe infold, 
And p2ize the'moze then all the Gold, 


on the rich inzian Shoe. 


Che moan pou made wp heart did move, 
Thou ſhalt no! wander from thy Love, 


whom pou lo much adoze: 


And therefoze now no-moze repine, 
Take Hand and Heart. J will be thine, 


What canſt thou wtiſh' foz-moze ? 


| Her ANSWER. VV 
$7 A fotarr and cruel too, 5 . 


A As has repoꝛten been by pou ? 
tis faulſe, pzay don't revile: 
In one pon ſeem to flatter me, 


Then charge me with much crueltnn 


where ig pour love the while. 
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Printed tor J. Deaccn, at the Angel in 
_. Gailt-ſpur-fiteer, wWirtea Newgate, 


* 1 ad 27 
WP dy 


The Cenrapions Martiners Invitation to all his DEE Sailers, to ode k: Friendsand 
Relations, for to fight in the defence of theit King ard Country. © 


To, the To: 32 of, Ring of Geld. 5 Lice 1 according, to des 
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then is it grant „ie will not danny: 
The fleet can ever he eee ur on the Ocean wide 
Mann d fo2 the Crean, 5 | (through bleſt permit wn 
To Fight the ener Ae och de their Bade, 
and garn Pꝛon anz grand Autton. = 


Lewis that Thuten Fr *. | Thelifore with Conrage be m. 
makes picparatinn: Vopyg, let ug venter. . 
His Engines are at on I Litke noble hearts ok Sind, 8 
m Enten.. . now kreely eurer 
Th inkirg f6 Ruine _2 45 Por games on Beard the Fleet, 
— Ebnan⸗ Peince : [ all Friends kozſaking, 
en e el n. 5 Et _t we may {gan Tonpleat 
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. DIO 
PRE ieee ee eee 
3s it not ti at the Land, | Taſtoꝛmand thake treirt one, i 
mighb be defenden. i no danger fearing ; 0 . 
By a Uiao.tous hang, | TifShas ben till thefr Toe, 
; tho*Franco ilitende okt in my hearing: 
Tal 115 8 Boke, 7 ol ch be , 
on afcce Ration; AAhere ate! an 
Bops let a fata ſtroke, In thoſe en ff pear wy. 727 
Move tyetr v. xition.. Ws. | * 2; T worde make [ets BOW, 
a | - and iche Heer be . 
But yet my thinks J bear I Your we row ya bee * 5 1190 1 
lome Towards crying, T Frarce is the Ur 5 2285 
The ꝛeſg they dꝛead ant £car, 1 Like Seamen er de 
as much as Lytny: . . , | Bows; freely veir;uro. TS _” 1 
And lcutk like frighted Sar es, 8 5 22 If £Þ8 lor 
. here "ind iſtration, : In a ght erte and bat, = 
To hide in Dens and Caves once was J weunden 
krom Aarliße Adton. | Ale iy me e wet The 
f ing ſitio [ Are 
Vet rome dtelare they'd fight, | eb ; fc nn 
but a dear Mother, | 0D FOOD de nt, n 
Whocotints him her delig] it, | #1! facethe.varittg'foe, -- | 
uͤbave all other; . : wi at ke bade mc. 7 65 115 
Ohe loves him as her Life, . F 
parting would grieve her, pe that has been in Abt., 
Anjocher er hag a (Tile, I. feaxs not another 
bes laathto keabe der... ven f Dy at 
| | 7 rr an orher 
Ehus Cowards they ran f fird To embzacethoſe tr e Wb 
kxcuſes many,; which men admire, 
'Tot tarrp here behind | We em be merrs Boys, 
pet there's not an : im Swoak and "TERS 
Righe Clan Nob E Soul a e eG 
eds a Relation,” , It we th eCaig! reſtgait;” * E . 
eee hat bangs pꝛomotieit, 
3 l is Its Natlon. | Tf we ho chance are lain, 
| then the wide Dean, i} 
Hake not Yen with d and try d, 


ee 
A war 81 ee I: -Ace, . 2 | ear Neptuies Pala: 

That on the Dce an wide | This 17 77 allies . 
5 may 2 "Bays, | mipigit of | 

 "Panred "We F. Brooksby, J. Deacou, J. Blare, UAE, Back, 


The French- mans Lamentation 
lor the Great loſs of their Noble General 5 
Mounfienr de Turenne. 


Who was Kill'd by a Cannon, Shot from a party of the Emperours 

Army, which lay in Ambuſcadein a Wood, and hor him in the breaſt, where ke 
i Dyed Immediately, and his Lieutenant was then Killed by him, which was on the a3 
Of Jah 167 5. Mounfieur Turenze being then in the 64th, Year of his age, and had 
been Marſhal of France juſt half his time, being 32 years. 


1 s To the Tune of , A fig fer France and Holland 400. 
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Form renown ile ſing. Fate enpies that ſo brave a Soul, 


All genersus hearts *\ffiſtance bzing, . Should their decrees ſo long controul, 
:: The&@onvf Mars. a Warriour bzave, Foz from his bi:th bis bz2ve Turenne, 
Bp a great Shot bzought to his Szave; Full ff;1yfvur pea's had ſ@n, 
Death durft not meet him in the field, He idly did net ſpend his time, 
But unawares did make him picld, As wontonlydid walt bis zimt; 
Let Drums and Ii umpets ceaſe to ſound, Let Drum and Trumpets ceaſe to, &c. 
Tarenns no more Is to be found. At thirty two jus half his age, 
he French mans gloꝛp now is dead, His Encmtes he did ingage, 
Befoze whom thouſend troops have fled, That Ponarchgreat, the King of France, 
De neder was afraid to dpe, Him ts a ParTal did advance; * 
In greateſt dangers ſcozn'd to flye; Which pl ee he kext vnto his death, 
But bzavely wauld maintain the fight, And bzavelp fought to his laſt bzeath, 
Cl all his fors were put to flight, . 


n ;. Let, Drums and Tru pets. ceaſe to ſpung, 
tam and Trumpets ceaſe toSic, - Tarenre no more is to de found. | 


—— ˙ A 
Tbe news was poſted to the King, 

Which did to him much { ozrow bing, 

. $9 bzave a Subject had he none, 

| His fame th:ongh all the wozld was knoten: 
Thep knowing that he would come there, Bis memoꝛp wil never dye. 


 Laplurking as ik nothing were, Although bis bones in duft do lye : 
Let Drums and Trumpets ceaſe to ſound, Let Drums, &c. 
Tarenne no more is to be found. His valour made his foes to creep, 
© They (aw him marching without harm, And ſent them to eternal ſle ep, 
Did thunder him a fierce alarm, Not 8nlp courage was his p2aiſe, 
Che kirſt ſhot without hurt paſs*d by, But policy bis fame did raiſe, 
Fearing ſuch valour co come nigh, All which jopn'd with ſucceſs did rrown, 
But as it happened that came there, 1 ureane with honour and renown, 
o give him warning to pꝛepare. Let Drums, &c. 

Let Drums, & c. A pꝛop he woes unto the Ctown, 
The other Gun with iron fill'y, : No foes could beat his courage down} 
, The noble Pounſiem quickly kill d. His Paſters cauſe he did defend, 

. So many pieces cams together, And f-ithful was unto the end; 


They flew like hat! in fozmy weather; But now alas, he's dead and gone; 
Some of them cou ld not chooſe but Kill, dis equal there he has left none. 


And execute thelr mafters wil, Let Drums, &c. 
Let Drums, & c. Act him chat reads this underſtand, 
Into his bzeaſt the (bot. then fiew, T was witten by an Engliſh band, 
And inſtantly the Warriour ſlew, True valour muſt be p2ais'd though he, 
His bzave Licutenant dy'd by his ſide That has it pꝛobes an enemy ; 
Scoꝛning that Fate ſhould them divide: France new in mourning does appear, 
Che y who together dꝛew their bzeath, Maving left bim whom they tov'd ſo desr; 
Wrere true cem paniors in their death; Let Drums and [rumpets ceaſe to ſound, 
Let Drums, &c. | Turenne no more is to be found. 
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Friendly Advice to Fe 
EXIRAVAGANTS 7 


Shewing the Vanity of choſe, grim Death ue ill not long ſorbear 
Who to > themſelves are cruel {oe: 38 But uawares l give the blow, 


By tue ir delays for to prepare, Tney'l mourn when chey do find it 0 
Tune of, Therich MICE DAR man* 
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PreravpedeBees 
To- Fo Low. mee . 


hat a fAinful Age Inſteas of god advice 
is this that welive in, they ſhould give one anotl er, 
Ml en men delight in extreams, They give ad vite that in a trice 
and take a ꝑꝛide in lin, they map all virtue lmotler, 


Time's wing d ſays one and flies: 
thereto e lot us be merry, 

Perhaps tl is may be our laft day, 
then let us d.ink our Sherry. 


Wicked devices now 
ſæm to be lo common, 

There's few that do the (ame ecchew, 
it is lor o by lo man, 


It is a motion range 
to call fo2 men to dꝛink, 
But do not ſay let us go pꝛap, 
o; Tig high time X think. 


Th pitty it is then 
that fin ſhould be tle faſtion, 
Be ſure they do bung ſhame ur to 
this po! diſtredled Nation, 


(Who by 


p.om 
They u 
by bz 


Uiyile 
andt 


Wake 1 


into 


Bekoze 
and 
Dh the 
repe! 


It can 
fo: t 


Mins 
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It will be very lad | 
fo2 thoſe who die in ſin, 
Oh then take care fo? death pꝛepare, 


Uho by their wickedneſs 
p.omote the Devils cauſe, 
They urge our God to ſend his Rod, 


by breaking of his Laws, and think how ſlack you've bern. 
Uyile pet we leiſure have We ſhall not alwaies find 
andtime ko to rege. Eod will with finners bear, 
Pake no delay fox fear you map Then while you may make no delay 
into the Szave be lent, but fo? xour death pꝛepare. 
Bekoze you are pꝛepar'd Think not that when you pleaſe 
and filted fo2 to dye, vou ſhall have time to do it, 
Dh then make Haſte and no time waſte If you pꝛolong time, vou do w:ong 
repent immediately. pour [elves ; then now fall ts it. 
It can do you no harm And lay not with the wꝛetch 


foꝛ to repent in time, 
Many I lay are ſnatcht away, 
and dye juſt in their pꝛime. 


We have no leaſe of life, 
no mozethan thole wilo died, 

And met with deach who Kop'd their 
and would not be denp'd. (hzeath 


When death doth us allaile 
we cannot him oppoſe, 
Certain it is we mut not mils 
the Your, yet no man knows, 


let's d:ink, laugh, and be merry, 
Time will not ſtay but flies away, 
then do not mind your Sherry. 


Tut that which will do god 

to pour immo:tal ſouls, 
Mind that alone, and ev'ry one 
leave quaffing of pour Fouls. 


That ink which now in waſte 
vou down your thzoacs de Chow, 

Where dzink is ſcant the ſame poul 
E crave fo ought J know, (want 
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A friendly Caveat 
To all true Chriſtians, 


Show ing them the true way to Heaven: 


To the Tune of, the Ladies fall, 


N Ob that the dap ſtar doth appear 
to God de voutlp let us call 
That in the deds ok day light clear 
he'd keep us from milkoꝛtunes all. 


Let him temper our tatling tongue 
and bꝛidle ſo our will, 

Left hoꝛroꝛ vile b:ake us among, 
and ſtrife that ſounds full ill, 


Let all the ſecrets of our hearts 
be clean from filthineſs, 

Wet flothful luggiſhneſs depart 
from us that ſtudy do pzofeſs, 


Let mean dyet ol dꝛink and meat 
| beat down the pꝛide ol fleſh, 
Left raging in that filthy heat 
it loole of youth the flowers freſh 


Take not in vain Gods holy name. 
but uſe it with reverence, 

Fo2 Uhp the Lozd all ſuch do blame 
às here commit offence, 


Remember that thou holy keop 
the day ol Keſt as God doth Will. 

Dix days theu ſhalt apply thy wozk 
but reſt the ſeventh day ſtill. 


Fe2 in fix days the Lozd did frame 

the Yeaven, the Tarth, the Creatures, 

The ſeventh he ceaſt any ble the lame 
as time foꝛ us on him to call, 


All theie precepts the Loꝛd did wiite 
in the firſt able made ak tons. 

Andie: ke us bach night and dap, 
bis wipes to think upan. 


D * 


1 — Den 8 


Tobe ſecond fable followeth then Be not deſirous to reſerve 


vhherein the Lo2d inffrugeth vs his ore, his ho2ſe, oz beaſt 
Mow to behave our ſelves alwapes That he is not willing to leave, 
and the ſame is waitten thus. oz vhat he doth polleſt. 
Unto thy Parents honoz give In vain fake not the name of God, 
as God commandeth thee, (wear not by he no2 the, 
T hat thou long days and god may ft live The houſe wich plagues is thꝛeatned 
in Heaven thy place ſhall be: where oaths much uſed be. 
Purder no man by woꝛd noz deed Think on the po92 in their diftreſs; 
with Swozd oz other thing and God will lend thee ſtoze, 
Do nought from vhenece hate may pzocced, The widdow and the fatherleſs 
fo2 mur der out of heat doth ipzing, ſe& pou kœd at pour dos. 
Avoid all foul adultery Regard the crpes of E glands Wading, 
and all that their belong, turn not thy kate away, 
All filthy thoughts and luſts of epe, Bear noi a p22ud and iof:p mind 
all unchaſt talk of tongue. fo; that will thee decay. 
Take not by frand noz vet by ffealty Theſe be lhe laws that Oed rid ove 
the things that others poſicts, to ces Fred in Wilbernets, 
F232 ſo to take ſchab is not thine And leb us loilgw them alwap 
it tis great wickedneſs 5 We map his Land podels. 
Agaiuſt no man falſe witnels be But ſuch as will his 103 negion 
but ſpaùe the truth aiway, and walk afier fleſhly deffre, 
Fo: God thy ſecret theughts do ſee The Loꝛda las he zl hem aut 
and will judge the at the liſt day. into ebernal lie, 
Thou ſhalf not in thy hear! deſire From ußhich the Z 5:2 deliver us 
to have thy Meighboꝛs wits, and all that trust tt hee. 
is houſe no2 Land do no! require Zhai ſchen we DI Mfrs NO world 
ns? betwern them bꝛer no ſtrike. in heaben our pe map be. 
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A pretty Jeſt that 2 dell, 
How a dd put a Fryer to cool in the Well 
To a Merry Tune. 
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As A 2828 all alone, oy Ay - mew thing (quoth the) J do veſire, 
la, la, la, la, 
A Piltty ſeit I T thought upon, Te Beloꝛe you have what you require, 
fa, la, Ia, la, la, fa, la, 


Then liffen a while, and I will you tell, K+ Before that you ſhall da the thing, 
Ok a Fryer that lowd a bonny Laſs well Sz, Att 6 of money thou ſhalt me bztng, 


fa, la, Ia, la, la, 
fo, Ja, la, lang-tre-down-dilly, 5 C. Cuch ( quoth the Fryer) we (hail agree, 

He came to the Maid when the went 2 d fa, la, &c. 

Del 155 have her Baiden-Lead. * vs money ſhall part my Love and me; 

| + te th E that J will ſee thee lack, 


fa, la, &c. 


But ſhe denyed his deſire, — , J'le paun my grep Gown from my back 
And told him, that ſhe keat d Dell Fire; 20 ſa, la, &c. 
fa, la, &c. The Mald bethought her of a wiſe, 

Tuch (ad. the Fryer) thou needſt not 8 fag la, &c. 

fa, la, &c. (doubt &# pow ſhe the Fryer might beguile, 

E thou wert in hell Jcouly ſing thee out e fa, 1a, &c. 

fa, la, &c, (requeſt, White the was gone the truth to tell, 
Then «qd. the maid) thou ſhalt —— thy She hung a Cloth befo2e the Well; ; 
8 was glad as à For in his neit $8 fa, la, 1a, la, la, | 
la, &c. 8 fa, la, la, lar g. tree-doy n-dilly, 


T Fg came as hiscovenant was $ Itrow(quath he) your touraxe in cold 
d, a Co 


TUtth money to his benny Laſs, K+ > (Dutt, the Fryer) Jnever was ſo kool d, 


fa, la, &c. (qd. he) 7 fa, fa, & 
God mo.row faſr Maid, god mozrow, 7 J never was ſerved ſobefote, 
Pere is the money J p2omiſed thee ; r is * N heed (qv. the) thou conn — 


fa, Ia, la, la, la, (no 
fa, la, la, lang-tre-down-⸗dilly. = (Qu ©) oth be) fo: [weet Saint Francis fake 
la, & 


She thank the man, & ſhe took his mony Fes 


[2,30 Me Dn Diſt le ſome pitty take, 
Nowletusgo tot, (qv, he) ſweet honey 32 bis P PRcry nr, 


fa, la, — (Auth h the Saint Francis never taught 


Dh ſta £ b. the) ſome reſpite make is Scholars to te ou — to 
Mp tay (qd. comes he will me tate; 89 ay „ la, _ „ ab — 


( 
fa, la, &c, E er dd intreat her fill 
Alag ( d. the Fryer) where ſhall 1 b, 2 The 705 nn 
a, la, &c. 5 That beben help him aut ok the well, 


To hide me till he be gone, 
fa, la, &c, © adh im make ſuch piteous moan 
chelpd im out, and bid him be gone 


Behind the Cloth run thou «<d. ſhe) ou 
= Ge helhat I have my money again 


fa, la, &c. 


And there my Father cannot thee ſee, ® 8 
Behind the Cloth the Fryer crept, K+ 


fa, la, Which from me thou haſt befoze-hand 
And into the Tell on a (udden he leapt, $3 fa, la, &c. {tane 
fa, la, &c: good lir(Catd the) there's no ſuch matter, 


Alas quoth he) Jam in the Well, - Ile make you pay fo2 fouling my water; 
Na matte (qd, ſhe) if thou wert in Pell; Ly fa, la, &c. 

fa, la, &c. r The Fryer went all along the Street, 
Thou ſay ſt thou couldſt ſing me out of r fa, la, &c. 


fa, la, Ac. (Hell, 25 Dꝛopping wet, like a new⸗walh d S P 
Now pꝛithee ling thy ſelf out of the well, $8 fa, la, &c. (Bain 
fa, la, &C. =p Both old and young commended the 
The Fryer ſung on with a pit:iful ſound, 2 That ſuch a oe pzank had platd, 
Oh help me out, 02 A ſhall be dꝛown d; 5 = la, la, la, la 
fa, la, &c. fa, la, la, lan -tre-down- dilly. 
Printed for TU, Thackeray, and T. Sener 


The Gallant Seamans return 


from the Indies, or the happy meeting of two Faithful lovers. 


Wherein is ſhewedthe loyal conſtancy of a Seaman to his love, with her kind 
9 5 ſ/äalutatien unto h11n for his Welcome home. 


Obſerve this Song which is both near and pretty 
Tis on a Seaman in his praiſe of Betty. 


Tune of Five Sail of Frigats, Or, Shrewsbury By I. I. With Allenaxce. 
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: Amt a ſtout Seaman newly come on ſhoꝛe Kom J am intended what eve * 

N | Jat. ever ketide 
1 ha be been a long Uopage where J nere was be- Foz to go and ſee her and make her my bꝛide 
But now Jam returned i me reſolved to ſee (koze If that the and J can together agree 


Dp own deareſt Loney whole name is Betty. J never will love none but pꝛetty Ber ty. 


J have been abſent from Her full many a day. | The Gallant Seamans Song 3 
But pet J mas * etery way . | mans Song at the meeting of Betty: 
Bei ne pleaſed me ſa well as pꝛetty Bey Anow am returned er Net fb; to 2 oY 


. 


Whereas wee it be merry foꝛ an hour 62 £8 Vet ile never change my old Ko ve for a new, (true 

Lovinglp together we both will agze Py pzomile ile keep while life remains in ve 
And ile drink a god health ts mp pꝛetty Betty. hs tis thou arttfe man that my husband ſhall be. 

And when we Have donc to the Hure wi Wil hy A Have been eourtedby many a pꝛoper youth 

Mhereas wee 'l be jopned in Patryn onp, It᷑ tlou wilt beleive me ile tell thee the truth 

And al wapes ile be a kind husband to tte Bet all my c fkections J have ſet on thee 

+fthat thou wilt be my wife pretty bery, Fa thou art the man that mp husband ſpall be 


IF 


_F__ — 
| 


Fo; thec J will rove and ſail far and ncar 


— 


e 


5 — _ . 
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Though long I have been ablent yet I thongbt on But ſince thou art returned this i'le afſur the 
O mp heart it was alwapes ith pretty Ber:y (ther It is thou art the man that my Pusband ſal; be 


Then come my own deareſt to the Tavern lets go' Aithorgh that ſome. Paids now 8daycs poves un⸗ 


I will kiſs thee and hug thee ell niglt in my ers. Then Deartiſ be not dilcontented in wind, 
2le be careful ofthee end keep tice from harm Foꝛ to thee J'le alwaycs pꝛove loving «© kind 
will love thce dearly in c very degree 


Foꝛ inp heart it is ficed on petty Beuy, Foz tis thou art the man that my husband shall ie, 


The d' ngerousrorgh ſea ſhall net put me in fear” | 
Jf I do get treaſure ile bring it to thee , 
And ile venture my liks foꝛ my pꝛetty Betty. 


J v ould nat tozlake my true Love & Yony, 
No wealth no2 pet riches ſhall foꝛtt oꝛ tempt me? 
o fozioke Him who ever my true Love ſhall be. 


And moze then all tis ile tel thee my Otlar. This luſty hꝛave ſcaman « his deareft Dear 
3 will bing thee home rich Jewels fo2 to wear, Was'ms rricd full ſperdily os J * * 
And many new faſhions J will pꝛovide thee | 


Now they loth together do live happil 
Ss that none ſhall compare unto petty Beity, . And he vors to love his pꝛetty B 2 


| 


Then come mine own Deareſt æ grant me thy Lobe 


| 1 un He is overjoy'd now he has gain d his mate 
EA R They do Lobe and live without ſtrife and debate, 
Ik cyatthon' wilt put cruſt « beleik in me | He is kind untocher in every degree 
row ners to. L ove none bus pxtty Betty. | erp 


o Will him well lo enjop peetty Betty. 


{ 


Bettys reply wherein ſhe ſhows her Love, 
Premiling him alwayes conftant to prove. 
5 _ 2 Pꝛove conſſant and uſt and not falſe⸗hearted be 
© weltome mp Deareſt welcome to the ſtoze And ſo J will now conclude wr p-ncwditty? 
Ti p ablence ſo long hath troubled me {ae K | : 


Provted for F, Cole, T. Vere, J. Wright and J. Clarke, W. Thackiry, T. Paſſenger; 
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Ho Lo2dno2 Knight ile have if they would he ve me; 


3 Etat might gain a Whole Ship-load of moncy. 


All you ydung mens maidens pꝛey learu by my ſore 
To be trve to your ſwert hearts do them no wok © 


— 


Give me the Willow- Garland, 
Or , Fhe M:idzns Former Fear, and Latter Comfort. — 
As firſt he for a Husband made freat moan, Y 
Bit at the laft for found a loving one. 
To a dainty new Tune, called, Oive me the willow-garland: 


AP J walked fozth Some men woll give handkerchteks 
. in the merrp month ok June, ſome will give gloves | 
To hear the Nightingale. And ſome will give Bodkins, 
ſing her beſt tune to purchaſe matds loves: 
I ſpyp'd a Young Paid, bat 3 like a friend, 
which ſighed and laid, my money} did tend, 
Ny time J have waſted in vain, And never did askit again 
much lov. J have ſpent, and them that received, 
which makes me repent, in whom I believed, 


On them that holds me in d.\2ain: Pave put me to ſozrow and pain: 


Take pitty, quoth lhe, Take pitty, & c. 
ſome gentle body, | 
Give me the Wiffow-Garland, Then Milliam atfrff, 


comea woaing to me, 


for none will have me. | 
Good 402d then how jocond, 


Jam in my conſcience e Wwe Nh 
full ſixteen pears old; he hug! d me in bis arms, 
Pet nen go unmarried! i. Pe pꝛomis h to make me his wife: 
which makes my heart cold: but he was miſtaken 
there's many ponlee 2nd J am fozlaken- 
. thats FOunger then me. Cuhich caules much ſozrow & firife: 
that tackles Tweet babes at the bzeſt Take pity quoth the 
that lives at their eaſe, FL nder. 
and carries theKeps ome gentle body, 


Se manp fair Cupboard and Cheſt; Sire me the Willow. Garland, 


Loke pity, &g. for none will baye me. 


12 — — — 


T Ve ner*that came 
was lmirking fir 

and like [weet Willie 
did make me a pꝛom 
but when this 

his will of met 

Pe gave me a Judas⸗ 
ſo parted awa; 
lhe truth tist 
Ine r ſaw him from 
Take pitty, quoth the 
ſome gentle body; 
Give me the Willow 
for none will have 


Chen John the bꝛave 

with a Swoꝛd by h 

Came to me and tol 

he d make me hist 

but in this b2av 

I found bat ln 

although he did vow 

to me to pꝛove 

yet he bad mea 

and pꝛov d quite as | 
Take pitty, &c. 


There was Richard 

£*me both on one? 

But they like the oth 

ſoon vaniſhd awa 

and ſince tha 

whilſt ſpꝛing 

J hade had of ſgito2s 

A dare to be bol 

ik they were all 

That they were at ic 
Take pitty, &c. 


came fo me 


Naw ſeeing that foxtane 


ing fine Thomas, hath me ko much crof 
Tilliam, £ hat all my old ſwect-hearts, 
I P2omile, are quite gone and loſt, 
| 5 Lad, wee if 2 commend 

| 8 o God Cupid my kriend 
[adas-itke kiſs, And tv him will heartil pꝛav, 
| awap, to lend me a love 


tis to ſap, that conſtant will pꝛove 
from that time to And never to firagale 2 a 


At liſt tame a pounz⸗man 
of courage mot bolg. | 
Daring, (ivect heart, J care not 
fo! Silver no2 Sold: 
but if thou wit pꝛove 
„ like the Turtle⸗Do ve, 
Right faithful « true to thy friend, 
then will'Y be thine, 
and thou ſhalt bemine, 
Ind i le love the unto my lives end 


— (this: Take pi. ty, &c. Your Servant, quoth 5 
br : | , my True lee, quoth he, 
Re orien, oy Es LID | Clap hands on ed, ol 
$.:. | 9 

ws lin — warning ; e / 
brave Ga ell fit himJcan: | BY f 4 
dby >; 9 J have filver and gold, And now this young woman 
nd told me, which my Father never toi, 217 Fado her pain, 
gy hag J have very god cloaths to my back 2 he never after. | 
s b:ave youth, I have houſe and land, was known tocompl in: | 
bat Call truch, = and good goods at command, — b*madeherhis wife, | 
vow and pꝛoteſt, Tis onlpa husband 3 lack : and ſhe lives a ba ive lite, 4 
pꝛove true, Take pitty, &c. 5: tty2ed ingarments moſt bꝛave, 
d meadicy, ow = aden * Wl . 
te as bad as the reſt: Vou ſc ſage, | ub mat, 
Re egen pats an n, — At everycommand ſhell now have; 

| Pon well map perceive 3 and is kind, : 

chard and Robert, is kor want of a man: they re votit of 3 ming, 
1 one day, my Pulſes do beat, According as Nature, | 
he others and my body doth ſweat, and Love doth them bind, 
d away: and my ſences are all at great ſtrife Fare wel now, guoth ſhe, 
ce that time. my belly doth are to the green Willow-tree, * 


ſpzing was in pꝛime, k t my heart⸗ſtrings will bzeak I have got a Husband 


nito2s are itp, If Atannot be made a Wife, 
14 at plenty And therefore, quoth ſhe, \ 
ere all told, ſome gentle body, 

e at leaſt; & twenty, Make me a Willow. Garland, 


> or elſe marry me. 


that well plealeth me. 
| L. P. 
FFENIS. | 
Printed for F, Coles, T. Vere, F. 
Fright, ard F. Clarks, . 


A Godly new Ballad, Intituled, A Douzen of Points. 


A Douzen of Points, you here may read, 
Whereon each Chriſtian Soul may feed. 
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1 gfft is ſmall, a Douzen of Points, The ſeventh (aith, defraud no man, 
where ich ide with you knit your joynts But deal as juſtin as you can. 
Kcep well the ſame and credit me, «© The Widdow an) the Fatherlels detend. 
Thy Life moze pure and juſt will he. - —S0 God will blels thee tothe end. 
Che. fürſt points this, de wiſh you keep, The eighth doth bid thee more oz lels, 


Is that at night Ne you fleep, Still to beware ot-Dzunkenneſs, 
See ſtill you ask God fozgfveneſs, Foz Ozunkards are abhoꝛd by God, 
Ok all pour fins and wickedneſs. - Dn whom he lays his teovyro), 


The ſecond point is this lay,  @he ninthlaith fozuication fipe, *. 
Then thou doſt ſee the chearſul day, - Thoſe wictzed Parlots will make thee dye 


Artle and p2atſe the God of might, Thy body they! conſume, J lay, 

That hath defendedthce all __ And bꝛing thy fault unts decay, . 
The third is that thou hould'f require; - - The tenth doth ay, do not foz(wear, 

And on thy bended knees deſire. Falſe witneſs:againftno man bear: 
The God or Heaven to be thy ftay, © Let no attentions lap thy mind, 
F02 to pzeſerve thee night and day. The eye of Juſtice fo to bit. 
The fourth doth bid ti;ee to beware, The t eventh enjoyns thee not todeſire, - . 
And ta avoid the ſubtile ſnare, Thy Nctxhbours goods fo2to reg ure: 

Foz Satan with his crafty power, But the ten Commandments obſerve, 
Doth ſeek Mens ſoul fo? ro devour, . Sothouſhalt tand and never wer ve, 


The fifth good Councel voth thee give. The twel:th ſafth ſerve the God of m ght. 
Ind warn tree well whilſt thou doſt live, And truly ſerve him day and night, 
To keep thy Conſcience clear andpuce, Obeythe King as ' tis thy part, 
Then Gob will bleſs thee to be ſurc And to thy Cauntry beat afaithful heart. 

Che ſirth ok tleſe my Points do will, Bee thele ny Pein s thou doſt poſſes, 
That thou Deviie no ſuhttie Skill: Even when thau thy fe.f dothreift, 

_ Whercby to work thy Meighbours woz, Keep well each one in his degree, 
Take heed I ſay, and do not ſeo. Andknitthemtalfthen credit ne. 


The Angel Gabriel, his Ja lutation to the Virgin Mary 


Ir ec a Pe 


W ben righteous Joſeph wedded was, Fear not juſt Joſepb this thy wife, 
W to Iſtaels Hebꝛew Maid, __ © fs ſtill a ſpotlels Paid, 
A gloxous Angel came from Heaven, And no conſent to Sim, quoth he, 
pal Eb ve . againft her can be laddwz. 

1 DICUED Mar! WL ot Pace, oꝛ ſhe is a pure Maid and TUtfe, 
the ld remains with thee, | | l = 
|  - Thoufhalt concetbeandbare a Son. e Bade of Heaven, ann Hef 


© thy Savio2 to be. © Of ifraels flock ſofair, 


That's wondous ſtrange quoth Mary Cn ſave loſt. Sheep to Satan ſold, 

A ſhould conceive aid bzeev (then, whom Adam loſt by fraud, 

Being never toucht of Moztal Man, When firſt in EdensÞaradice, 
but pure in thought and dee? — the Low had him beſtow v. 

Far not quoth Gabriel by and b, Thus Mary with her husband kind, 

Alt is no won of man. doggther did rceman, 

But aniy God oꝛdain d at firſt, until the time of Jeſus birth, 

_b-foe the word began. - - ggDcripture doth manke plain: 


CUhichÞeavenly meſſage ſhe believes Thus other, Ralle, and Uirgin pure, 


dd did to Jury go, ; our Saviour ſweet concetv'd, 
Thꝛes months with her friends to ſtay, A.1 thxe in one, to bzing us joy, - 
ods biefled will to ſhow. of wh.ch we were bereav'd. 
And then return d to Joſep? back, Sing pꝛailes then both ald and young. 


her husband meck and nuld, to him which wꝛought tucgthings, 
who thought it ſtrange his wife ſhould be That thus withaut erke help of Ban 
untouch d, thus grown with Chitv. kent us the King ok Kings: * 


Therefoze thought he. to bun the ſame, Uhichis of fur a blell b Power, 


he thouaht her to foxlake, That with his wad can quell; - | 
But that Css Aug el inbisfleep, The would, the fleſh, and bphis death. 
Gos mind did undertake. dauld cen juer Orath and pe. . 


. _ Printed for-W. Thackeray, ar d T. Pallinger. 


e of Heaven, and blefled Lamb 


E 1 I —˙ een 


The Good-Fellows Counſel: 
Or, The Bad Husbands Recantation, | 


Proving by Arguments both Juſt and fit, 


* 


AE 


1 _ I = li. 
1 p 2 CPC ICY TY *r * 
6 9 


That he which ſpends leaſt money has moſt wit. | 
15 the Tune of, Tan Tizye. ; 


* 


Jab * \ AT 
IT. 4] 


i 


ERIE He . 1 


* 


2 
— 8 


—— Pn 


Pads moze wit, but was trod u; ver tees, 
J anda!! was for want of money, 
J daply did walk in the fear of a Wiit, 
and ali, &c, 
But new i'm reſolved tobe woꝛe wiſe, 
And earlp each moꝛning Imean koꝛ to iſe, 
There's none fo2 a ſluggard that ſhall me diſpiſe, 
when J have no want of money, 


J was ſuch a dzudge, that it made me to grudge, 


becauſe I had got no money, 
On each mars occaſions 1 foꝛ'ſt was to trudge, 
becauſe I had get no money, 
Eut now tm reſolved i le do ſo no moꝛe, 
Jie d2tvknoftrong Ale upon the old ſcoze, 
And then J do hape J ſhall never be pooz, 
ben I have H want of money, . 


— — 


I w:s ſuch a thzift, that J cond net make ſhift, 
and all was, &c, 
IJ woes ready ts hide my head in a c ift, 
and all, &c. | 
But now i'm reſolved my trede fs2 to mene, 
Jle wozk and get money to keep and to ſpend, 
And then Jam ſure my foes will me bekriend, 
when ] ha ve no, & c. 


J w:s like a Fool, that's ſent unto School, 
and all, & c. | | 

And every vile kelow my actions did rule, 
and all, &c. 

But now im reſolved J will mend my trade, 

J le get as good c daths as J can get made, 

And then J ſhall be a e Blade, 
when. I have no want of morey, | 


— — — — ed eo ** * —ä b - ＋ 


The ſecond Part; 


= 4 Thom * 444: . < - 
"£2 whin JW 2x02, and hidret 3 ftoze, 
ot tztwil.h ve uſe to call meney, 


1 


To the ſame tune. 


Theil asf me to ert when He thinks J have din d, 
Oꝛ of ſome (alt bit ſhe will put me in mind 


3 


Then all my pꝛaud Neighbours would paſs by my That will make me to drink, x be ſpending my coin, 


beciuſe they knew I had no money. | 
J'£ warrant 70u th. p*d never ask me to go, 
To d2ink a firong pot becauſe they did know, 
My purſe and my credit was grown very low, 
for want of this raskally money, 


(0902, 


Then all my acquaintance my perſon did flight, 
and all was for want of this money, 


that ie might be taking my money. 


With a Pick-pocket longer J am not to deal, 


if ever | mean to get money, 


F02 they have bꝛoke moꝛe than ever they! heal, 


in chearing poor men of their money, 


Ine ver will give to a counſel a Fee, 
An atoꝛnp ſhall n e'r take a pennp of me, 


e ſome wich⸗ held from me that which was mp right Foz J with my geighbours ſo well will agree, . 


hecauſe they knew I had x0 money. 
* et ine go, let me come, there was ro man would 
Ahen IJtrpy d ts be truſted J never could ſpeed 
But all mp fciends fail dat the tune ef my nced, 
becauſe they, &c. 


Now all my dear friends be adviſ: d by me, 
all you that have wanted th:s money, 
Obſerve but rich people they are not ſo free, 
becauſe they do love to get money. 
though p:eſant pou be all the whilft that they dine 
on find them as free as a hungry Swine, 
Zhen t le nor be laviſh of that which is mine, 
and I shall have plenty cf money. 


Foz a igardly gallant ile not be a flave, 
that is not the way to get money, f 
Chcir cloaths are ſo gay thep are fozced to crave, 
and to pinch the poor Labourers money. 
Theſe needy young Gallants they are not foꝛ me, 
Pour 02dinary people are al ways moſt free, 
And tis better to wozk foz a Farmer than he, 
for then a mans ſure of his money. 


From a paunch-bellpd Hoftiſs Jam to refrain, 
ifever I mean to get money, : 

Foz ſhe both my purſe and my credit will tain, ., 
in making me ſpend all my money, 


(heed. wen I hve got plenty ef money. 


Al royſtering bla ves J do mean to fozſake, 
if ere Jintend to get money, 
Theyeltempt me to War file and cudgels at wake 
and cauſe me to ſpend all my money. 
Wie ſing, and we dance, and we fuddle about, 
And when we are in we can never get out, 
Until we have given cur pockets the rout, 
but that's not the way to get money. 


But here comes a danger that's woꝛſe then the rek 
that will tempt a youngman to ſpend money, 

A beautiful! Whoze when ſhe's handſomiy dꝛeſt, 
will quickly conſtme 2 mans money, . 

But all ſuch decoys J intend fo2 to ſhun, 

And honeſter ways J do mein tor to run, 

By credi. ſha:1 raiſe in the facr of the Sun, 
when I have got pienty cf muney, . 


Ile bup me a houſe, and i le bup me ſome L and, 
When | have gut plenty of money, 
And J will keep ſervants all be at command, 
when [ have got &c. 
And after ell this J will get a rich Mike, 
Fo 3 fh11 be frei from care and fron; ſtrife, . - 
And J ſhall live richip all days of mylife, 
when I have got plenty of money. 


K 1 N * = 


Prince for P. Brookiby next the Cole ea Ball by the Hoſpital: Cate g Weli-Smairh-fichd, - 


Good Fellows Frolick, 


Or, Kent Street Clubb. 


Good people all come mind my merry tale,jlt robs them of their money & their witts : 
And you ſhall hear the vertue of good Ale, for he in time will ſurely money lack 


Whoſe charming power ſome mens _ that minds his belly better than his back. 
| hitts, » : 
Tune of, Hey boys up go we, Seamans mournful bride, or the fair one let me in. 


Ere is a crew of jovial Blades vs And MNopeing to get out of do} 
that lov'd the Mut⸗bꝛown Ale: * (Sott like) he tumbled down, 
They in an Alehouſe chanc'd to met, And there he like a mad⸗man ſwoze 
and told a merry Tale: Je he lov'd the Ale ſo brown. 
A bonny Seaman was the firſt, 8 
but newly tome to Town; Vf The nimble Weaver he tame in, 
And \ſwoze that he his guts could borſt FL and ſwoze he d have o little, 
with Ale that was ſo brown. To dꝛink god Ale it was no fin, 
od though it made him pawn his Shittle: 
See how the jolly Carman he Nuoth he, J am a Gentleman, 
doth the ſtrong L iqusz prize, nao luſty Countrey-Clown, 
Pe ſo long in the Alehoule late But yet J love with all my heart, 
that he dzank out his eyes: 2 the Ale that is ſo brown. 


F r oro. wa tai. ia. 


Then next the Black-ſmith he came in, 
and ſaid *twas mighty hot; 
He fitting down did thus begin, 
fair maid bzing me a pot: 
Let it be of the very belt, 
that none exceeds in Town; 
I tell youtrue and do not jep, 
love the Ale ſo brown. 


The pꝛich⸗loule T aploꝛ he came in; 
whole Tongue did run ſo nimble, 
And ſaid he would ingage ko; dzink 
his Bodkin and his Thimble ; 
Foz though with long thin Jaws J lok, 
A value not a crown, 
So I can have mp belly full 
of Ale that is ſo brown. 


The luſty Potter paſſing by 
with Basket on his back, 
Pe ſaid that he was grievoug d1y, 
and needs would pawn his Sac: 
Mis angry wife he did not fear, 
he valued not her krown; 
So he had ther he lov'd ſo dear, 
I mean the Ale ſo brown. 


The next that came was one at them 
was of the Gentle. Craft; 

And when that he was wet within 
moſt heartily he laugh'd ; 

Ciiſpin was ne'r ſo bon as he, 
tho? ſome Kinn to a Crown; 

And there he late mot merrilp 
Wirh Ale that was fo brown, 


But at the laſt a Barber he 
a mind had fo! to taſte 3 

He called fo: a pint of dzink, ” 
and ſaid he was in haſte : 

The dzink ſo pleas'd, he tarried there 
till he had ſpent a crown; 


Twas all the money he tould ſpare 


for Ale that is fo brown. 


A Bꝛom⸗man as he palley by 

his moznings-dzaught did lack; 
Becauſe that he no money had 

he pawnd his ſhirt from's back: 
And [aid that he without a ſhirt 
would cry Bzooms up and don; 
But yet, quoth he, Ile mercy be 


with Ale that is ſo brown. 


But when all theſe together met 


oh; what diſcourſe was there! 
*'Tweuid make anes hair to ſtand an env: 
to hear ho ther did ſwear 


Dye wis a fool and puypy-dogg, 


the other was a clown; 
And there they ſate andſwill'y their guts 
with Ale thac was ſo brown, 


The Landlady they did abuſe , 


and call'd her aa%s Whore ; 

Dogth He, do you your reckoning pay, 
anuget you out of d: 

If them che could © noncy get, 
Which ceulcd her ta kroten; 

But loary 5e wrre to leave heli 
the Ale hat vn ſo brown 


Printed for I, Conſersin Duck-Lane, 


Good Nevvs for the Nattoi 


The Citys joy and the Countries Happine 


Plainly ſhewing the great ſatisfaction and content, that all I 
anjoy, by the new Election of members of Parliament, whom G. 


dice&, that they may A for the good of their King, and Count: 
aud Happineſs of all true Engliſh Proteſtants, 
Tune of Pigbys farmel, Or Pacbintens pound? 
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e = - EASE IIDIDD ROI SIRISS 
C == all lspal Subjects of every degꝛe Each Citp, and Burrough 
;Lay (0120wafive and come liſten to me, Pate choſen bꝛave perſons! 
Fe wir hate god tydings of late come to towu 50 Such men as have gained ! 
Dur fziends they hall riſe and our foes be caſt: dotun, YG And f:om honeK pꝛinciples 
*AhePariament Raule is again to be fill'd Che laws of the land they v 


Withbyave follidmentbergall of thenrwell ad, 


38 And put all:our Nation in 
Then let use Joyce wit hy 4 Layal conſent, | 


hen let us repoyeewith a 


And al for the c boice of our New Parliament. 885 And al fer the:choice of. 
St nerd not te murmonr but. gtbe God the pzaile 8. Twas fine; in the Countre 


v7 now we do hope faz to ſee better dayeg, SS» When each man was feee f 

Dun kenrs they willbanith-nomozewe'l repine- her whop andchey har 
Kberuneamgattomfozt upon us will thine, 3A hiles ume trxes fo: one 
A Summer v ſonis appꝛoarping at hand ey cat up their tuns am? 
Es bing fatiskactionuntothe whole land. 2 They rally a while and ag. 
Then let us reſoyce with a Loyal conſent, 17 hen let ut rejeye⸗ with. 


lud alf on ila ciuiec of aur Wem. Parliament. And al forthe c beice of, 


13 EClyhe lecond Part to the ſa me tune 
100 O r | Mie ſtrong als are as plenty that time. 
7 | ik it were water, and ſo is god Wine, 
pineſs Mhere every fræholder doth take off his difh 
5 „ And each man o' Tu and N a like a Fiſh, 
428 en they are well liquoꝛd to polling they go 
1 Loyal Sub jects do ic voices thall terry it it there muſt hes, 
n God prelerve N and Then let us rejojce with a loyal conſent 
EN nd the benifit And all for the choice of air New Farliament. 
JUB-TY, and che DEALNC When they have Elected they homer ard repair 
Mell pleaſ d With their pains and their noble gud fare 
Now that they have cholen luch men as will ſcrie 
And ſeek the whole Nation in peace to-p:eſerve, 
They follow. ther callings without any ſcar 
And in their own houſes injop happy cher. 


Then let us, Gi. 
Now what can aur enemies (ay in this caſe 
Mhileſt that we hate un on in fo high a place, 
Jes difference in Parliament after chall ke 
Aike peaceabls members they all ſhall age: ( ſtand 
Their votes they hall paſs and god lawg they ſhall. 
And all thep ſhall ya gud ol the land. 
Then let us, Gu. . oe 
The Papiſts they now may deſpair ol their hope 
And lend up thele tydings to Rome to the Pope, 
They now have no friends in the Boule fo: to. ſit 
Me have no occaſion fo them ns; their wit, 
ITdeir plots and contrivances now will be found 
Though carried on never ſoddæp under Ground. 


7 pen let us, &c. : 
Then cheer up god Neighbours and be not diſmacʒ 
| Mt now are in hapeg foꝛ ts ha ve a brick trade, 
rough, and Coꝛposate town By Sea and by Land there imployment will be 
rlons of gallant renown, That all in their Stations may live happily 
woke — pop love Foz thoſe:that have FIN nat be in krar 
fo) to F "Foz to lap it out now the toaſt it is clear. 
they will bravely maintain | 1 bow fe Hs, &e. 
ien in oꝛder again, Though we have been wearied with troules « fears 
wich 4 Loyal conſent 1 Me now fall habe time foꝛ ts wipe off our tears, 
ice of eur New. Perliament. | Since by this great blefing we are in the way 
8 i Again to live happy who.everſays nay ;. | 
buntreyeo be at the choice Son blels dur gad Ring and dekend him f;om wrong, 
3 fcee foꝛ to give in their voice. That he way in ſafety xeign ober us lang, 
hel- w they traw zt they pot her Axd let. us rejoyce witb. a loyal conſent 
02 one man and ſome fa anocher, And pray forthe goed of our New Parliament. 
by bop be "on | ER With Allowance... 
again: 0 . . ; , 5 
3 London, Printed for P. Broksby 


ict MHeur. New Parliament | ac the Gelden Ballin At 7 mulbfield, 


He 


The Gallant SE AMA Nor Reſolution ; 
PE” 8 WhoſesfulkIntent Was, .- - : 
To, try ys Fortune SE. A, and at his Return magry his Lanlady 
7 f Hraven c pleased to bleſs him with his life, | She being a Midom, as tis underſtood, 
None but his Lanlady ſhall be his Wife: . f Carriage and Behaviour very good. 

| -Tothe Tune, Think or thy Loving Lanlady, &c. 


J. 
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A Gollant Pouth at Graveſend livd, poung Pan could J thy favour win, 


a Seaman neither rich noꝛ poo!; dz might thy company but crave, 
Eut when his means was almoſt ſpent, To come and live at home with me, 
be bzavelp went to Sea koz moze: vll make thee Lozd ok all J have: 
Turn to thy Love and take a kiſs, Turn to thy Love, Ec, | 


this Gold about thy wriſt il tye ; 
And always when thou look'ſt on this, 
think on thy loving Lanlady. 


Fair Biltreſs, J am fo; the Seas, 
here's Gold and Silver in my hand, 
Aud when the Dꝛums & Trumpets ſound 


His Father being dead and gone, I did adieu to fair England: 
he lov'd his Pother as his life, And if thou wilt with patience ſtay, 
And did maintain her gallantly; - till 1 from Sea return again; 
it was well known he had no Mike For every kiſs thou lendeſt me, 
Turn to thy Love, tt. Iwill repay thee ten times ten. 
He was b:lov'd of Rich and Pz, To but reſolve to ſtay at home, 
and ſtill kept company with the ef, Jell put another in thy place, 
A gallant Widow in the Toon, Vo, thet will be a ſhame, quoth he, 
her love unto him thus expꝛeſt: and to my name a foul d{ſgrace 2 


Turn to thy love, æt. Turn to thy Love, Kc. 


nd 


Þ a Turn to thy love, &c. 3 | 
From Pyrates knocks, and bloody blows, 


It I may peak without offence, 


| fave aue hundged pound at leaſt; 


of Silver which J never told, 
Beſides J have in ſtoꝛe fo2 thee, 
lde hundzed pound in good red Fold: 
Turn to thy love, &c. 


If you could give me all the wealth, 
that ever Europe diy afford; - 
A faithful pzomiſe J habs made, | 
and J will not be wozſe-than my wozd. 
And if thou wilt, &c. 


Ik neither ſtrength nor policy, 
can further me in my delign, 


'-*  Remaiir a conſtant friend lo me, 
and J fo2 ever will be thine : 
Turn to thy love, &c. | | 

Aud whiltt that breath and life doth lalt, 

do me this thing ile verifle; 

Though you at Sea, and I on hoze, 
J Fle pꝛap ſoꝛ thy pzoſperity :; 
Turn to thy love, &. | 
* Heaven bleſs the Ship thou ſaileſt in, 
whether it \wim with wind oz fide, 
And all that with thee comes 92 goes, 
. Jhope that Neptune will them guide: 


< 


% 


great Mars pꝛotett thee ſtill, 


8 N No} may Muick-lands oz ſtonp Rocks, 


have power to do thee anp ill. 


Turn to thy love, &c. . 


And whilſt that thou art r away, 
in Holland, Flanders, France o; Spain, 


As thou in ſafety didſt launch fo2th, 


heaven bzing thee ſafely home again. 
Turn to thy love, &c. 


my heart will never quiet be, 
Till thou give me fill recompence, 
and {apt that J t;,y Mike ſhall be; 


Turn to thy love, &c. 
Pt one thing here J bega thee, 


beloze from me thou dof dep* rr, 


Printed by and for A, Pilbourn, and ſold by the Bookſellers of Pye⸗Cozuer, and 
| London-B1idge, 


| 


That than wilt let now inKitow 
the thoughts and ſecrets of thy heart 
Turn to thy love, &c, 


When thou art gone out ok my ſight, 
and tom'ſt wherepzetty Laſfes are, 


Thou wilt fall in ldvei th tome of them, 


that is the thing J moſt do fear. 


Turn to thy love, &c. 


Ik J ſhould hear in any caſe, 

that to ſome other thou ſhould} married be, 

Then would J weep, lament and grie be, 
and break my heart koꝛ love of thee, 

Tarn to thy love, &c. 


The Scamans Reply. 


Ark, hark, J hear the Trumpet ſound, 
and calleth me to come away, 


Tyerekoze in haft 5 muſt be gone, 


I can noz will no longer ſtap. 


And if thou wilt, &c. | 
T Therefoze ſweet Lady now farewel, - 


moze than a thouſand times adiey, 


. Uherever I paſs bp Land oz Sea, | 


J'le Qjil be fatthful unto you, 
And if, &c. 
This Golden Ribbon which you ty? 

about my hand Wilt in pure love, 
Shall be a token whilſt Jlive, 
that J to you will cqnftant pꝛobe. 
And if, &c. 5 | | 
And when that J return again, 

if heavens affozd me breath and like, 
Pou that are now mp Lanlady, 

ſhall then be made my wedded We, 
Andif, &c, 


The Bells ſhall ring melodioullyp, 


the Muſick ſhall molt ſweetly play, 


And all our Friends will then refopece, 


to lee our happy Wedding day: 5 
And if thou wilt with patience ity, | 
| 


% 
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eill / from Sea return again; 
For every kiſs thou lendeſt me, 
J will repay thee ten times ten. 


The Good Wives Fore- 


OR THE 


Kind and Loving Mothers Counſel to her Daughter a 
My Daughter dear I pray give ear, 


[1] tell to you, you'l find it t 


this Leſſon 1 have learn d, 


Tore of, Why are my Eyes, till flow----ing, &c. 
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P Daughter dear, nom ſince you are becoine a Bide, 
Take theſe my Precepts fo; to he pour guide; 
Lherefoze attend, and liſten well; for they are theſe, : 
Ficft you muſt ſtrive your Kind Huſband to pleaſe ; 
The next is this, which pou mull underftand , 
Still to pzovide all things at the leſt hand: 
Fer 1 maſt tell yeu, this Leſſon I learn'd : 
A Peany well ſav'd is as good as one earn 0. 


Pour Mus band he by Labour daply does p;ovide, 
Both meat and Drink, likewiſe all things belide ; 
Thereſo:e beſure you don't abzead with Gollips eme, A 


Foz Is pour pulp WW Baur 2 home, 


2 penny ſav'd, is carn'd. 


This ma) 


I 
W 
\ 

{ 

D 


2 
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2 
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Ery thing needlul al wayes to rep 
This muſt fill be your induſtrious 


For by experince this Leſſon I le: 


A penny well ſav'd, is as good as 


Some Wites will boaſt that ct 
And therefoze over their Hus band 
Pet take no rule, dear Daughter, 
But fill be careful pour husband 
What tho? youtannot get ſo much 
If. you will learn but to honoug, 
This is the furtheſt you need be t 
APcxny Nell ſay'd is 28 good as 


TOS, Daughter, fo1 rho'e that has ben bjought up ta n trade, 
a I | When they are marry'd what ule tan ve made 
1 Cd „A 5 | Pe that imploy, when as they have a Family, 


To guide and govern as it ought to be, 
Then ifthat Calling and ws; k, it te done, 


= Al things belide that to Kuing muſt run: 
Sta f ker N rlage. Thyerekoze 3 think it may well be viſrrn d 
Air tte, A penny well ſav d, is 3s good as oneearn'd. 
nd. 


| - Waids by their trades themlel bes te ſuch a paſs do hing. 
be Pri 11 2 That they can neither bats, bake, wach, no2 wing, 

. N97 any wozk that's tending to good houltwikry; 
| Tyis amongſt many to et er lee; oy 

Hay their poung Childzenmuft pack foꝛth to nurg, 

All is not got that is tut inthe Purle; 

 Thercfoze ofsld I this Leon J've learn'd, 

A penny well ſav'd, is as good as one earn d. 


Vet there are men that take no thought oz care at all, 
The comfozt of their po; w. ves is but ſmall, 
£01 they muſt flave, o; elle be fo:ff co ſtarve, 
But ſuch ill husbands god wives don't deſerve : 
Altho”a: woman indeed map contrfvz 
To help her husband in oꝛder to thiive, 
But he's no better Ithink then a Anave, 
That takes a woman lo make her a ſlave, 


ut vou are bleſt with ſuch a real honeſt man, 
Who-near expects you to do what pou can; 

Foz he is always like unto the painful Bee ; 
What he does earn, he bzings fafe home to the; 
When he returns from his Labour at night, 

To you in whom he has plac'd his delight; 

This my dear daughter you know to be true, 


OR I wiſh all wives were as happy as you. 

to repair, 5 | 

iſfrious rare,. | To dll your wozds, dear Mother, J have giv'n god hev;. 
nTlearn'd: And do account it my Duty indeed. 

ood as one earn'd. To pꝛiʒe them fax moze then the rich refined gold; 

3 + Then ſaidher Mother, dear Daughter behold, 

that they their Family's: maintaſy; . Here is my [lefing to peu J will give, 

bands may Reign, And be a friend to you as long as J live; 

ghter, by ſuch wives ag theſe And when J dye, all J have (all be thine, : 
band to pleale ; * Ik pou oblerve t ls god Councel of mine, 
Y much as they, | > ; 
maur, sbep 3 | a | 
ed be concerin'd | Piinted foz J. Deacon at the Angel in Guilt-ſpur-ftreet; 
ood 25 one carl. 5 | 
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Griſt ground at Laſt. 


. 
The Frolick in the Mil. 


Millers that grind each pretty Laſſes Griſt, 
Conſider now how many ycu have kiſt: 
And ſee if any withkind Molly can 
Compare: it not, pray all from hence be gone. 
Yet ſtay and hear the Song, tis rare and new; 
And Millers know ſuch things are often true. 
Tune of, Give ear a while, &c. or, Miucheſter Wedding. 


8 ear a while to my Dittp, 
all you that intend to be merrp 
I'll ung you a ſong that's witty 
of which you will never bi wea, 
The matter J plain muſt teil ve, 
is of a tonceit refin'd, 
The p:efty device of vel. 
who has ſo often ben kind: 
Says old Symon the King, 


ſays old Spmon the King, ( Noſe, 


With a thread-bare Cloak an mamſy 


1113 hey ding, dir, a ding, ding. 


She went to the Pill with her Git, 
by to ſe it mott neatly ground, 
£2 But found the Piker i' th* iſt, 

(5 ko; his ones they would not go round. 
He try'd, and he try'd again, 

but he could not make them obey ; 
Pis labouv he loft in vain, 

and could not tell what to ſay : 
ND Sies old Spmon the King, 
Fog ſaies old Symon the King, (noſe, 
With a thread- bare Cloak and a mamſy 

ling hey ding, ding, a ding, ding. 


She takes rh 
as [oath of 


-Whilft the J 


the thus u 
Come hoilt 1 
and J'l mi 
The Cogs ke 
my Eꝛiſt v 
Sa ies old Sp! 
ſaies old? 
With a threa 
ting hey d 


Tlen ſtrait t 
ex pos d to 
When as the 
the weathi 
Pet found ti 
which mad 
That he ſhot 
fo Molly 
Saies old Sp! 


Wut urging 

the fault fl 
And the Mic 
_ toy why? 
Then gently 
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kes the matter in hand 
ath of any delay, 

the Miller amazed did Hand, 
bus unto him did lay: 

hoiſt up the Canvas with ſped, 
J'l make the Stones go round; 
ogs frone-Cob-webs once freed, 
Giſt will quickly be ground: 
1d Symon the King, 


— K HW 


and ſetl'd them in their plate, 
LL When round the ſailes did skim, 
and her Gziſt was ground apace, 
wt Saies old Symon 4c. 

2. 


I Moze Hacks on the Mill was the cry, 
2 let's now wok and ſave the wind; 
But at laſt the Miller lap by, 
he had no moze Gziſt to grind : 


5 old Spmon the King, (Noſe 2 But glad was to find one ko witty 
1 thread- bare Cloak and a mamſy ** to help him out at a dead lift, 


hey ding ding a ding ding. 


ſtrait the lailes were dꝛawn up, 
s'd to the weather and wind; 
as the Miller a top, 

weather: vein rigtt did find; 
und the motion but (mall, 

h made him begin to misdoubt, 
he ſhould do nothing at all, 
Molly began to pout: 

id Spmon tc. 


rging her Gziſt td be ground, 
Cault the long ſearcht to bnow, 
he Uice of the Mill the found, 
whp ? the Stones were to low; 
gently ſhe moved the Beam, 


E wearing that none ſo pretty 
« hadereſet his Pill adzikt: 
We Saies ld Spmon cc. 


4 Per Gziſt ſbe had Tole⸗kræ away, 
c might have the like when ſhe pleas d 
7 Foz the Miller he ne'r ſaid her nay, 

G ſince his labour was might ily eas d: 
* he LaCſes that came to the Mill, 

* they envp'dpoz Polly *tis true; 
But let them lay all what thep will, 

f Polly's the beſt of the Ezew: 

05 Saies old Spmon the King, 
fairs old Symon the King, (No, 
. Wi ha thread bare Cloak an a man ſy 
2 fing hey ding ding a ding ding. 
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Printed for J. Clark, W. Thackeray, and T. Paſſinger. 
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A Groatfworth of Good Counſel for a Penny; 
Or, The Bad Husbands Repentance. 
Bad Husbands all, come hear what I have pend, | It brings him into poverty and diſgrace, 


I hope this ſong to you will be a friend, And now bad Husbands hear u hat I ſay, 
And let no man now ſpend his means in waſte, And fave a groat againſt a ra day. 


To the Tun: of Packingtons Pound; Or, Digby*s farewel. Wi Uoware 
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go wg hr whe Ile, , hn: nh gc net 
A new ſons I Rr, . 2 pleaſe ko; to ſtay 937 $02 when J had Gold and Mver good t6ze 
And if pou will be d Cave your mony 5 There would be (ach bullings to ſet me ache 

Co be careful in time and abe? is herd 287 But A babe ſpent and waſted my loge 
Foul Winters are long, and cold . ' > 285 J may knock twenty times e te they open tl 
And a man without money no ore cht f care, Br Andif1 ſay /want money, will pou truſt me 
Let your wife and your childzen be 85 4 fare Then they ſap honeſt friend we'r not trulte; 
hte oy, _— —_— kae old you in play 88 Ak a man can be wiſe and tonſtder this So1 
There's ſome are lo theyꝰl cauſe vou to tap: Thy Jt may chonce to do him good fo; to guide hi 
Fon to get pour money, the?” chance a fine bit $2F Foz ſpending and waſting conſumes a mans 
With ſo many fine wazds, and mal fe pou to lit Then he falls into miſery and repents whe 
While your money doth laſt,ſhe will cauſe _ 835 But that's not the wap ag 4 told you fo d 
Until their strong liquo2 doth flze in pour tace, ce, 2+ Jt ls the ale-wives delight to make them ti 
Pou are apt all pour money RN , 2. The beft thing that 1 knowis fn a man (of 
Then che Ale-wives marke . want bꝛed. $37 Then his wife and his childzen the better « 
while your wife 2 childzen map danone undo lale 57 What is a men better to have froze of me; 
It pou ſell houſe 02 Lands 02 pat 21 A Me : $122 And waffe ix away like butter in the Sun 
Ik they let pou have money pou 7 3 run, £92 Then be like a Cow krat doth fl a great y 
For 05208 2 _ n 585 And after to tat it all down with her heel, 
| vgs BIS Wee and I plainly do ſee, But br cateful to labour in an honeſt wap 
ut now lobe of my mone o then me; Then God he wlll bleſs pou by night and b 
25 1 Led 2 os Aptos on his back 851 that man is bewicht that hath a good (late ol 
La dl in their liquoz they will not be Gack, *9* And not be content till "tis gone down the 


elty to rue, 


A 
pen the doo}, 
uſt me a quart 
rulte> Malt. 
is Song, 

tide him along 
mans ſtate, 

8 when to late 
u fo dap, 

hem Cheir pꝛey 
an to take care 
etter will fare, 
of means, 
Sun, 


on the red lane. 


2 
If the 


Ak pou dzink the very wirt and Coat from your back, 
Ik ſome get pour money they care not who lack, 


And they fr in their Chair in pomp and in tate, 
As long as you have a penny they'l hold pou in pjate ; 


But if that they ſee that your potkets ate bare, 
-They ſay honeſt friend we will ill no moze bier: 


zap pap pour reckoning and go home te pour wile, 
chance to look you,fhe'l lead you a bad like. 


J told pou befoze in a Song J did ung, 
Chat winter is long and much hungar doch bing. 
And many a family comes unto Want, 

Where husbands are given to dzinkand to rants 
Chereloze ir is good to keep ſomething in ese, 
And learn co paſs by ale-houſes doo, 


And think of told winter, fo beſure it will rome, 
Af means then be want mg then all are undone. 


Let old Age and Sickneſs be a mans chlekeſt care, 
Beſure it will come, we mut all have a ſpare, 


Chen bad huabandg will think what they ſpent in bain pets 


When they habe gon home and made themſelves ſots ; 
As it not then folly fo a man to do fo, 

Pe knows not his friend then J lay from his Foe ; 
He wafcth his wit and condumes hisefſtate, 
Andrepentethhis folly when it is tos late. 


Mow in ſpending pour money be not too free, 

But truſt to pour le ves when-you-do no ſee me, 
And be ſure-to ſave omething againſt a rainy dap, 
Thea ycur s un pot at hom: the better will:play : 
And traut own Mi e and Chfldzen te kind, 
Ardfha\ will te the pait o anh ned mans mind; 
And not ſp. nd your money in a dunken crew. 

Leſt ſhep v ant it at home then the fault is in ou. 


Now in the Concluſion J babe a wozd moze fo ſay, 
Cake everyone ont, and make no delay, 
The pꝛite is but a penny and tharis not dear. 

The bes penny worth of wi That you bought this 2 pear > 
And be ſure to obſerve it when you have it at home, 
Ft may chance do pou good when N am dead and gone, 
It map ſave i ou a groat lo en u woaldcalt it away, 
Foz to do pou good in a cold winters day 
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Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Sign of the Golden- 
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Have-at a Venture. | 


The Charms of love ſo — iy are, Lf 7 M N yield 
vithland, e young | 9 3 
2 Fuer the dare Ti Xe rs 14 Archer wor the Field, 
Where Cupid bears command, And then ſhe down did lye. 
; e | Tune of, Hey boys upgo Wee 
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# 
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and ſoftly tald her dawn, = 


| | * hi round the walke, 
A Countrey Lad and bonny Laſs N Ve tlalp d this Damlel round the 
they 


mme | D yes herd 5017 dn Crown : 0 
thus he began to greet ; hiſt heme cquoth He) my lick young Kad, 
e Fo: J Gould ſoon habe run quite mad 

 Ffpou would have pour Belly Lwell S c | 
Hold up, and Pl put in. Cl 5 | 
as 1 — The ſpoꝛt he did ſo tlole purſus 

Oh! air aach he) zue the en. ne | 

og INT? .7 | Sut when he did her beauty view 3 

And bo bam lobe A thank routo;'t, — r is heart again was fired: = 

My mind Pte tell vou b» and by, " © hedidher favour win, 

2 Sy 3 4 2 And finding Babies in her eyes, 

1 bra chruſt i isn. 

Ohl rhen Boy ꝑut it in, | . he brav t | | 


What pleaſure is there like to his, 
this Damſel then did cry, 

© J*beheard them talk of lovers dlifs, 

Dh 1 what afole was J 

Bo long to live a maid, e re J 
did this ſame ſpozt begin; 

This death J now could freely dyt: 

Iprithee thruſt it in. 


She! held this wagen to his task 
till he began to 


Then at the laft he Tt did agk 
and ſo the let him ge: 
=o down he * lay a while, 


and rouzing u 
She charm him with a lovely (mile, 
again to put it in. 5 


To na he went molt earnettly, 

er fancy to fulfill; 

Tilt ut the lall the foud did oy, 

I doꝰt with ſuch good will, 

Apleaſure feele fn erp Vein; 
my ſops de now begin, 

©h.-deareſt quickly tot again, 

and ſtoutly thruſt ir in. 


xx 4 mma ama 


| ohe ſeem'd at laft to be content, 


and glad at heart was he, 

His Pouthful ſtrength was almolt ſpent, 
ſo bzisk a Laſs was the; 

Pe vow d he never was ſo match d, 
noi ne 'r ſhall be agen: 

And fo? that time they both dilpatch d, 
though he had put it in. 


But when the from him parted was 
thus the began to cry, E 

Gas ever any wanton Laſs- 
inſuchacaſeas J: 

He that Hath got my Paiden-head 
I ner ſhall ſg again, 

And now my heart ig'almolt dead, 
to think de put 1 it is. 


But vet it had the ſweeteſt tale 

that ever moztal knew, 

Our time we did not vainly waſte, 
believe me this is true: 


Should J e've ſee mybonny Lad, 


I'd venture once again, 
And let the wozld account me nad, 
again Ile put it in. 


Erinted * Wright, J. Clark, W Thackery and r. Paſlenget. 


The henry Heart, and a light Purſe: 


Being the good fellows hen to all his fellow Companions, wiſhing them 
21] to have a care, and keep out of td; e Ale- wives inare,for when they are out you 
may get in, but when you are 11, you can't get our, this by experience he bath 
ſound true , but now he bids them all adicu. 
This Song it was compoled and made 
By a Loyal heart that is called John wade. 
Tune of, Aſy Lord Monks Mar < te London, or, New we have our freedom , Oc- 
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Al fifey Winters have J ſeen, 
vet nine and foxty tw many, 
Except that J had better been, 
andnot ſpent my means ſo vainly ; 
Foz J did roze and ſpeny my fto2e, 
no comp anp couly chun me, 
Bit now find, and bear in mind, 
my kind heart hath un.lene me. 


Dnte J had means, and lived well, 
my n2ighbours all they kus w it, 


But by the ringing of the Ale- wives bell, 


I quickly did fo:go it. 

Y» Land J ſold for fil ver and gold, 
thep then id eaſtlſy won me, 

Which makes me ſay, as well A may 
wy kiad heart hack undone me. 


\ 


My Wite ſhe would me intreat 
fo! to be mo1!e wiler; 
Then I told her with anger great, 
it's rare to be 4 Miter , 
Dang it (quoth I) let mone- fly, 
ſozrow ſhall no'r o ꝛcrun me; 
But now J ſee, J was ſs free, 
thx: my kin! hear. hath undone me. 


Beke i'd give ont penny to my wite, 
i'd ſpend two with my feltows ; 


WP.) childꝛen mut kaſt, which bred much 


wiilſt I (ate in the Alehouſe; {(frite, 


Mhillt J dank lack, they maſt ber did 


no g2tef could over-rium me, dack, 
wo lived in want, whillt 1 did run 
till ay kin dean bad undene we, 


Cu 
th 


8 long as J had ſtoze of copn, 
de never leave my ranting, 
Mhilſt J did with god felows jopn, 
mp wile ſhe late a wanting. 
Though they did cry, vet what card J, 
ſozrow Gould ne*r o' per un me, 
Act who wou' d call, ide pay koz all, 
till my kind heart had undone me. 


Pere would J truſt, there would J lend, 
and ſpend my monep vainlp, 


Foz ſtrong liquoz Jokt would (end, 


now J mult tell you plainly, 


My childzen they would to me pꝛap, 


Good Father let company thun pe, 
Pet ide not ſpare, no? ko; them care, 
till my kind hearr hal undone me. 


J had good Houſe, 2 had good Land, 
and lived in gosd behaviour, 

But J ſpent it all at their command 
now jeers me fo2 my labour. 

Mp Hoctis the woaid wait on me, 
my Hof then tafily won me, 


1 Caule they did es that J was free 


till my kind heart had undone me. 


Run Tap, run Tapfter, J would cry, 
hang ſozrow let's be merry, 

Py gold and silver J let flo | 
in bot UUhite⸗wine and Sherrp, 

Foz mp own part, Jne'r will ſtarr, 
no compana will ſhun me, 

Good fellows all J in wou' d call 
till my kind heart had undone me. 


Wp Holtis ſhe would ſtill pꝛovide 
fo: me Larks, Chickens and Cony; 
To bed at night ſhe would me guide, 
but *twas fo the lake of my money, 
She would mehap, my head would cap, 
thus by their tricks they won me, 
Thus with a pin they dew me in, 
till wy kind heart had undone me: 


My bolkis ſhe was very wile, 
if that my head grew adle, 
I' th moꝛn as laon as J couldriſe 
the wanldpzovine me a Caudel. 


Then tomes my Holt trait with a Toaft, 


flying boy i'le not Hun thee, 
Thus bytheir wile, they me beguile, 
till my kind heart hath undone me. 


But when that J no money had, 

to tall J could not leave lt, 

To be rid ok me then they was glad, 
at laſt they did perceive it. 


Then where 4 ſpent and money lent, 


they ſtrait began to ſhun me, 
By Hoftfs Brown began to frown, 


when my kind heart hath unJone ne. 


F fent my child thought to p2evail, 
a ſhilling fo2 to bozrow, 

Oz elte to truſt me two quarts sf Ale, 
lo thus began my ſozrow, 

Sge'd ſend me none, bid her be gene, 

thus grief did aber⸗ run me, 

Full fourty pound with her J dꝛown'd, 

till my kind heart hath undone me. 


So by that means J frait grew wiſe, 
and quickly keft my-rantt :g, 

Yoi'l lap *twas time to be pꝛccile, 
when every thing was wanting, 

Fo J ſcarce had to buy me bead, 
grief did (o ovcr-rui me, 

© 8p did not care though poo: Þ were 
u hin my kind heart had undone me. 


Now 5 wiſh good fellows every ane 
in time faz to be ruled, 

Lect Alewifes nz a mournful Sang. 
and never by them be felted. 

Pou that do ſpend in time amend; 
befo2e gziek over-run ye, 


Thole that do rant in time may wang, 


for ay kind heart hath undone me. 


It J had but half that J ſpent in vain,. 


methinks J ſhould live bꝛavelp, 

Foz J lived once and paid no rent, 
though now 1 am bound fo ſlavery, 

Fo21 am poo! , turn d out of daoz, 
grief doth ſo over-rnn me, 

So farewel all, both great and [malk, 
for my kind heart hath undone me 


Printed for J. Wright, J. Clark M. Thac lęry. and T, Paſnger. 
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For ile warrant the Girl hel Love the. 
This Counſel doth adviſe all Maidens, kind, 
To have a ca e leſt Cupid make them blind, 
Whereby to dote on Y oung mens fickle Love. 
Which their actions will unconſtant prove: 
Huſbands enough, and plenty may be had, 
Some very good, and ſome excceding bad; 
Then come fair Maids, pray pick ana chuſe chebeſt, 
And let Old Nick make uſe ct all the reſt, 


Tune of Sweet is the La, or my maidenhead will not o're load me. 
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Yu petty Ladies all 888 In the (tr{ place J hall you tell 
That merrily are diſpoſcd 8 How you mayeaſily find him; 

Onte again to you I call 285 Do but oblerve his carriage well; 
To hear what is diſcloſed ? Pet make tho you did not mind him: 


It's but a jeſt, yet tis the beſt Oblerve allo how he doth go 

And fuch conceits doth move me, 285 As thy fancy it doth move the, 

Co tell you true, as you may know Ihe be fair and honeſt to 
Which is che man doth love thee. 285 PI warrant thee girl hel love t her. 


F he be of nature mal and mild, 
Oz of a carriage civil, 

But if he has a Girl with Child 
Oh that's an action evil, 
Sucha bcard do not come near, 
Though le vows to lye above the, 
But if he's one that's fair and young 
Ile warrant thee girl he*l love thce, 


But of a wanton have a care, 

That will both dzink and [wagger, 
Hell bzing his Youſhold po and bare 
Himlelt will turn a Beggar: 

But ifthoul*t find one ol thy mind 

Pou ſhall no whit dilpꝛove me, 

Make choice of one that neer did wzong 
Ile warrant t. 


Be not akraid ofa Carrot beard 
They'r god when they be ſodden, 
So is a Hen that hath new laid 

If the be not too much trodden, 
Bꝛown Hair J find is true and kind, 
F ſpeak as't doth behove me, 

But black J wis, hatha god kiſs, 
Ile wariant t. 


A red Hair'd man will find a Purſe 
To fit long on Alebenches, | 
But yellow Hair is ten times wozle, 
He loves to follow wenches : 

And fo2 gꝛey Hair, is full ot care, 
Young fleſh it will move thee, * 
But he that's turl'd above the wozld 
Ile warrant t. ; 


Ok ſandy-Hair have agzeat care, 

Foz fear left he be jealous, 

Andof a red Noſe to beware, 

Foz he doth love the Alchoule : 

Lect not a red come in thy bed, 

White Bair is it will move thee. 

But perfect bzown's the belt in Town, 
Ile wariant ec. | 


The Flaren Hair it is very god, 

And of luch a civil carriage, 

Leather beards or a ſcurvy mood: 
Joyn not with him in marriage: 

A down lookt man that's pale and wan, 


Ok all delights hee'l pꝛove the, 


Red cheary check is mild and meh, 
Ile warrant et. 


From others let toy pꝛaile pzoceed 
When as they do come near thee, 
Thire's ſome do make great ſhows 
But will not love you dearly. (indeed 
Ol luch beware and have a care. 

J ſpeak as't doth behove me. 


Chule but him that is like to me, 


Ile warrant gc. 


Some maidens they doſoze lament 


Becauſe they are foꝛlaken. 

Therefoze theſe lines J did invent 
That none ſhould ve miſtaken 

So maids adicu J bid to you, 
Trpal it is appꝛop'd in me, (fil! 
Think what you wilt , rhe bzown Hair 
lie warrant thee girl, hee'l love thee, 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the golden ball in Pye:Cormer, 
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Hey ho Hunt about. 
OR 


A pretty merry meeting of jo ng men and Maids, 
Who wert to the Tavern by Cupids Rrong aids, 
They drank and were merry and fang a new Song, 
They talkt and diſcours'd but did no body wrong, 
They ki: dly imbrac'd, and each o her did kiſs, 
You know there could be no great harm in this, 

j he Tune is, the Couragious hattuleſse healrhs, 


> 2a 


| 2 8 7 nnnnd £27720 23 
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En ho hunt about, 4 Þeres Nel'y and Mary, 
Find mp true Love out, which in meriment cake much delight 


Knork at my Chamber dooz, SF Ueres Suſan and Sara, &c. 


J habe gold in mp pocket, BY Þcics (weet A ive end Prucience, 
And thou ſhalt not lack it, SF Who wi nor ixclude us, 
And when that's ſpent wel habe moze 93 Rebecka ano Debc: a Ie, 

I have gold in my pocket, Pires b2wy fie: Peg, 

And thou (halt not lack it, 2 Tha 'S BY tigbt as M eg, 
And when that is gone we'l have more, . By par'd Aiong Wr , gs. 
Men ho do not Tap £4 Heres bonny kc Peg &c. 
But make halt awap, ' WS Þcr-6 daintz pong Dolly, 
Unto the Cabern let's hp?, SH Both jovi lt an? job 1, 
Where we wil be merry, re. Jone ann fen Maudlin (0 bzabe. 
With Sugar and cherrp: bheres pzetc:: wicts: Betty, 


Then who but mp ſweet heart and J- HF N-wlp come to the Cicp, 
Where we will be merry, &c. and we (hal dere company babe, 


Hep Ho hearts delight, Heres pretty witty Betty, &c. 

Titan Hizeth byight, - Aud now ail together, 

And beauitfieth the dap, Like Birds of a Feather, 

Cupid ads luffers, Let everp Paid cake Her [wert heart; 
To me and iny ſifers, Co man her along, 

As freſh as the flawers in May, But not to do wzeng, 

Cupid ads luſters, c. el merrp mec and merrp part, 
Heres diſly and Nanny, 10 wan her along. 
Herts Rachel and Jany, And to do no wrong. 
deres Do cas and (wat Winifright, , V Veel merry meet, and merry part. 
Peres Puſan and Hare, A 


4 
ay 


Ate maids ond noung men «06 Yep ho let us dzink, 
When chep me@t now and then, 28 Fill the cup to the ink 
M p be merry fez au Hour oz a dap, 2 Ind ſo let this health go round, 
T- laugh and make ſpozt, 28 1. tke fiſter and bzother, 

Ja a good honeſt {ozt, UUe'l pledge one another, ; 
And in friendſhip to paſs time awap, «@@ Dur jopes ſhall with Neto} be crownd 

To laugh and make ſport 96 Like ſiſter, &c. 

In a good honeſt ſort, 8 
And in trieneſhip to paſs time away. 


9 

«SS Ind thug the bzave Kaltes, 

4 Did tipple up the giafſes, 

UU paint not eur Faces, 28 T heir ſwert hearts beiug in company 
Moz powder our Traces, Ca ſweeten their wine, . (then 
Noz zuole up our heads in black bags «06 HUith kit g moſt ne, 

The Scarf: chat ſorie wear, «06 Cþcp tew'd themſelbes kind hearted 


At well lok'd on they were, WVitd kisses, &c. — 
_ "4 e. ” be no better then rags & and beiuy kind hearted 
e icarfts, &c. 5 c 
2 Befoze thep departed, 


Gur Habits are civll ec lad ton his leabe of his ſwerting 
And we think no ebil, Aud pzomiled them, 
Onr hearts and our inindg do agree, 9 Co be meirp agen, ; | 
And now mp ſweet heart, And pointed a time fog their meeting. 
Befoze we de part, 96 And then, &c. 

In love Here's a full cup to thee, 22 

And now my ſweet heart, &c. | ». $2 T fongh then ſo merry were, 
«02 UUitth wine and merrp char _ 

Wen ho come away, «38 N harm was thought ſpoken oz 
Dzawer b:ings wine J ſap, IS Cie dap being done, (ment. 
UWUhtle we are here let us not lack, 28 Eac9 oue to his home, 

Ji- pap thee foz all Departed with love and content, 


MAhatſoe her we call; - + The day being done, 
Boch ſoz white wine fozClaret & Sack 38 Each one to his home, 
VVec'Ipay th: e for all &c. Departed with love and content, 


Printed tor F. Coles, T Vere, and J. Wricht. | my 
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This Damzel ſhe doth ſet great ſtore 
by her Pin- box brisK and rare, 


1 H 


zed Pin- 


But every ordinary Whore 
hath got ſuch kind of ware. 


Tune of, Let every mau with Cap ins hand, &c. 
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Dave a gallant Bin⸗bor 
the like you ner did le, 
It is where never was the Por, 
{omerhing. above my knee : 
M' tis a gallant Pin-bor, 
you never [aw-the peer; 
Then Ile not leave my Pin- box. 
for Fifty pound a year. 


Py Pin box is the Potion 
mp mother lelt with me; 


Which gaines me much promotion, 


and great tranquility ;—« 
Jt both maintain me bavely,. 
although all things arc dear; 


1 * 
* \ * ” 


hen ile not EC... 


2 
— 
” * 


8 
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Wren. 


| My Pin · box is a trealure 
which manp men delights: 
Foz therewith J can pleaſure 


both Earles, Lozds, and Knights; 


Ik they ſhall uſe my Bin⸗berr 
they will not think it dear, 
Although that it doth coſt them 
an hundzed pound a year. 


The Parſon andthe Micar 
though they are Holy men, 
Pet no man ſhall-be quicker 
to uſe mp Pin-box, when 
They think no man doth know it, 
- fo2 that is all their fear: | 
Thea ile not (c. 


J / 
/ 
\ . 
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The togging cheating Lyer 
that doth all men abuſe, 
Mill ſpeak me very fair 
my Pin⸗box fo? to uſe ; 
Vea, and will beas liberal 
as any that come there : 
Then ile not leave my Pin-box. 
for an hundred pound a year. 


The Uſurer that geindeth 
to get Ule upon Uſe, 
Olten a time he findety 
to come to play with Pulg; 
Yea, and will give me lometzing, 


ſaping-take this my dear: 
Then &Cc... 


The grievous hard Curmugeon- 
that lives upon bzown bzead, 
Unto me will be trudging; 
if that he be not (ped, 
Yea, and will give me ns, | 
(cough little he will ſpare : 
Then &c. 


The Chyzur gion and the Docto?, 
that doth both cure and kill, 

Ae Chaneeller and Þ2octo!, 
and the Parito? will 

Veſtow large gi; ts upon me, 


ilkthat they ſhall come there: 
Then 5c, 


The Gzocer and the Dꝛaper 
hat liveth on their Trades, 
Will leap and gkip and caper 


and think themſelves bzave bladeg, 


And koꝛ to uſe my Pin-box; - 


they will give me ſome Ware: 
Þ ben il, 


The Dairy-men and Farmers 
that liveth on their Stocks, 
Who love td fill their garners, 
and tvincreace their flocks ; 
2 the uſe of my Pin⸗ box, 


e beſt of it will {pare ; 
Then dc, 


P 


The Clothier, 25 the Dyet 1 
and Tucker dꝛeſt with flocks; 
Doth very sft deſire 
fo2 to uſe my. Pin⸗box; 
And theugh they hard doth labour, 
1 ſomething they will ſpare, - 
en Ec. | 


The Wol:comber that labours 
foz's living. with his Combes, 


Mill cell chem, and the Weavers - 


will do away theſr Lomes, 
And all to rife mp Pin⸗ bor, 
becauſe it ts ſo rare, 
Then &c, 


The Butcher that is killing, 
lometimes ok Cow and Calk, 
Is verpoſten willing 

to give mie moze than half - 


- Foz the uſe ol my Pin-box, 


and will not think if dLaC +; * 


Then c. 


The man tbat lives by%s labour, 


thole pitcous ragged lots, 
Will think it a great favour 

to! to ule my Pin⸗bor; 
And though he gets but little 

yet lomething he will mare: 
Then &c. 


And to be ſſwst there d n man, 
let him be high 02 low, 

That did come of a woman 
but will ſome Coyn beſtow = 

Foz the uſe of my Pin⸗box, 
becaule it is ſo rave: 


Then dc. 


But to conclude my Ditip, 


and my moſtharmleſs Song 


Ik any in the City 


02 the Country doth long 
Foz the uſe of my Pin-bor, 
and will ſome money ſpare, 
Thea they fhall uſe my Pin box 
as long as they can ſtare. 


Feed for 7 Wright. JC lar xx. nen:! 1 Ae. 
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The honeſt Maidens Loyalty ; 
Or, The Young mans faithful conſtancy. 
Me vows to endure the Rack and the Stake He 


And ſuffer dearly for his true Lovers ſake, | 
Too pleaſant new Tune, Wert then mers fare 
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Mona ma mann fat, d Ane makoalove-fck man alive, = 
IVa pouns man ſung this pleaſant quire. And by experience is well know. &.. 
Whers his dear wetting dis uſe tolye, A Ladyin her high degze, 


an) thus lamenting de did cry. Ver loſty mind cannot fanc me: 
are well ſweet heart for | mutt be gone, oz many are ambitions in thetr waps, 
but Vie have my love or V{c ha ve none, * But @paiverts t haſte young men wwonld xzaiſe 
pet fozty thouſand on u to, | 4 ] will be faithful to wy own) 
There's none can make fo fair a ſhow. For He have, &c. | 
<2 Pour City dames with mincing feats, 
Have many tricks and fine teuteito, 


Foz in the Palace of her tu inkliag eyes, 
I ſes how amorous Cupid flies, 
As for my part l have choſen one, &c. 


No rack noz Sake wtth to;tures great, Cnitke an Angell in mins epee, 
This alt wy Los ſr defeat, As ſor my pace, &c. 
9 not et line the turning wind nto f Je ge 
But year lovers tenſtant mind, : | —_ 3 4 
As for my patt, &c. | d Till flekle foztune ploaſe to kmiie, 


Ehus who can lovs ſo trus as J, I Sbat bath fo leer dm this While, 
That am ſo cd vet canot dpe 3 Ar for my pait I have chofenonn 
A cozd{al. kiſs ten my heart revice, And le have, kc. 


ee wut my itue Love is virtuous. chaſt and wife 


ang wanne nes urn Sen 53 


Tu endi:g of bis = and » Aten W r ports told. 
The Metin pies bia volte und to. gue, Gde. they furely heut be fold. 
And ſtepping then unto his winde [v8 J's chan;e my ſtate inte sie degree, 


ver faros mp Love, Alo ſhe cry d. Anv'go a >rgglrgalong with the:- 
As for my part] have c hoſen one, > Ac for Kc. | 


Ile have my true or Vle have none. Th;ongh fre und water J will fo © 
Thongh Locks and Boltgvs hinder me, Along with thee who e re ſay no, 
Thores none wall ug my Love from thes, A am coming now to take with thee mp lot, 


ee Thar wond tyethe Ta ; 
So J-le pzove true fo thee my friend. |, by * 45 for, & r s tb e obes knot 


As for, &c. ee my [i 

y [wcet te him that beers 
My Father and my Pother both, A lopall heart, overwhelm'y with cares, 
Have bound 6 with a fearſull oath, Welcomes a thouſand mes mo derteſt Lets 
They will the kill amd tpili thy * Fu Inet faithfull:ts thee will probe. 


Anz ſo viſturb us of of owe god, ( Wood 2 as for, &c. 

As for, &c. Peaden b'ofſe the day 2 we enſoy 
Py Bzother does in ambt ſh watt, True Lover; bli's withent fun . 
Lye to betrap withgll dereft 2 A thouſand kifſcs to my love 3 le cive, 


MThenzh Father frown ans other angry be, 5 Our better united in lobt to ie. 
. t I wil have ww Man but thee, - as ſor, &c 


As for, &c, Po9ang meu and Pifos wh t efre peut, 
or Anelts awd mp Ainezed all, — Aged ron choices firmand ircs, 

Arc much enrag's de [ſcolv and hate ove Lop al, cor ftant.t pour otateſt fris:v, 
Aud with that 8 y th t I te ther am ed, g So Veatens weill blede po u. to the ena, 
That we mp periſh in our bod. Let all your voices thus go Io! o ours 

As fer, &c. ] will have my true Love oc lic have none 


London, rrnied for Richard Burton at the Horſe-ſhoe in SIT: Mhlic ld. 
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The honeſt T radeſmans Honour Vindicated. 
OR 


. * x ) 
The Bragadocia quel'd, | With merry jibes, jears and frumps, 
As in this Ditty out is held, To drive melancholly men 
OR, out of their dumps, 
A merry Dialogue between a Swaſh Blade ) Pend to make them merry when 


And an Artiſt of London to vindicate trade:) © Melancholly doth poſſeſs the brain. 
The tune is, General Monk was a Noble man, Ge. 
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Gentleman, 3 Tradeſman. 
* Am a gallant Blade indeed, It comes into my inemory 
and gap Apparel wear, ſfr now you talk of ſcorning, 
I fig for Trade and a crown for a Paid, Do pon remember the Oyfter Wench 
and a fart fo2 ſozrow and care: N pon met with one Mundap morning, 
Jam a Jovtai Gentleman When ſhe was in her ſil ver lace d Gown 
J love Spozt and Recreation, oh then you begen to woe her, 
Tough J have neither Wonſe noz Land, But when ſhe cry'd O pſters in the town 
J keep mploelk in good faſhion, pou ſcorn'd as much to know her. 
Tradeſman. _ Gentleman, | 
Dame Sentlemens care is a Kals in his lap We Gentlemen live merry lives, 
Whil'ſe he at a Tradeſman is flowting, ron but Pecanntcks are ſtr, 


Dol with a dichtlout hath painted her face, | Therefore to us pou muſt make known 
and ſcorns with her hands to be working: when ever we do come ſir; 


She thought to be calt'd high tn name, Pon Tradeſmen unto it are tyde, 
no leſs thana Lady J with, | you mult work hard koꝛ monp, 
She decked hör leik in füt and in latten, Whilſt merrilp abroad we ride, 
ret he's but an uglp Paſs; 5 to hunt the Fox and Concy, 
Gentleman. Tradeſman, 
N:afs good Sir when did por come Hob that you talk of hunting fir, 
com the Cicies labourfrg trade, one thing comes in mp mind, 
3 99k back again now towards home, Pou nothtag have to dos but hunt 
and lee what for pon s made, therefor? ft comes bp kind, 
Pour wife fo pou has mide a Crown, . A hind I do remember well 
a galant fatr pair of Yours, pou lately had fn chaſe, 
Whit pou are here in our Country Per belſy higb begins to ſwell; 


With one that roar Calling corr s. and ꝛou abſent the place, ol 


The ſecond Part, to the ſame Tune. 


Gentleman, - | 
* Tradeſman at pour work do won, 
whiiſt we to mirth incline ſir: 
But we do ſcorn ſo much to tople, 
except it be at the wine Sir: 
You tradeſmen have great rents to pay 
koz that we take no care, 
We rant and rore it night and dap 
we ſpend and never ſpare, 
Tradeſman, : h 
Naw that pou talk of Rents good ſir, 
of Muſick and of wine. a 
To pay pon: debts do not defer, 
to pour Landladp ſo fine, 
Der Daughter Dol ts in great fear, 
che hall not ſee pour face, 
You have left her to ſhed many a Tear 
and reap pour ſown Grace, 
Gentleman. 
It into the Country we but ride, 
out ten miles from the City, 
a ſooner have thep dur face ſpy'd, 
but this will be their Dittp, 
Your warſhips welcome to the town, 
pray ſir what will you have? 
Thus are we knowa of every Clown, 
and of each Kon and Bnabe. 
Tradeſman. | 
 Sfr now you talk of Fools and Knaves, 
ok Country men and Clowns, 
And of true dealing hotieft-men, 
that dwell in country Towns, 
Were: (not for them fulivelt lh ausw, 
long we could not (ive hear, 
They topl to Piow, to Rep and Gow, 
to kced's with Gresd, Beef, and Beer. 


Gentleman, 
Sir this 1 grant foꝛ ts be true, 
that we by them are ked; 


 Nocompany Vie keep with pou 


fo I am better bread: 
Seeſt thou my Rapter by my ſide, 
A broad Hat and long curi'd Hatr, 
My Bnesches at the knees ſo wide 
that they would make four pair. 
Tradeſman. 
Hir, if foy pour Rapter pou had paid, 
rour Cutler would not frown, 


Nor pour Bever-maker have bern afrafd . 


of pour riding out of Torn. 
Tour Taplor he lamenteth ſtill. 
koz à truth I heard it ltd 


Olt viewing of his long Blll. 


which pou have left unpatd. 
Gentleman. 
Sir, ko this pꝛelent I will reff, 
and will no more contend, 
J do pꝛoteſt that man fg bleſt 
that fs the Tradelmans friend, 


Tou work and ſing all care away, 


and drink Ale, Beer, and Tſe, 


 Whil'® Gentlemen do now and then 


with great Duke Hmmphrey Dine. 
Tradeſman. 
Good God pꝛeſerve our Roxal Kfig 
the Progenpd kend, 
With the ret of the Ropal Df. ſp! ing 
krom thoſe that would contend: 
And Sod ſo blels the Partfa;rent 
that they god Laws mop. make, 
Our fature dancecs to prevent, 


and thus my leave J take. 3 


London, Printed for V. Thackeray, J. Paſſen er, and VV. Whirwoed, 
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Innotent Love in 


riumph : 


The Joy s of Wedlock made Manifeſt. 


Bei ng a moſt pleaſant Delightful New Play Son 9. 


No Love like that which Innocent e does Crown, 
On which Hell's Daughter Jealouſie, can't fromm ;. 
Nor is it like the Smiles that Harlots (cell, 
But Chaſt as thaſe who in Elizium. dwell: 
All joys attend it, and all Bleſſings wait, 
Zo make fair Celia's lang-wiſh'd Foys compleat, 
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IF * the tart Celia lies, 
upon her Bzidal Bed, 
There's no ſuch beauty at Court, 
She's fit fo: the Spozr, 
and ſhe looks ſo lovely white and red: 
After the firſt and ſecond Bout, 
the Byidegroom 'ging to flack his pace, 
But ſhe erys come to me, 
and lay your Cheeks cloſe to my face : 
Tinckle, rinckle, goes the Bed to the Bell, 
whilt common time they keep, 


With a parting Kiſs, they end their Bliſs, 


and fo retire to ſleep, 


Tinti the Mens [t does dawn, 


and the weer Lark docs ling, 
When ſhades they begin fo: to fade, 
That did the wozld invade, | 
ond diſcloſes the pleaſures o' th Spzing: 
Then they to walk ab;oad pꝛepare, 
and in ſome Gꝛove lye down, > 
When her white Thighs che does lay bare, 


Whilſt his Clapper does make his great Bell roar, 


the firſt and ſecond Peal, 
WWhilft that in their joy, they ſeem not coy, 
noz their Paſſions conceal, 6 


Fo) the joy it being paſt, 
freſh ones they ſtill do bloom, 
As if all th 1gs did conſffre; 
Toyictd their deſire, 


with ſuch ſweet ſoys that will ne'r conſume: 


But whillt the Chziſtial Spzings do ſkream, 
And PMirtle Shades moſt pleaſant are, 
which the Pimphs they do raile ; 
Tulhilſt they embyace eafh other ſlill, 
with all the plcaſurcs Cupid can yield, 
TUKiIE they pant in Lobe, the powers above, 
with Envy view the Field. 


nd wich they lo happy were, 
tuch Charms that they niight know, 
And Venus her lelk grows p2oud, 
to ſee how they crowd, | 
toadinire her Conqueſts here below: 
Where Cupid did ſoot equal Darts, 
and made each keel his mighty Power 
- Which nothing can rcſiſt, 
but his Godhead all muſt ado1e : 
hilt he makes each pꝛoud heart to ſubmit, 
to his oblicging will, 


Uhile Celia docs keep, her Spouſe rom lep 


and makes him his task tuifill; 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ba 


Then to feed the tender Lambs 
unto the Folds they halte, 
Ind the Uioler Beds they pꝛelg, 
Then the time pou'l gueſs, 
they neither ok thein do wlp waſte: 
But with ſott murmers Charms of Lobe, 
each other they do (till ſupply, 
No joys like harmlels Love, 
Which lating is, and cannet dye: 
Btit endlels jop it does (till create, 
which nothing can evceed, 
Ahle the treams below, do freely flow, 
and great contentment bzeed. 


Damon and Celia in their Love, 
leck each toy to outvie, 
Cs ſhe wo id eramples let, , 
None ſo true ere met; 
ſince bught Pheobus did adozn the Sky: 
How blelled then are wedlock joyg, 
where all thing s do conſpire out Bliſg, 
Ahen ſoft, the tair Bzide crys; 
lobe Charms with amirenuring kiſs : 
ClUhile under the window the Muſick ſounds; 
he hugs him in her arms, 
On her back ſhe lyes, wlth turn'd up eycs, 
and lulls him with her Charms. 


in Weſt⸗-ſmith- field near the Hoſpital-gate. 


Jack 


That ſol and made away his *State, 
And ſpent his Money early and late; 


| ad-Lands Lamentation, 


He was caſt in Priſon at that bout, 
His poor Wife ſh? helpt f im out; 
she had ſmall reaſon to do that thing 


And let his Wife and Children want, 
Now he makes great moan and does repent; 


And delires ali good-teiiows where ere they be; 


To take warning of his poverty. 


Zet true love is a gallant thing; 
There is ſcarce a Tap-houſe in London town. 
Will help a Man when he is caſt down, 


To the Tune of, Ir 55 Old Ale that has unave ne. 
This may be Printed, R. . 
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O all Saod⸗kellows tie declare. 

To take Example and have a care. 
Ind do not ſpend pour Means in waſte, 
F02 you will repent it at the laſt: 

Foz J mp ſelf was blind p led, 
And made all away, J was lo bad; 
Let all l ſar be warn'd by me, 
Of drinkirg and bad ccmpany. 


Jhod Land and Living of my ow!r, 
Anda fine Eſtate, it was well known; 
Tt 915 worth thꝛeeſcoꝛe pound a year, 
And 4 ſpent it all in a'e and Beer, 
My D:ifteſs was all my delight. 
And J ſat up willing day and night. 
Let all [ lay, oL, 


J never took ng care at all, 

God knows J had a ſudden fall; 

J ſold my State then al away, 

To maintain the Ale⸗hauſe night and day. 


My CUtte ang Childꝛen was ſo poo?, 


Meighbours cry'd ſhane at me therefo:e, 
Let all I ſay, &c. 


J would come home dꝛunk unto my Mike, 
nd lead her ſuch a wrary lite. 

An d ſhe weuld (cenk me then fo fair, 

And intreat me With a lovely ca e; 

Aud ſap, go d Husband te content, 

Klas! pou wil theſe things repent x 
Let a'll tay be warn'd by me, 
Of driaking and bad company. 


2 


My little naked Childꝛen, they Now ait is ſpent J plainly lee 


Niere almoſt pin d, as Neighbour? ſay, There is no he p no2 no remedy, 
and ſfarv'd ſo ſoꝛe fo2 want of Clole, But labour yard ans wok kill ſoze, 


J had no care of them God knows; That money wili be better then ad bekoze: 
Now all is gone, and nothing ieit, And bꝛing it home u to my Wire, 
J may ſay, farewel Oagger with dudgeon and love her as A love m lile: 
Let all I ſay, &c. (and aft: Let all I ſay, &c, 
J caſt my ſelf into ſome Debt, Aman that has a ſtate oꝛ has good means; 
And was arreſted then fo2 it; Je'r ule ſo much thele tippiiug Queang 
Becaule that I could get no Bail, They dꝛowu pour money ſo very foze, 
They caſt me in a naſty Gaile: And make you at the laſt be poo2; 
And there J lay from my poo2 Mike, z am lure that 3 may ſay the ſame, 
She rcliev'd me oꝛ 4 had loſt my like: But alas, alas, J was to b ame : 3 
Let all I ſay, &c. Let all I ſay, &c. 
Then J was in that miſerp, | Let every one that goes along, 


Ne r an Ale-wte that wou s come tome; Take notice of this new made Song, 
F902 a11 had ipent my State away, And take eramble now by me, 


J had no help of them lay; That am fallen into this Poverty ; 

But my pooꝛ wife was my beſt friend, J wilh that 3 might be the lafk, 

And ſuccauted me unto the end: But alaCk-aday, Jam not the firſt: 
Let all I ſay, &c. Let all l ſay, &c. 


Then my pooꝛ Wife ſhe ſought about, Do to conclide to end the ſtrife, - 
And ſhe made a friend and got me out; Let every man love his own Wike ; 


She fold her Wedding-Ring away, And ſave his money, and keep his ftoze, 


To pay my Fees without delay; Dink not too much to make you pos? , 

And did ſo rejoyCe at my releaſe, A man that has G2ace will then repent, 

And brought me tome agen in peace: To ſee his Wile and Childzen live in want: 
Let all I fay, &c. Let all I ſay, be warn'd be me, 


| Of Drinking and lewd Company, 
Printed for P. B2ookgbp, at the Golden-Ball in Pyt . Cod. 
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The jealous Lover ſatisfy d. 


All you that do to love pretend, 


| 
l 
* 
U 
0 


— 
— 
—— 


C 


ll 


— 1 
q 
' 
fy = 
* 3 pa 


Here was fn Briſtol. City fair 
a Maiden of a god degre, 
To whom a young-man did repair 
and courted her moſt gallantly : 
Theſe were the words to her he ſaid, 
Sweet if thou doſt my ſure deny 
I] am undore, for i'me afraid 
my heart will break, and I ſhall dye 


ꝓoung⸗men are nov fo-ſubtile grown 
and play their parts ſo cunningly, 
We Maids had better [ye alone. 

than cover fo2 your company. 
Yet if i thought you would be true, 

as now you do pretend to me, 
A ſingle life Yd bid adien, 

and be as kindas kind could be. 
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4 
Come lend an ear unto my ſong, | 
Tune of, The ga 


nd ſay no more than you intend, 


For therein you your ſelves do wrong. 
lant Touth of Graveſend, 
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Uhat unts the J do pꝛetend, 


is nothing moe than what J mean; 


J'le pꝛove thy true and faithful friend, 
a kinder ſoul was never ſen. 

Theſe were the words, to her he ſaid : 
Sweet if thoudoſt my ſute deny 

I am undone, for i'me afraid 
my heart will break and I ſhall dye. 


How many men have vow d and ſwoze, 
their wanton minds fo2 to fulffll , 
Then think upon their vows no moze, 

which often pz00'd to Maidens ill: 
Yet if I thought you would be true, 

as now you do pretend to me, 
A fingle life 1d bid adieu, 

and be as kind as kind could be. 


U 


At 


While life doth in my heart remain, 
molt loyal J to the will piove, 
For here J vow and ſwear again 
that nothing ſhall my mind remove. 
heſe were the words, to her he ſaid: 
Sweet if thou doſt my ſute deny 
I am undone, for i'm afra'd 
my heart will break and I ſhall dye. 


Vith that ſhe tok him by the hand 
and bluſhing ſeemed to comply, 
Nuoth the thou now ſhalt'underſtand 
that fo2 thy ſake ble live and dye: 
Ard now I think thou wilt be true, 
as thou pretendeſt unto me, 
A ſingle life i'le bid adieu, 
and be as Kind as kind can be. 


UUhen he did hear her charming voice 
part with ſuch pꝛetty wozds ag theſe, 
Ch how in heart he did rejoice, 
then Babies in her eyes he les: 
Then lovingly to her he ſaid, 
ſince thou doſt not my love deny, 
Iwill no longer be afraid 
that I for love of thee ſhall dye. 
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No, no, we will do well agree, 

that thou no moze ſhalt doubtful be, 

Je haniſh all thy care and fear, 

and pꝛove a faithful wite to the: 

For now I think thou wilt be true, 
as thou pretendeſt unto me; 

A ſingle life 1 le bid adieu, 

and be as kind as kind can be. 


The wedding-day theypitch'd upon 


and hzavelp it did lolemnize, 


VU here all things decently were done, 


. their hearts were both a ſacrifice ; 
Andlovingly to her he ſaid, 

ſince thou doſt not my love deny, 

I will no longer be afraid, 

that I for love of thee ſhall. dye. 


Poung-men © Maids where e re you be. 
take pattern by this loving patr, 
And pꝛove what you do ſeem to be, 

ſeek not each other to infnare ;. 

But lovingly pour hearts vnite, 

ſo may pou ever happy be; 

Thoſe that in falſeneſs take delight: 
will tumble into miſery, 


Printed for J. Blare en Londen- Bridge. 


Jennies Anfwer to Sawny; | 


Wherein Loves Crue!ty isrequited, Or, The Inconſtant Zover juſtly 


— Deſpi ſe d. 


= 


Being a Relation how Sawney be ing Diſabled and and turn'd out of Doors by the Miſs of London 
town, is likewiſe ſcorned agd rejected by his Country Laſs, and forced to wander where he ny. 


Jenny at at laſt in a moſt woful caſe, 

1s forcdtꝰ leave the Patch d and Painted face; 
For money there rules all, and when tis gone, 
The Cully is no longer writed on: 


Io the Tune of, Sawney will ner be my Love again. 
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VVV Sawny leſt me he ha 
VVV but hehathſpent{t in London Town; 
And now is return's to his Sun-burn'd face, 

bis own dear jop in a Ruſſet Gown : | 
He's come fo2 another Sark and Band, 

and coakes's me foz moze of my Coin; 
But I'ſe guid-faſth, all hold thy hand 

For Sawuy ſhall never more be mine, 


Sawny rid home on a Running Nagg, . 
and fajn wou'd he babe me gang tothe Kade. 
But never was Scot in ſuch a tale, 
with riding upon a London Jade, 
But now he repents o' th Painted face, 
and bans the Lewd Nueans of Lendon fine: 
He fain wou d have let his Nag run a rate 
But Sawny ſhall ne ver more be mine. 


Down to his Jenny he does bye with ſpeed, 
5 But ſhe remembers his Ungrareful deed ; 
5 Nor will forgive though on his kyees be fal, 
5 So Mortify*# he is de ſpiſed by 71, 


b-£ leit him gang where the Po2t;-wi ws blow, 
Tie be content with my fozmer dzeam, | 
no: at his abſence will Jrepinez 
No moze will J ce taff of his Curds and Cream ,- 


- 


For. Sawny never more ſhall be mine. 


Fut pet methsught thae J'ſe wag lad, 
lo ſee poo? Sawny [ook ſo fozlozn ; * 
Tothink what. glee J'ſe onte from him had, 
and that-Iſe ſhou'd naw his kindneſs con: 
Guid faith he look boch pale and wan, 
repenting that he had been lo unk nz 
And beg' d ef me foz a Sark and fand, 


But Sæmny ſhall never mere be mine. 


AE fold me he wou'd be now my Slave 
1 anduntber moze lee London Town 
But ganging with me ſhou'd think it brave, 
take moze delight in my Nuſſe: Gown 
Ehen in that fiithy Copper Late, 
that covergYarl«ts void of Gꝛate, 
Pox'd and Patc)?d with an Impudent kate; 
But Sawny ſhall never more be mine. 


Guld kaltb J'Ce deep cloſe my fwo-leab'd Book, 


J'ſe will not traft him ts gang between; 
Lefb my Fish pond is ſpoild with his Hook, 
* becauſe he hath ligg'd with a London Quran? 
She h1bi"g gull d him of all his ſtoze, 
Bld him to gang and ſeek for moe, 
And nov he's return'd both maim'd and pooz; 
But 54wn; ſhall never more be mine. 


Tho' be ſbew'd me the gap green tree, 
on which h: oft had carb'd my name; 
* Whilſt Pimroſes JCe pluck'd hard by, 
and made kim Noſegays of the ſame: 
Guld faith Jſe [mile to ſee him weep, 
Wecauſe his pzomiſe he did not keep, 
But wth a Pils 6th Town did fleep; 
Yet Samny ſhall rever more be mine, 


Ae bid bim gang from whente he came, 


and to the London Pozt declare, 

He had wong. d me, and tou'd not ko K eme; 
to me ko Boule oʒ Land repair? 

He told me that ſhe was muckle Fag, 

Foz when he bad emptied his bag, 

She ſent him home with a running Nags, 

Yet Samny ſhall never more be mine, 


And chat he did intrtat her til, 
but cht wag cruel and would not bear; 
Sweating the would pos; Sawny kin, 
ik that he Cayed any longer there: 
Thus anp t'ne map plainlp lee, 0 
What he got by leaving ak me, 
And what tee Qneans of London be, 
Yet Sawny ſhall never more be mine. 


Thus may the Laffes (te {ow A pald 
him foz his baſe intonſtantp 

Whs fs) to ride on a London jade; 5 
c:ekt up his Bonnet and gang'd ſcom we 


Foz which J chall requitt him now, 


And no moze of his kindne is alloso, 
But let him g rng home to his Fhthers Plow, 
For Sawncy ſhall never more be mine. 
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TENN Ys Lamentation 


For theloſs of her 7 EM MT, 


She wa*dcr'd up and down fer I ove, L J Then ſate down ina ſhady Grove, 
Till he was weary grown, | and thus ſhe ma e her moan, 
| Tune of, Jenny Gin, er Buſie Fame. 
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Ah. truel Swain, that thou ſhou' d pꝛobe 
lo per jur d to thy Love, ” 

To make her wander in this Gꝛobe, 
like to the Turtle Dove, | 


Wee's me! pot harmleſs Nai), 
| my hopes are cutre undone, 
Jo] mny he is from me fled, 
who onſt J thought my own: 
Aas! he's gone fo2 evermoze | | datho loling of her Mate, does pine, 
krom her who lov'd him well, N and moane it ſelf to death; 
Klho will his memozy adoze, 7 {ul Do F ſhall murmure to the wind 
wohtleſt uron Earth J dwell, as long as J have bzeath. 


— wt 
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Could thou ſo faſrhteſs pꝛove to one 
that gave to the her heart; 
Remember but the Dathes thou t won 


that we ſhou ' d never part: ; 


Vou kiſt my hand, and Tquez'd it hard, 
and (woze and vow'd that J 

Should ever you of love debar, 
immediately you dye. 


But Jemmy when you hear Im gone; 
and that fo) you'J dy d, 
Pour conqueſt then will ſon be done 
when once your Charms are try d: 


J'le pray to Cupid, tho he's blind, 


that he will (ute his dart, 
And mike the love one that's unkind: 
and lo to beak: thy heart. 


JT with the times J ſaw the firſt 
had been my Burial day, 

Then J had ne'r had cauſe to curſt, 
noz any one to ſay: 

Ah Jenny, thou that onſt wag thought 
rhe glozy of the Plain, 

las by a fairhleſs: Shepherd taught, 
and by his falſhod ſlain, 


ADD 
\ — 
\\\ 
4\ 


— 
«7. 


Ae 


— 


Te 
2 


But farewell truel perjur'd Swaſire, 
fo: evermoe adieu; 
Unto the gods J will complain 
how faithleſs and untrue, | 
How much like them that he was made, 
in every part divine ; 
Vet has his Shepherdeſs betray'd, 
and does his vows dee ine. 


Be witneſs gods J had no fault 
except Jlov'd to well, 
My heart ne'r thought of a revoir; 
and that my eyes can tell: ; 
Let all roung malds by me bit warn' d, 
and keep intire their Love, s 
Fo? fear when onſt their hearts art charmed! 
they wander in this Gꝛove. 


She had no ſoner ſald this W; 
but down the Wamzel kell, 

And ſaid, god⸗by inv deareſt Lo2v,, 
in whom ail beauties dwell: 

Then fetching of a-dzeadful proan, 
unte the winds ſhe poke, 

Bear theſe my laſt wdzds to my Node, 
and then her heart-Trings-bzoke.- 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in e Smithfield. 
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OANS Vidor: 

Þ Over her Fellow-Servants. 
A Yeung-man that with many Maids does dwell, That he diſlikes them all, and would with none 
Thought Joan the reſt in beauty did excell ; Be pleas d, but with his fair and deareſt. Joan. 


Mall was too coy, Jenny was too bold, 
Kate was too ſtale, and Nanny wasa ſcold: -| Tune of, Ay own ſweet Nichol a Cod. 


Te lid'd in this Town theſe 5 wears, Inte loved Kate and fenny, 
but never the Laſs tould find and once J loved Mall; . 
That would pꝛove lo oy : Lover, _ 41 ou _ 3 Nancy, 
as conffant and as kind: t now J i 
bene en e e eee, 
at laſt to gi one; | 1 = 
Tal hole true love J diſcover, Tig the belt pleafethmyp fancy, 


then here's a good Health to Fear, ! then here's a good health to Joan, 


With Cute Aden pot encounter; | 
becauſe the wagplaguy old, 
Per Letchery was fo haſty, wo 
that my love ſoon grew told: 
She pzoffered me Figgs of the beſt ſ61t; 
but J told her Jede have none, 
taule the ſtrenyſh of her bzeath was ſo naſty 
burt hereꝰs a good health to Joan, | 
At length a wonverful kindneſs, 
as poſſible map be thought, 
Did paſs betwirt me and Jenny, 
__ bi this was her only fault; 
She tradled ſo wide, and tame on lo faſf. | 
Chat be made me try out, be gone, 
Foz A think the-Devil fs in you, 
then, te. 
But then there was a lecret Court there, 
bietwixt our Mall and J; 
And ſhe ol her love was ſs tender, 
that J hated her Wodeſty : | 
She was lo much given to frowning, 
and killing glances pꝛone; 
That on no terms ſhe'd ſurrender, 
then here's a good health to Joax. 
At laſt J had a warm paſſion 
ko Nanny mp dear heart; 
But when eber her J courted, 1 
the was to bzisk and ſmart's 
Shed gotten a Tongue with a tang in't, 
and a trick to her ſelf alone; 
che kick d like a Colt when we ſpo2ted | 
then, t. | 


* 


Then linte i've gotten a ſwet-heart, 
that is both loving and true, 

All old Fiſp i'le delie, 
and learn to deal with new: 

Foz J hate to imbꝛace a Carcaſs 
that's nothing but skin and bone 

And has never a whit of beauty, 


Fo: J hate ſuth buxome Lallex, 
they'l Cuckold me ten to one; 


"Twas policy then to deceſve her, 
then, tc. 


q will I r my heart on 


thoſe Maids that are to coy ; 


Fo: Moll the was fo ſquemiſy, 


that ſhe my love did cloy ; 


| Then give me the Laſs that is loding, 


and not fo ſcrupulous grown; 
Foz that is the Lals without blemich, 
then, ck. 
Noz #le habe no moze of this ſtolding, 
which will but end my days; 
She is 1 10 then a ſmoaky Kitchin, 
which always plagues your eyes. | 
Her tongues the woꝛlt part about her, 


| _ "for it is always pꝛone 


Tochatting, and damming, and itching; 
the n, Et. 


Now *rwould be a thing that's needlelsz 


to tell how J dearly love 


| She that my heart has wounded, 


and does my paſlion move: 


| She has none of thoſe damnable eryp28 


to which molt Maids are pꝛone: 


On her vertues my love is grounded, 


then, et. 
She's neither old no) mouldy, 
ſhe's neither coy noz bold, 
Noz has the faults of Nancy, 


| Se's neither Shzow no2 Scold: 


Then ſhe is the Maid that i*le marry, 


he has none of theſe faults of her own, 


Therekoze the belt pleaſeth my fancy, 
then here*s a good health to Joan. 


FINTS. 


den-Ball, near the Ho/pitat-gate, 
in Weſt: ſmithficld. 


then, cc. { 
Since Jenny then was ſo fozward, f 
and impudent withal; 
I thought it fit to leave her, | 


and mp kindnets to recall: 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Gol- 
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m ſhall every one « hakeo ſerie cloak 4 
ad ye ha dein with (ilver laces ute hen they nighcon like change bold, 


8 here þ : 
Withyoue golden belts about your necks, - Anh Dont all the page out and free, 


- with hats and ars feathers all alike, TY ens rr. 


But when john he went from Gilthpock-h VE But then roſe up all Edenboroguh, 
 * the wind it blew hard, qfullfaq ITY © theyroſeup obs 


fare the well thou GH. hal, A tawardlp Scot tame John behind, 
Adar J ſhall never lee the again, and run hinthozow the fair body. 
Now foh to Edenhorovgh gone; . Sab John, Fight on my merry men all 
Wit v green: 27 gar, 3 42 ul N Nee 
And every one chem en -white u will lay me down koz to bleed a while, 
* - — ef I then A Uriſe and fig SN 


ben bucklers and li ng 


11 here en aun him, 
onen, ay ale 80 there they 1 
= pardon fop my de mon and me, 

Jo my name it in johnny Armſtrong. Vanliele MuſgroveThat was his „ 
| # — ſubject of rs hy Lan, fab he. wh his bonny gzifſel got: weg uncain... 


| Away wth hes hanſal traxty; Sut wheti e came to Guiltknoek-hally | 


N lot ter his left dyoalder | By news is hay Lebe be ſav, 
andk bo e kaid hen: do bying, as peu may lee; 

te of a graceleſs face, 

due is fo; you oz me. and all his gallant companp. 


h bp pullout bis nut beo ton bond, / ver thou art welcome home m bonny Cle, . 
was nde of mettle 7s free, full oft theu haſt heen fed vvich com eher 3 


of the mob N bis fat as be did, Nut nov thou ſhalt be fed bbith bead z vbint, 
John has token is head from big fett body. and thy ſides Hall be ſpin d no de r. | 


cone follow me mx merry den all, 5 O then beſpake hig little f ſon, 
- ws wil eo ant fot fe) to flve; as ge tat on his Nurſes knes; 
Uses be ſald we were — Lis dogs, It ever 5 live to be a man, 


"= vil "fight it out ſo man all. mp kather's death#eveng'd ſhall be. . 
8 e by 150 * A, über rn, and folz by the wa of Þ Je corner and 5 
. e yy 


— - 
4 4 


till molt of themjep dead ere an tne 5 


e {the Lady ſpied him pzeſe 8 
e eee e eee, 
u ihr rightſroze mey ab thee. what news from thy Malter and his te any 


en deen hnny Armitrong is an, 5 


2 


> 


The Jolly. Gentlemans FR OL I C K: | 


The City Ramble: 


Being, An Account of a young Gallant, who Wager'd'to.pafs 
any of the Watches, without giving them an Anſwer ; but 
being ſtop d by the Conſtable at Cripple-gate, was ſent to the 
Counter, afterwards had before my Lord Mayor, and was 
Clear d by the Interceſſion of my Lord Mayors Daughter. 

Fo a. Pleaſant New Tune. 


— - 


. — 
vpe ear to a Frollickſome Ditty,. The Streets do Eccho, we hear, Bops;; 
G of one that -a Wagcr did lap. - wirh Mad⸗men coming along; 
He'd paſs any. Watch in the City, Dy Staff is ready, ner ſear, Boys, 
and never. a 20103d he Wau'd lap. we I make 'um alter their Song. 
Tut, Dal, derra, rarra, &c. The Humur, &c. 


The: Tonfald cpake ta His Watchmen; Stand stand, ſays the Ben⸗man, 
babe Beys, ir- is my Welight, the Conſtable now come bekoze, 
And. Orders have to; to catch chen, And if a juff Stomp pou teſt, Man, 
who Raiulle tog lore ncht Pighr. J 1 to your on Daez: 
Fix V Abur. XK. Ihe Humour, OG 


— . — ——— — — 
' * 


This is a very late (eaſon, 
which ſurely no Honeſt Men keep, 
And therekoze tis but juſt reaſon, 


that you in the Counter ſhould Heep. 
The Humour, &c. (Sad.) 


Take away this fame Fellow, 

and him to the Counter convey, 
Although his Frollick is mellow, 

he ſomething to Mozrow will. Cay. 
The Humour, &c. (Sad.) 


Open the Gate, make noſcozning, 
take Charge of pour Pziſoner there, 

And we will loon in the mozning, 
appear befoze my Low Mayoz- 

The Humour, &c. (S. id.) 

A Bottle of Claret Ju fill, Sir, 
ſome Pipes of Tobacco; beſide, 

And if that it now be your will, Sir, 
a Bed koz you ſoon we'll p2ovide.: 

The Humour, &c. 


This Frollick ſoon Eecho®d the Pꝛilon, 
the Debrers his Garniſh would have; 

Without demanding the realon, 
whatefre they-requir*d, he gave. 

The Humour, &c. 


The Conſtable ſoon the next day, Sir., 
this Comical matter to clear, 

The Gentleman hurrys ſtraightwaps, Gr. 
bekoze my Lowd Mapdz to appear, 

The Humour, &c. 


My Lod, give ear tomy Stozy, 
while J the truth do relate, 

The Gentleman ſtanding before ye, 
was \ciz*d by me.at Cripple-gate. 

The Humour, &c. (Sad.) 

J nothing cond hear but his Singing, 
wherefoze in the Counter halay, 

And thereloze this mozning Þ.bzing him. 
to hear what.your Lo2dſhip will ſap» 

The Hymorr, &c. (Sade) 


— = 


| Come Frfend, the Cale does apptar nod, 
that you was in a Mad Fit, 
J hope that you may be clear now, 


ſince Sleep has reſto2*d you pour Ute 
The Humour, &c. (Sad.) © 


This Gentleman ſure is Diſtracted... 
he's over⸗heated his Brain, 
Sinte he thus filly has acted, 


to th* Counter Jeu end him again. 
The Humour, &c. (Sdd.) | 


A Prifon ſire it will tame him, 

and bzing him ſoon to his Senſe;. 
There's nothing elle can reclaim him, 
from this his notozious Dffence. . 
The Humour, &c. (Sad,) 
© then beſpake my Lozd's Paughter, 

and koz him did thus Fntercced, 

Dear Father, you'll hear that hereafter, 


this is but a Wager, indeed. 
The Humour, &c. 


Therekoze be pleaſed, kind Father, 
to hear one woꝛd move of me, 
And ſhew to me ſo much kavour, 

this Gentleman may be ſet free, 


| | he Humour, &c. 


Wen, Taughrer, 3 grant pour Petiifonys. 


the Gentleman home may repair, 
ut pet tig upsn. this Condition, 
ok piytng my Cicers there. 
The Humour, CE. 


| Come Sir, your Fres we require, 
- pu treed are now ap the Court, 


And all that we do deürt, 
.: pou'll ind out teme other new Spor;:. 


. 
i he Humour, &c. 


Thug ſceing he might be Kelcaſed, 


ik he his Fees did tut pay, 


He then was very well plealed, 
and lo went Singing awa . 


Yun ed koz C. Bates, at the W hite- Muri in Meſt-Smichſie ld. 
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The Joviall Crew: 
, OR, 
Beggars - Buſh, 


In which a mad Maunder doth vapour and ſwagger; 
With praiſeing the Trade of a bonney bold Beggar. 


To the tune of, From hunger, and cold, &c. 


> 
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| | Foz fea 
A Weggar, a Beggar, When Bopes do come to us, U 
'K.. A Beggar J'le bee. And that thetr fntent is Ar 
There's none leads a Lite ſo jocond as he; to follow our Calling, we nere bind them Have lo 
A Beggar J was Soon as they come tobt, (P2entice Our Pl 
And a Beggar J am, We teach them to doo't To reac 
a Begger lle be, from a-Begger J came: and give them a ſtaff, 4a Mallet to boo't, And 
It (as it begins) our Trading do fall, Me teach them their Kingua, to crave and For n 

I fear (at the laſt) we ſhall be Beggers all (to Cant, 
Our Trades-men miſcarry in all their Aﬀayrs, The devil is in them, ik then they can want, F 
And few men grow wealthy, but Courtiers and If any are here, that Beggers will bee, A 
(Players We without Indentures will make them free. we 2 
| l 
A Craver my Father, We begg koꝛ our bꝛead, © De 
A Paunder mp Mather, But ſometimes it happens, (Capons, And th 
A Filer my Siſter, a Filcher mp Bother, we fealt it with Pigg, Pullet, Conny and Foz vl 
A Cauter my Unckle Foz Churches Affat 8, | U Ue | 
That car'd not fo: Pelle; We. are no Men layers ;. (yers es 
a Lifter my Aunt, a Begger mp ſelfe ;. we have no Religion, vet live by our Pra- And 
in white wheaten⸗traw, when their bellies But it when we begg, Pen will not diaw 1 For \ 

(were ful}, (their pazles, 


Then J wir begot, between Tinker 4 Trul We charge u give fire; with atally ok turſeg 
And therefore a Begger, a Begger lle be, The Deyil confound your good warſhip we cry 
For none hath-a ſpirit ſo jocoad as he. And ſuch a bold brazen - fac d Begger am. 


. - ., 
LC * 
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The ſecond Part, To the ſame Tune, 


” — 
— —— 


1E do Things in ſeaſon, | UUe throw down no Alter, 
And have ſo much Reaſon, (fon, Po; ever do kalter (a Halter: 
e raiſe no Rebellion, no? never talk Trea- So much, as to change a Gold-Chain, foz 
We Billet onr mates Though ſome men do flout us; 


At very low Rates, (as the Gates And others do doubt ns, 
whilſt ſome keepe their Quarters as high we nere go without fo2ty peices about us: 
Uith Shinkin ap Morgan, (with Blew-cap, 62 But many bzave fellows are fine g lol fiercer 
(Tege, That owe foz their Cloths to the Taploz and 


| Ue enter into no Covenant, noz League: (Mercer : 
And therefore a bonney bold Begger I'le be; And if from the Stocks | can keep out my feet, 
For none lives a life ſo happy as he. I fear not the Compter, Kings-bench nor the 
Fleet, 
U Ue never do pate, Dometimes J do frame, 
Jn matters of State, (Fate My ſelf to be lame; 
oz fear we ſhould come to Hugh Peters his and when a coach comes, J do hop to my 
U AUhilſt Scripture unkolders, « UHUe ſeldome miscarrp. (game: 


And Treaſon upholders, (choulderg Pet never do Parrp, 
ave loſt their heads, we keep ours on our By the Gowns Common-Pzayer, no the 
ar Plots & our P2ojecs, are never ſo tall | (Cloak-Dfreco2y, 
o reach to the Top- maſt of Weſtminſter hall But Harry 4 Mary (like bizds of a feather) 
And therefore a merry brave Begger [le be, do nothing but kils, laugh, 4lye down together 
For none wears his Nodle fo ſafely-as he. Like Piggs in the peaſe-ſtraw, intangld they lie 


RS Till there they beget ſuch a bold Rogue asl. 
Foz ſach petty Pledges, : | 


As Shirts from the Hedges, To ſummer all in bziek, 

e are not in fear to be dzawn upon Sledges UUe live by reliek, (in chtek: 
But ſometimes the U Uhip, And p2ay fo2 King Charles, our Commander 
Doth make us to skip, (trip, God bleſs an the Peers, 

nd then we from Tything to Tything do The wiſe Dver-ſecrs, 


oz when in a pooꝛ bouſing⸗hen we do bib it that thep map conſtdet the pooze Cavaliers, 

| Ue ſtand moe in awe of the Stocks then Fo2 ff they let them but [over to kall, 
es (the Gibbet: The? take our pꝛokelſton 4 begger us all: 
And therefore 2 merry mad Begger I'le be, And then it will be but a folly for me, 

For when it is night, to the Barn goes ne. A merry ſoul'd, bonny bold Begger to be. 


London, Printed for W. Thackeray, 7. Paſſenger, and M. hit wood. 


han May-pole Dancers: 
The Merry Morris 


* 
4 
* 


The Tune is, Top and top galant, Cc. 


. 


Rennt and Roger, 


ED 


* 
with Bridget and Mary, Bridget had Roger, 
William and Robert, 7 faſt hold by the Jacket, 
with Suſan and Sarah: | And Roger had Bridget 
And round round the May- Pole, as faſt by the Placket : 
they dance and skip it, And round round the May. pole, 
The Baggpipes they roar, _ they dance, &c. 
and the Youngſters they trip it. > 
5 | 1 ſhe claſped 
Bridget ſhe {imper'd, 2 her William byth' middle, 
* and Rowland he kiſt her, * And William he all to beclaw'd 
And Suſan ſhe laught, + ber Bumifiddle: 
till ſhe almoſt bepiſt her: And round round the A Pole, 
And round round the May-Pole, > they dayce and they skip it, 
they dance and skip it, | 2 The Bagępipes they roar, 
The Baggpipes, &c. ** andthe Youngſters they trip it. 
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Roger told Mary, $ Then with choiſe Songs, 
that ſhe was We Honep, hey the Oldeſt Collections, 
And worry his Chops IE: They i 2 themſel ves, 


fo2 her Trontnony: 


tn their Ladies affections - 
And round round the May pole, They 1 and they roar d, 
they dance, &c. till the La ndnd! did ſwear, 
Their Charms were ſo ſtrong, 
Mary ſhe they would turn all his Beer 
at Ropers * ä 
And Roger perceivꝰd Ale and ffew'd Pꝛuins, 
that che p tet. is paſſion : Mx 42 = together, 
And round round t ny May-pole, Tobacco, 
they dance, &c. "= or No not whether ; 
The Women were ſick, 
Robert and Sarah the Reckoning diſputing, 
did foot it ſo featly, The Men kell to fighting, 
That all the Beho vers, 7 theWomento Buting. 
did ſwear they danc d neatly; 
And round round the May- Pole, In the midſt of this hurry, 
they dance, &c. appears a long Pole, 
And a greaſie old itualler, 
The Dancers they ſweat, à Man ot Controule; 


and the Piper was weaty, TWho commanded the Peace, 


They thꝛew him a G20at and to part and not grumble 
18 — they did did hurry : 5 Each Lad took his Laſs, 

Then at the 445 Ale poule. and ſo home they did tumble, 
with Cake and ftewd Pzuin # 


They treated their omen @ printed for 1. Deacon, at the Angel 
and fell to their Coop. * in Guiliſpur ſtrtet. 
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| , | 1 
Maids and Poung Women, 
Being an Account of a Ship-load of White-Puddings, brought from a far 
Country, and are to be Expoſ'd to Sale at Reaſonable Rates, for the benefit 
F Old and Young Women, | 
To che Tune of, The blew Bells of Ireland. Licenſed according to Order, . 


Y Dung handſome Wives and Lalles, Nat fur from LondonTower, 
glad tydings here J tell; this Ship is riding there, 
A ſhip load of white Puddin zs Boung Women th:y teme flocking - 
are come to Town ta ſell; £obiy this da ny ware x 
And koꝛ pour ready . Vou never lee ſuch crawding, 
will ule vou paſſing weil: in London Smithfeld-Fatr, 


And the Biew Bells of J:elaid, 


| Ard the blew Bells of Irc land, &c. 
Rings well, and Rivgs well, 


And the blew Bells of Ireland The Millers Title came hiffing, h 
Rings ding dong Bell. her Congue went like a Ciapper ;-- 
#92 one che dgive a Teſter, 
Theſe dainty curious Puddiygs but intks ft was a thwacker; 
are pleaſant, ſu cet, and ſound, And it was ſtufk das hard beſide 
Some weighs near kourtcen ounces, as an Squibb 02 Cracker, 
and others fulla pound | And the blew Bells of Ireland, &c, 


Bon Cane find better JaudStnngs, 5 
ledtch the three Kiundoms round, A Biitchers UWiite n:*c Sbore-Ditch, 
blew Bells of Arelan), rings well, &c. | bas full reſolv d to ga 


ar N 
ſit | re Þy 
n n n ; | rn 
Ta bup a curious Pudding, There came an Old Fiſh woman 
_ _ fozwhy che well 505 know. Cointels at Billngſpate ; 
Such food-would make a Moman And the bid ready money : 
m lat as any Doe? oz all the whole Ships⸗Fraight: 
And the blew Bells of Ireland, &c. The (Women up with puddings, 
1 | And knockt her ore the pate: 
CThen came an antfent Woman, And the blew Bells, &c. 
who was both Lame and Old; 3 
Fs one ſhe gave five Shiilings, They cry'd, you wretched Beldam, 
D as god as e re was told; e're pou ſhall buy them all, 
Dhe put it in her Marming⸗pan, And ratfe them to erto2tion, 
do keep it from the cold: your noddie we will mawl; 
Aud the bew Bells of Ireland, &c. There ſhall be no monopoltziug 


The Wife of Tom the Cooper, 
Did like a Hectoꝛ ſear; 

Aitho' ſhe brought but nine pence, 
it ſeems, to lay out there: 

And fo2 thvt naſty ntne-pence, 
ſhe'd pick and cull the ware, 


And the blew Bells of Jreland, &c. 


The Wife of Tom the Taylo?, 
did come to buy one the N, 


Althasthe Goods were guarded 


by ſit oꝛ ſev2n men: 
In laying out of three pelice, . 
the Cabbidg'd nine o2 ten. 
And the blew Bells, &c. 


A Merchants youthful Lady, 

— whale PuUſband was unzind; 
She came to bup a Pudding, 
her pocket was well Lind; 
She proſter'd twenty Shliling 

to have one to her mind, 
And the blew Bells, &c, 


in thts caſe at all. 
And the blew Bells, &c. 


Then camea Teavers Daughter 
krom off the Tur«iſh-Shore, 
And bid them Twenty Shilling 
to pick out half a ſcoꝛe; 
Pet etre ſhe'd go without em, 
* He pꝛoffer'd Twapende wore, 
| And the blew Bells, &c. 


Then come away ung Tiamen, 
all pau that dainties crave ; 
| Patt May have iv? a Tefter 
wha: will pour longing ſave ; 
Thep areas fine White Baddings, 
as Wives can wich to have; 
And the blew Be'ls of Ireland 
Rinzs well, and Rinzs well, 
And the blew Bells of Ireland, 
Rings ding dong Bell. 


Peinted £92 p. Brooksby, J. Deaco n; 
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Zim whom ſhe lon'd more then ſhe ce 
She bids him give her Wealth and E 
But his owuſelf, him ſhe her own m. 


4 


The Kind 


Who being jealous that the Man ſhe lov'd, 
Conſtant unto another Woman prov'd, 
che could not brook another ſhould woſſeſs, 


To.a pleaſant new Tune, call'd, The German Pyincels's Farewel, &c. 
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F Ong daps of ablente, Dear, J could endure, In her kair hand lap ſilver and rich | 
| „Ik thy divided heart wer? mine fecure, But want J mu not nene let my! 
But each minute J find mylelt without thee, Give her rich rebes, and jewels wt 
Methinks J ind my Rival's arms about thee. Do but allow ine every night the ple 
But the perhaps her intereſt can impꝛobe, JJ dy: to think that haplels J fold 
By all the ſtusied arts of wealth and love; Thoſe cweet imbzaces no one 


ehilſt J, alas! poo? kind and harmleſs Creature, Pet dare J not fo2 ſhame my dance 
Plung'din true patiente, truſt me it chews god nature. I dzead the name ok, Pooz Fozfak 


E SH: 


ſhe could expreſs ; 
and Honour, all 
wa mult call, 


rich gold, 
t my hand hold: 


ls vlt haut mealure, 


the plealure. 


ſtwüld loſe, 
Care Ale, 
160173 Biſcober, 
ozlaken Lover, 


Ik ſhe have wlt and beauty, charms of love, 
Some think; bave the ſame, and thoſe will move; 
If che can i aule, and kiſs, andiling about you, 
All theſz J | do bekoze J'U go without you, 


© let not all m Rivals laugh and ſay, 

Jam become a ſillp Caſf:away ; 

Though allgare bound to pay you wealth and honour. 
It all comes ſhozt of what you lap upon her. 


J'l1 fozce my ſoul, and ſummon all my charms, 
E'er any fc Hall lye within pour arms, 
Except J tound decays in every feature, 

Oz that old age had (poil'd the works of Mature. 


Oh! oh! mp Dear, where art, where art thou now | 
Hear my lwest call, and hearken ro my vow, 

What tho* you love her, pet pou ought to leave her, 
J vow my heart ſhall be thine own £fo2 ever. 


Fl ac ſuch things, i'll laugh, and dance, and ſing, 
I'll hug and kiſs, and love like any thing; 

Then change me not, till Jcan do no longer, 

JU uſe a means to make my ſpirits ſtronger. 


But ik ſhe muſt have intereſt in your heart, 

Dear Love, let it be but the weaker part; 

Oz if ſhe once enjoy $ a greater bleſſing, 

Vou know my thoughts without the woꝛds ex pꝛellng, 


Should J be lekt by you, and quite kozlozn, 

All other objecs my pꝛoud heart would (con ; 
But if you (till perſiſt and will nat mind me. 

'J'll mourn to death and leave her here behind me. 


Uhen Death hath done its wozſt, and Jam cold, 
"Twill fo2ce a figh when you (uch clay behold ; 

Alas! too late you'll with ponr Friends lament me, 
But when J was alive you'd not content me, 


Licens'd and Enter'd according te Order. 
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O R, 
Narciſſus his-Love-Flower: . 


A pleaſant and delightful new Ditty, 

Made by a Lover, for Ladies ſo Witty; 

When to Venus Sports they pleaſe to reſort, 
To pull ſweet Flowers, that yields the beſt ſport, 


Bu 

a 

An 

fl 

Yet 

P 

Thi 
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' A © Jwas walking J cannot tel when, * 

A © n02 J cannot tell whither, of 

J met with acrewof J cannot tell who, -"_ 

nor cannot tell what they were: 4 

Bat Uirgins A think; for they cry'd — 

Narciſſus come kiſſe us, and lobe us beſide, ; 

They ſang a fine Hong of J cannot tell what, Some ſhak'd if, ſome ſtroak'd it, ſome kick it, *tig * 

nor whether in Merle oz in Pꝛoſe: tt looked lo lovely indeed; | ((afd Th 

Dor knew Jthefr meaning although they all ſate All hug d it as honey, and none were akraſd * N 

even as it were under my Role: | becauſe of their bodily need: 

But ever and anon they all cry'd, And lowder theſe Ladies they crp'd, - 


Narciſſus come kiſſe us, and love us beſide 3 Narciſlus come kils us, and love us beſive.. 


— 


The ſecond Part, tothe ſame Tune 


* 
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; A length he did put in this pzetty fine top Lucina in pitty then lent them her aid, 
in A cannot tell where below, to eaſe them of their loꝛ row; | 
Anto one ot {eſe Ladies; but Icannot tell why, But when that theſe Ladies were gently lafo, 
nor wherefore it ſhould be lo: they had the lame mind to mo2row : 
But in the mean time they cry d, And dandling their Bantlings they cry'o, 


Narciſſus come kiſle ns, and love us beſide. Nareiſſus ſhan't biſſe us, and lye by our ſide. 


But when that theſe Ladies had ſpozted all night But as was minding theſe pretty fine tops. 


and rifled Dame Natures loze, how Venus with Cupid did plap; . 
And ratſed themlelves in Venus delight, hat pleaſure thoſc L adfcs did take in their boys, 
that thep cauld hardly do moꝛee: did lead my fancy affray; ; 
Yet lowder theſe Ladies thepcry'd, Zo hear how they luli'd them, and cry'd, 
Narciſſus come kiſſe us, and us beſid?, Narciſſus tome kiſſe us, and lobe us beſide, 
This Lad being tired, began to retreat, J then refurn'd, I carnof tell how, 
and hang do wn his head like aflowe'; nor what was i my mind 
The Ladits the more did deſtre the feat. Her what elſe heard, I know not I tow, 
but alas'tivas out of his Power: nor ſaw, for Cupid is blind: 
 Mhenlowner and (0wvdcr they cry*d, But that theſe Ladies ifll crp'd 
Narciſſus come kille us, and lobe us beſie, Narcifſus come kiſſe us, and lobe us beſtde, 
When full forty weeks were al moſt expir'd, But now to conclude, I cannot tell ſohat, 
a pittiful tory to teil, | noꝛ when, no; how no2 where; 
Thele Ladies did hate what moſt theo deſir'd, Pon fonnn I the Senſe of their Song oz ther 
their Bellies began kor to lwel!: kioz Ladies are fickle ag Air: (Tbat, 
Then with a woful Tune they all cry'd Th refn o Iden lauch tit! ther crp'd, 
Narciſſus Won't kiſſe us, nor lobe us beũde. Narciſſus come v tſſe us, and lots ue ) 
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The Lady of Pleaſure , | 


1 OR, THE EE | 
LONDON Miſſes Fzolick, 
| Whereby ſhe got Money by her ſubtile Devices and Witty Intreagues, as 


ſne led in the looſe courſe of her life, which you l find by the ſubſc- 


- 
;. quentmatter TT a 
"— To a Pleaſant New Play-Houſe Tune. This mopbePzinted, R. L. S. 1 
= I | | { 
© 
« 
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Tore was a Nals in Zondon Town, At lat the tame to Sturbridge- Fair. 
1. both beauteoug fair and witty, and there che meta Farmer, | 

She trabeld England up and down, Who did deſire to know her name, | 7 — 

thzough ery Town and City: and ſwoꝛze he would not harm her: 
She got money by t, ſhe got money by, But ſhe got money by'r,.ſhe got money by c, F 

- - ſhe got money by th bargain z 3 1 0 0 = 
BY 5 money by e got money by T, ine got money by > 

de got money by't, ſhe got hit z. " four-pence-half-penny fa ching. A 


2 tour - pence-alf· penn) F arthirg · | 


But 


: told him ſe was kind and juſt; 

89. ner Wend do no Evil, 5 

Her hand ſhe in his Pocket thzult, 
which was indeed uncivil ; 


the got money by*th bargain ; * 
She got money by't, ſhe got money by*t, 
four-pence-half-penny Farthing. 


-She told him then the was in halle, 


and ſo from him ſhe parted, 
Who little chonght to be difgrac'd, 
when ſhe had him deſerted; 
But ſhe got money by*r, ſhe got money byt, 

ſhe got money by*th bargainz -_ 
She got money by?c, ſhe got money by*t, 

four-pence-half-penay Farthing. 


But when the Keckoning rame to pay, : 


the Farmer miſt his Monep, 

Oh, then, eat he, che g gone awap, 
whom A tall 'd dear and Donep ; 

But ſhe got money by*r,ſh e got money byꝰt, 
ſhe got money by t h bargain; | 


She got money by t, -ſhe got money by't, 


four-pence-halfpenny farthing. 


Che Farmer he a Stranger was, 
and ſo at laſt they Stocks d him, 


But this was not the wozff,alas ! 


the wicked Jade had Pox*d him; 


But ſhe got money by*t, ſhe got money byꝰt, 


the got money dy*th bargain; 


She got money by*r, ſne got money by, 


ſour-pence-half: penny farthing. 


— 


got money by t, he got money byt, 


Thug po 
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She travel'd'then to Briſtol-Fair, 

and there ſhe met a Barber, 

Thoggaz'd upon her Beauty fair, 

_ Jove in his Beeaft did harboz; _ 
ſhe got money by ch bargain ; | 


he gotmoney by t, ſhe got money by t, 


four .pence-halE->ea27 Arthing, 


h The Barber wag exrecding kind, 


and monſtrouflp did pzaiſe her,Ü 
But he did in conciuſion find 5 


that he had ſpopl'd his Nazoz; 
But ſhe got money by t, ſhe got money by , 


_ >the got money. by th bargain; 
She got money byꝰ t, ſhe got money bit. 


-_ four-pence-half-penny farthing, 


She Lag a Cobler bzigh-and free, # : - 


a 9 fitting in his Stall too, 


With him ſhe would Familiar ba 
while he waß at his Awl too; 
But ſhe got money by &, ſhe got money by 't, 

ſhe got money by th bargain, 


he got money byẽt, ſhe got money by*r, 


four. pence-half- penny far thing, 
e ſce ſome Zondon Dame. 


that liveabout the Citp, 

likò Tricks pꝛoture their chames, 
but tis the moe the pittp; | 

Yet they get money by*t, they get money by, 

They get money by*th bargain; - 

They get money by'r, they get money byct, 
four-pence-half-penny fai thing. 
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The lamentation of a bad Mar ket 2 
The Drownding of tires Childien on the Thames. 


With this fantaſtick Tragy Comedy, | Or elſe the Subject were not worth a pin: 

Tis like that one or other pleas'd will be; Howe' re you'l ſay it is no. laughing matter. 

Becauſe the Method carries Mirth there n, lo ſee poor Children Drowned in the Water. 
e Tune of, The Ladies Fall. Wich Allowance. 
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SOme Ch1iftan people all give ear, | Foz loc the Biidge was wondzoug hi gli, 
unto the grief ok us, with water underneath ; 
Caus'd by the death of thiee-child2en dear, O'ze which as many Fiſhes flye; 
the which ithappned thus: as Birds therein do bzeath. 
And eke there. bekell an accident; And yet the fire tonſum d the hiidge, 


by kault of a Ta: penters Son, not ar from place of anding, 
Who-to-law chips, his (arp Are lent; And though the buſiding was fult big, 


N wos worth the time map Lon. it fell down not with ſtand ing. 
Pay London ſay wor wozth the Carpenter, And ele into the. water fell, 
and all ſuch Block- head foelzs, lo many Pewter Diſhes, . 
Mauld he were hang'd like Serpent here. That a man might take up very welt; 
fo2 jell ing withedg'd Tools, | bothboil' and roaſted FiGes, 
Foz into the thips there fella Spark, And thus the Bzidge of London Town, 
which put out in ſuch flames, kon biukding that was lumptudug, 
That it was known into Southwark, Was all by fice half burnt down, Y 
rehich lies beyond the Thames |, koz being tos contumptious... : 
3; = Fra - 2 25 N 
4 — 2 


Thus pou have all, but half my Son g, 
pꝛap liſt to what comes after, 
Fo now J have cool'd yon with the fire, 

lle warm you with the water. 
Ile tell pou hat the Rivers name 18, 
Where thete children did ſlide an 
It was fair Londons ſilber Thames, 
Lat keeps bath tune and Lida. 
All on the tenth of J nuary, 
to the wonder of much people, 
Twas frozen 0'2e, that well would. bear; 
almoſt a Couatry Steeple. 
Thzee childzen liding thereabouts; 
upon a plate too thin, 
That lo at laſt it did fall out, 
that they did all kall in. 
A gallant that was Uanding near, 
a willing wager makes, 
But when he law it wontd not bear, 
he would have dzawn his ſtakes. 
He lald t would bear a man to Aide; 
and laid a hundzed pound: 
The other latd twould bzeok; lo if did, 
lo thꝛee childzen there were down! d. 
Ok which ones head was from his Shou [d--- 
ers tricken, wholt name was John, 
Who then ery'd out as loud ag he tould, 
O Lon, OLo , a London. 


Oh, Tut, Tut, Turn krom thy ſinful rate, 


thus did his ſpeech decay, 
JI wonder that in luch a taſe, 
he had no moze to lap. 
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And thus being dz0wndd, alac k, alack,. 
the water run dowa their khzoats, 
And ſtopt their bꝛeat hs z hours by the clock, 
bekope chey could get any Boats. 
Pe Parents all that children have, 
and ye chat have none pet, 
| Preſerve pour childzen krom the grate, 


and teach them at home to ſit; 

Fo; had theſe at a Sermon been, 

piu elle upon dy ground, 

Nhy then J would have never been ſeen;, 
ik that; they had beendrown'd. 

Even as a Hunt lman tyes his dogs, 
fo fear they ſhould go fro him, 

Ss tpe pour childzen with ſtria clogs; 

unty um and pou'l unde um. 

: Let aids aud Nurſes lye in walt, 

| and watch them to a tittle; 

| Becauſe pour grief will be full greats. 

| to have them dyeſo little. 


| A St0zy you have heard is call'd, 


The Children in the Wood. 

| Although the Subjeas both are bad, 
pet this map be as good. 
 Andnow-foxtoconclude at laſt, 

V2 F wihall others may. 

Be careful ot their childzen dear, 
loꝛ fear they goaſtrap. 
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Ihe LifeandDeatho 
Gcorge of OXFORD 


To a pleaſant New Tune, called, Poor Georgy. 
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| A = went over London Bridge 


La Dh! then beſpake the Lady 
all in a miſty mozning, 98 


** 
ble haſte me in the moining 


There did J [x one wep and mourn, 2 And to the Judge i'le make my way 
- lamenting fo} her Georgy, So» to lavethe lite ot Georgy. 
His time it is paſt, 202 His time it is paſt, 
His life it will not laſt, | His life elſe it may coſt, 


Alack and alas! there is no Remedy, 2 Alack and alas I is there no remedy 7 
Whieh makes the heart within me 88. It makes the heart within me 
Ready to burſt in three | O56» Ready to burſt in three 
1 To think on the death of poor Georgy. * 2 To think on the death of poor Georg 
5 George of Oxford is my name, 88 Eo Saddle me my milk-white Ster 
-  andfewthere's but have known nu, 96 Saddle me my bonnyp, 


Many a mad p2ank have J plaid, De That J may to New-Caftle ſo&d, 
but now they ve overthzown me. 3. to labe the lile of Georgy. 


My time ĩt is paſt, ct. His time it is paſt, c, 


Pate men — — 
— — — . —Üð ̃ T 4 n 


But when ſhe tame ieths fudge befoze . 


of 


Content your ſelf, as well you may, 


But whe hes Honey 1 de got, 
full low her knee ſhe bended , 5 bh and made him cry pectavi, 

Fo) Georgy's life the did imploze, | To bear his charge and pay h is ſhot 
that ſhe might be befriended. a Marko; Noble gave J. 

His time may be paſt, But my threadl it is ſpun, IC, 
His life elſe it may coſt, 

Alack and alas is there ro Remedy? 
It makes the heart within me 
Ready to burſt in three ; 

Tothink on the dea h of poor Georgy, 1 


Oh riſe, 8h riſe, fair Lady Gray, 
pour uit cannot be granted, 


The Ladies when they had me ſent 
4 would ner have been affrighted 
| To take a dance upon the Gzen 
with Georgy they deligi ted- 

But now my thread is ſpun, c. 


I wMthen J had ended this our wake , 
and fairly them belpoken, 
Their rings and jewells would J take 
to keep them fo! a Token, 
But now iny thread eis ſpun, tt. 


fo Georgy mult be hanged, 
His time it is paſt xc, ; 
She wept ſhe waild che rung her hands 
and cealed not her mourning ; 2 he he and try fo: George is let, 
She offer*d Gold ſhe ollerꝰd Lands, i a proper han dlome fellow, 
ts fave the life of Georgy. With Dia nond⸗Eyes ag black as jet, 
His time it is paſt, æc. and Locks like Gold ſo yellow, 


FU 4 1 His time it 1; paſt, et. 
FED »+ HI NESS 
G eorge's Confeſſion. 


1 Have travel d thzough the Land, 
and met with many a man, Hir; 
But Knight oꝛ Lozv J bid him ſtand 
he durſt not mabe ananſwer, 
But my thread it is ſpun, 
My glas is almoſt run, 

Alack and alas! there is no remedy 3 
Which makes my heart within me 
Ready to burſt in three, 

To die like a Dog, (ſays pa Georgy.) 


1 
4 Long it was with all their art, 

y Ore they could appꝛehend him, 
I But at the laſt his valiant heart 
no longer could defend him. 

His time it was paſt, dc. 


2 


3 ne 'r ſtole Hozſe noꝛ Mare in my life 
S 182 Cloven- fot 02 any, | 
But once fir of the Kings whiteſteds 
und ſold them to Bohemia. 

His time it was paſt, c. 


Secręy he went up the hill, 
and akter followed many, 


The Brittain bold that dur deny OCcoręy was hanged in ülken fring, 
his money fo: to tender, N the like wag never and. 

Tho he were ſtout as valiant Guy His cĩme it was pat, 
I fo2e'd him to ſurrender. His life will not laſt, 


But now my thread is ſpun, kt. Alack and alas! there is no remedy, ec. 
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maintaining of himſelf in _ "2 Po 


Being thus effeemed.-. 
- And every- T well decade. 
* gain d th 
Daughter to an de 1 
Curtis ſhe w 0 | : 
to whom a fu Ane be. came, 


ben the bis perſan ppc, 
De could not be denped, 
fo nabe a Gentleman he win to fre; 


Fn weal oi war ko len) bey like, 
did ogres, ; 


der fuber w. uns, there 


geen Elizabeth who ended Hi Li 
ing oY $ ging: ts aloe, Ne. 


2 
N RET. 


avour of London Dante, 


She w. was quickly wade his wife 


«ps 8 | 
4 Fins HO IAS Tu nerv, 


Thus ta kate ant undder. 3 | 
Full many 'tays£ pep meaſure, F 
til cruel Death wich his regardleſs fptght, 
oze old Curtis to the grave, 

: dare that Stukely wiſht to b be, 

Gi " efac be might revel all in 10 5 fobyight. 


pe was 10 ſooner tombed, 


1 But Stukely he pꝛelumed 


to ſpend a hundꝛed pound a dap in | waſte; A 
be greateſt Gallints in the land. 
d Stukely's purſe at thtir command 


_ thug ect the time awap he {att 


Caverns and oꝛdinatieg, 


Mere his chiefelt bzaveries, + | 
galden angels there ſtew up and denn; A 
Rpots were his beſt delight, 


; With datein kegck ing day and nigh, 


in Court and City thus he won rendwns 


© Thus watting'lands and living, 


By this lawle[s giving, . : 


: 7 Mlb Curtis le k the la 


ich emer ED wth. 645A tin, 
. OY  confumied ele AS vou ve heard, 


at length he ſold the pavements of the WY 4 


e 


Mae r ** 
* 0 * 
a MP «A * * 


| Waprkrat his wikelkeze dried! 
2 ta be relirbed. 


er 


(ek thee (ſaid he e) 


pan ver i 
h de jo und fox 190 my way, 

124, 4 THE DIA ENCEE EL 

- -Cruellp thus hard Rearteb, 

Away fram her he parted, 
| G cher Fe Nouri nia un i ſpeed 

re he flour oy a da} 
RET his lilus and t 


and did the pleat ures leg Of; a . kred. 2 


0 I was the Lad p's pleaſure, 
CTs give him goods and treaſure, 


: At laſt came news aſſuredlp, 
Ok a fought battel in Barbary | 
and de e would valiantly go 0 be the ſame: 


Mana noble Gallaut. 
Sold hoth land and talent 


heren tha& 
within thishattef ew 
- withinthis ttelthew 


Srakely aud his followers all 
Ok the King of Port 
had entertainment 

The -affeaed Stukely lo, 
That he his ſecrets aſt did know, 


— in — would 


and boze his ropal ſtandard now and then. 


Upon this dap of honour, | 
Each man did ſhew his banner, 
M'oxocco and the Ring of Barbary; 
Portugal and au bis train, 
| B:av: lp glittering on the plain, 


he canaons they rebounded, - 
hindi ue gy uns relounded, 
Kill kt 
MWangle! men lay an 
Sad Wit 


ground, 
he rarth was mown d, 


the un lſkewiſe was darkned in the oky, 


| 15 woidd not 6h h 


dear Hushand, the vg bar. | 


Btodpz 
N 


Thee Tale 15 
"With fo;ty Dukes and Earls teſide, 


| ye — 
koz to maintain him in great pomp and fame; 


And with 


nlezeg in Abt. 


| Thus have 
_ "mi Gentlemen; 


en was all the ſouldicrs tp; 5 


f GId's "Heat wzath did tow, 


nw —— — — — — — — * - — * — = _ 
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That he 1 at this war, 
Þe cent. a fearful blazing⸗Kar, 


know. 
- wherebp the Kings might thetr misfortunes: 


1 laughter, 

r murder, [flain ;. 
thouſand kghting-men were 
in this battle dy'd, 


the like will -neber; moe be fought again. 


ith wakul arms infolding, 
e folding 


ng 
body ſacrifice of ſouls that dap; 
<1 woful wight, 
at nſcience here do fight, . 
and bzought:myfol wers all unte duet 


Being thy 8 moleſted,. 

oriet opp2eſſed, 

thoſe bzave Italians that did ſell their lands; 
With Stukely foz to travel fo:th, 5 


be And venture life 1 little worth, 
to lol rake in his famous fight ;. 


upon Hint all did ap b heir ⸗murdering hands. . 


' Unto death thus wounded; 
Þis Heart. with {ozrow ſwounded, . 


and to them thus he made his heavy moan: 
left my tonntrpdear, 
be la vileln murtheted here, 


y ren in this place whereas Jam not known, 
855 wife I Have much wionged 


bat to her belonged, 
6 What J Have had is 


I vainlv (peut in idle courſe of like; 
paſt J lee, 

bzingeth nought but grief to me, 

e © therefoze grant me pardon geutle wife. 


e ile I. ſee con(umeth,. 
and gave the onlet there molt  valiantly. | 


And death Jſee pteſumeth - 
© to change this life of mine into a new: 
a et this mp greateſt comſoꝛt buings, 
Alo. and dy d in lobe of Kings; 
1 and {0 bzave Stukely bids the wh af adi en. 


x Stukel y's. life thus ended, - 
Mas . — death bekriended, 


and like a ſauidier burned 'gallantly; - 

Whete now there fands: upon the g. ave,., 

Afﬀatelp temple buildrd bꝛave, x 
with golden turrets Fitrüng to the gbr. 


LY 5 ned for A. A. W. b. and T. Thackgray, bon tit Diebe lane. 
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- Being a true Relation ofa Vintener, who for a coönſideräble quantity of Guianies 


uncdextocok to cle s Servant Maid p proftit e her ſelf a ene dark) .... 
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„ - -  HyShaide Head. 
” 7 hin maj we ſee. bow ſcurvy 1 Far d fate | Their own misfortunes, yet for to be bold 
5 , | . Does ero ſs fore men, nay how they do ereats ' The Vintener got his H, orns welt "yy with 
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cis ſtory it is true. the ſtory it is true. 


with 2 bf "Wealth: a 
could h 


—— — we © 


covered t to ber Miſtriſs, Wie applying; lier places grafted her _ 


0 


| 


— 2 


That bet 


might qt 
Watchin 
then for 


Bp which 


this ſtor 
At flrſt th 
as cop a. 
Bit akter 
che ſeen 
But whg 
in darkt 
Aid ther 
the ſtor) 
Fo; whil 
ta tell h 
The Cri 
what P 
Who hi 
and un 


Le 


en ill to his Wii he bote. | hüt! in one copner ofthe Rom ; 9 555 : 


often on her mird, 

at <2 the better by ſuch means 
ight quickly be beguil'd ; 

atching his ime I he undertakes 
fn koꝛ bhimſelfts woe, 

which dellgn he dem his pate 
is Rory it is true. 


firit the mighty ſtrange did ſeem 
5 top ag ce could be 

t-after many tempting ds 

e ſeemed toagiee; 

ut what he didit was relo vd 
1daränels he ſhould do; | 


id there alas he Homned was: | 
ic ſtory it is true. 


wijillt he to the Gallant went 
: tal him how he ſped, © 
he Crafty Tals her: Tifri's told 
vbar proffers he had made 
lho highly did comm end her foz 1 
ind undertok to do 


he thing whleh hoꝛ nd her husbands head 
he ſtory 1 it is true. W 


he Ronrs appointed pꝛi vate as; | 
nd made exceding dark, ; 
then at the hour appointed came 

he over⸗jopkul Spark 

is long nacht 11 fo2 to poſſeſs, 

ind pleaſtire to purſur; 

ut by miſtake the Ahlener Porn 15 
he for y iris true. 


62 why ? TirWikrity was conveyed 
upon the bed there _; 
nd kennen then bete do well, 


ly Charter faff, 
y Banned To Wineeners head, 


Iy it is true, 


42 J Hainly ſee, ald che kloud, 


hoes 


Þ, It 4. 


the Ulrgin ſhe did tand 
And heard what paſt, the Tintencr de 
was ready chere at hand 
To keep theroy but little thought 


I hat akter he did rue; 


Which wastie Þojtiihigofhis bart 
the ſtory i if is true. 

Fo) whp? with oft embzaces tired; 
at laſt they taking reſt, 


her (elf in words erpieſt: 


pou if pou lift tan do 5 
The keats of love, though not wahr me: 
the ſtory 1 it is true. 1 135 


: 3 find you tan, ungratekul man 7 
ſee how pou are deteiv d: 


when you fo cloſely cleav'd, - 
But you'r miftaken it ts plain; . 
at this the Galtant-knew. 
That he the Uintener Homicd, had : 
theſtory it is truſt, 
When between pleasd alwv6rdhe calld-* 
him ſtraitwap in to tee 
Pow he had finely fold bangle 


in ſuch a high PS. 
up dbſwore 


At which Poznan hee 
and ee gik, 
Betcaule a miſtake aim cif 
the ſtory. It45 true. 7 7 . Te ?q5 


But be at 


| what ever: 2 din do, . _y 
Since bp — Hons 
upon his Fozehead grew. 


pyinted {or v. Wright 7. Clark W. Thackerv e T. Aaſſen ner 


The Lady whs had ported _ 4812 


Pou thought yourPaſd was in pour rms => 
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London Damſels fate: 0 


by unjuſt Tyrany: Or, the Raſh Lover. 9 


Bi 


hand ſome maid that was lately through the Tyranny of her Parents. 
2 to one whom ſhe hated, her Love for ſorrow dyes, ſhe being 
diſtracted through grief and env Yo firft drinks poyſon, and then ſtabs her ſelf, anddy ed in 


great Deſolation. 


Tuns of Troy Town, £1 


Tk pou that unto marriage tend, 4 Pet the inlilk?d in her Love, | | Al 
and give your hearts unts the fate, and to her dearett gave her Heart; E 
As:maidens hearts that way ds bend, Fo * g. ill that death ſhould prove F8 
liſten to what J ſhall relate ; & her mo2ta( ſoul er the would part: 
Where. unjuſt choice thꝛough Tyrany, Never did Turtles moze inveſt St 
did 2ing.this-maid:to miſery.. 5 E tonſtanty in each ones . . 2 ; 
She loWd-a youngman paſſing well; 8 She often tlasp't about his Keck x | 


whole youth and foztune did advante Y her Chzictal Arms, as Lovers do, T! 


Both Spain and Holland ag men tell, But little thought thoſe ſigns a check 1 
and eke the glozioug Court ot France; Þ to bring her kindneſs untd woe: (& 
But as her Love ſhe okt applyed;. 0 Till peviſh Parents by their will 
7 — ten der int of j Joy din kill. 


rr — Mill. denz d. 


W.. 
/ 


Bur her 


Foꝛting her to be made a wife 

Alas tbe cry'd her heart ſhe had given 
Wiſhing a thouſand times to heaven 
to whom the ne'r could paſſion find. 
* Thoſe ſighs and tears could not p:evaile £ 


The moze ſhe beg'dthe moze they rail d. 
ſaping, ſhe and her love muſt part, 


Pet the didſpechleſs ſffll remain, 


— 0 


— — 


Per Lover us dite make greaf moan, 

ſaying, if che were ever fled, 

$ would then be leſt alone, 

and in ſhozt ſpace of time be dead: 

That ſuch departing once away 
would quickly ming his fatal day. 


No ſ@ner had theſe Lovers gave 
each others hands and hearts alſo, 
8 mother bzings a llave, 
whom the would have her married to, 
Crofing her love ts pleaſe her will, 
becauſe the would her mind fulfill, 
Fer Parents ſtill made no delay 
to haſten her unto their choice, 
But what ſhe pꝛoffer d they crred nay,. 
and made it go by th? majoꝛ voice: 


* 


to whom ſte ne'r lov d in her like. 


unto her deareſt lobe and joy, 


and Mother, that they'd not deſtrop 
So dear a heart and fozce her mind 


55 
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- Againſt her ſtubbozn Parents heart, fs 


= 


oh 


FN 


And under duty fix her mind * 
unto the match they had deſign'd,> _ Ga 
She now being banicht from her Love, . 
and wedding day now dꝛawing on. By 
She mult be foꝛt'd her will to move 85 

on whom ſhe ne'r could lok upan, * 
Abjuring oft his verpight, © 


5 


c wicht Heaven would obſcure the light er 
Joꝛ all theſe tears her friends ſncreas'd 


in Tyranny ſtiſt moe andmoze, 


So that the Parſon never ceas'sd 
till he had read the Wedlocko ze. 


r 


whilſt tears & ſighs dꝛopt down amain * 


Then coming home with hand and Eyes 3. 
ereded up to raven, ſhe pzays, 
(With Penetrable fighs and cries) 


dum: ſlanker Eigen her vaps ; 


Wiſhing to Heaven that it wou 

let the Earth ſink whereon the ſtod. 
In the mean time her only dear 
Whole Parents Tyrany did part, 
hele tydings which rame to his ear, 


Mhich then did fo enrage her grief, - 
the gave the woꝛld o'1e fot relief. 
Now therefo:e falling in a trance, 
like one diſtraced oz poſeft, 
Fancying the Furies turn d her dance, 
her wandzing mind could take no reft : 
Which chen did lo enrage her fate, 


Tus po diſtraded woman the 
fo2 ſome few dayes in tozture groan, 
Yer thoughts increaſe her miſery, 
and Parents then to late bemoan. 
Then fitting on her mournkull bed. 
with popion in glaſs theſe woꝛds ſhe ſaid. 


and this (ame health J d ink fo2 the, 
Thou that art dearer then my like, 

why ſhould we longer ablent be? 
Come gentle glaſs one kiſs of thine 

ſhall lend me to mp love divine, 
Then lifting up her fed» hand 

as it of her death were afraid, 
From which with Dagger at command 


withſighs e groans theſe words ſhe laid 


Since unto him my heart J owe, 
Jie pay my debts the world ſhall know 
Thus in a trice her life was gone, 


koꝛ nowalas they forrwd her dead, 


They grieve and curſe their fatal bꝛeath, 


as Accelſaries of her death. 


Lament and grieve they might in vain; 
and to the tones declare their grief, 
None ſought to remedy their pain, 

no2 to their ſozrows give relief : 


That had thus thzough their Tyrann 


bought their own Child to miſery... 


| Princed for P. Brooksby atthe:Golden Ball in Weſt ſmirhfiels — 


wit hin ſhozt lpate did bꝛeak his heart: 


her friends then griev'd, but twas fo 
5 (late. 


Love, chough thou art zone J am thy wife. 


and blood wyich fot her Love was fled; 
Pow Parents well might gh and groan 


p Sl Rat Let 


The London [aſſes Hut-a 


After Her 


Dearly Beloved Robin, 
Whom ſhe unluckily loſt lat Saturdsy Night. 


To the Tune of the Razz. 


QY People pap give pour Attention, 
Ants this mp new Bue-and-cry, 
Tis aſter my Love, and J'fl mention. 

bis Fozm, and Apparrel, ko; why, 


Mit wut him J can't be contented, 
be is the Hole. joy ol my like, 

$61 him A have webt, and lamented, 
A fear J ſhall ne' er be a Wiſe, 


Licenſed according to Order. 


NAS 3 
1 
2 O he is my joy lobe and honey, 
3 loc un lat Saturday nig i, 
Id give twenty Sbillings in Soney 
Eel to tboſe that bing him to light. 
25 Pe has A mult fell pe, wo Fates, NS, 
2 hig bead it la ds quite all awyy, 
. He Amb' tg and both all his Paces;, 
2 likewiſe he is leben hands high. 


nd⸗Cry 


122 7 5 


1. 
15 
5 1 


„Ou (32 that there 6 5 Rot a (Meeter 
polig nnn in the n Jan! he, 
J now w. H d Kride cry Feature, 
ik that peu will aen to me. 


His Sein ig as fair as tann'd Nrather, 

llkewile hig [wert Fore to avon. 

{:i3 Boſe and 612 Hat mtets together 
turn d up lia a How. gelbtrg:H0.n. 


His Leeth they ert black, green. and relle w 
thoſe chargeable Colours are ne, 


: * litt to the kur Crimſen allow, 


bis Cßetag tos with Beauty kocs f (12, 


| * 
Vis pꝛetty wert Mouth Jadmitt, 


which f:xaths like a Tanks;Þ of Purl, 
Ott hatr if his Head !iks loft Wire, 
xoull find chem of $8g260t-Qick Curl, 


E is pletty ſweer Exts like two Saweers, 
bes wounded mp heart now I fee, 

Eis Ears thep fared gut like twa Wowicrs 
. a pjettpſwcer Creature is bt. 


Now having deſcriicy bis Etautp, 
his Bodz muſt 1 o Vas eſcape, 
Jo: dere Zeccorn it mi Dinp, 
ts tell pe bis delicate ſhape. 


930 J think fofhe wade he in lvaller 

w 1 the larxeft fie of 0 Drum, 

& Befites J am fuce dr fs £4) er 

br te here, than kontſt Lom Thamb. 


= 
© D Le 58 mott delicate 8g 1re, 


de Hips they tu ſtander ut bel ind 


Ls broad 85 a Bliſhel end bigger, 


wp 
k. Wand x this (tit Cresture cou 10 ind. 
LY 
E Somt Willains bis death bas cont rected; 
u ed r,0t bavt lakt me 3 Im fire, 
2 F Hal: mg ute mad and d. red. s, 
© this lofs J can never enturs, 
2 Lock ester my lob: Friends and mend bim. 
& big Age is about twentr . 
& A Stinny Ilgt ee their that ünd him, 
2 613 bring ht) 29 dead oz allve. 
t | n 
S Perhaps tes $35e preff in Wotet Jewel 
G ? : 
5 te gebt han en & ficers place, 
But fore th = vagu'd ne'er be ſo crucl, 
= Cake tuch apyetty acct f ce. 
* 
(. 


N 


aue era 4 el With ons accord, 
ben ou (0 rhe lien of the Pilnoe, 
id tire PSU hall ave Four B.cward. 


ener vi pitty bs {l'D [lo, 
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J. Daten, J. Klatt, zud 3. Lark. 


The Longing Uirgins Choice: 
The Scotch Laſſes Delight 


Virgins all you that Coyneſs ftill perſwades , Sig bing for that which ſhe does boldy claim: 
Though gain(F your wills you fFill continue Ma ids; . Young-men are kind, and would not ſee yeu want, 
Eluſh not at this, for though the Laſs is kind, cu but act, what you deſire they l grant: 
She's not to blame your all fo in your mind: | Then let net Bluiſhes ore your pleaſures vel, 
: , 


And fain wayld have the thing you dare not name, Tis ſure but ſcurvy leading Apes in Hell. 


To a Modiſh new Scoth Tune , Sung at the Dukes Playhouſe. 


55 Onno Las, gin thou art mine, A match, gude faith, with thee le gang, 
D and with twenty thouland pound about with the my joy ce wou'd my lot be; 
Poe [con thy gudes for thee my queen, (thee To Kiſs and Clip thee J do long, 
To lig the down en any Gꝛeen, Vet bonny Laſs ite do no wzong, 

To he the how thy Daddy got the? = ut ſhew thee how thy Dacdy got thee. 


Bonny Lad gin thou art mine, | Thy Ruby Lips with joy-i*ſe Kiſs, 

and thouſand Land about thee : ; and on the Pꝛimrole⸗bank le put thee : 
Je leave them awe to kiſs thy Rneen, And there we'l take our fills of Bliſs, 
And gang with thee to any Gzeen. WI? both'play ſair and never miſs, 


To {hzw.the how.thy Daddy got thee. — hilt thou «now how thy Diddy got tbes 
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T T52dvcrt the greeneſt Willow ſhade, 
A to {ive and love each ene our lot be, 

Where pzitty Birds in Notes do Tpꝛead, 

And that thou art no moze a Maid, 
whiltt 1 ſhew how thy Daddy got thee. . 


Under the Willow-ſhavcs; quo J, 


what mean veu in this place without me: 


Ods Bares, quo the, J tell no lep, 
J hither come with thee to try, 
and ſhew me how my Daddy got me. 


Tome ginn me then, my bonny Lad, 

ti oꝛuᷣſt ſhall habe all that IJcan let thee : 
Come give ine then what's to be had, 
Tickle my Pulle and make nie glad, 

and ſhew we how-my Daddy got me. 


J lig'd me down then by her de, 
and muckly there J laid about me: 
To get a Bantling J apply, 
I ſpear'd her leave, but ſhe denz d, 
ſa:d. lle ſhew how Daddy gat me. 


* 


Mhelſt thus we pals the time away, 

and in my arms J mean to put thee: 
Kenewing pleaſures wich the day, 
Je retpite tak3* and then ile play, 

And [hw thee how che Daddy got Ui. 


Don't leave me pet, merhinks 'tis Sp:ing 
the Roſe and Lillies bloom about me: 
And little Birds do joyous ling, 
In ſtreames of plcaſure fare 1 S8 win, 
Whilſt I learn how my Daddy got 1:0. - 


Enough my Laſs, t{i3 time we's part, 
gang here to mozrow ifte allot the; 
Oh! *tis too Tong, thowit bzeak my heart, 
Lels you a ſhazicr time impart, 
to ſhew again how Dazdy got me. 


Then by this Kiſs and Uiolets blew, 
when the Moon ſtines J will wait thee 
And ſo i'le bid thee now adicu, | 
Mp bonnp Lad be lure pe do, 
and ſhe w me how my Da dy got me. 


PO 


Printed for P. Brooksvy, at the Goldea-Ball, in Pye Corner. 
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Where as plain-dealing us2?s fo bear the (wap, 


A Looking-Glaſs for a Chriſtian Fami! y 3 
5 . , A Warning for all People to Serve God. 

9 people, in this Glais you may behold the joy and Comfort the Godly are in, the wicked 

eing accutſed for eyermore : Likewiſe the great caule the Lord ſends ſuch ſore Fudgements 
among us for our Sins and Wickednels, and wocſer he will ſend if we rzpent not in time. 

The June is, Aim net too High, 
iy Gold is 
© my God, 
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J Lk gather He Row Gi rules the sky The burning Fevoz, and pain Pth head is thelk, 
Do but obſerve thel e Lin 8 175 N 4 nd grep ng fa the Bel! P's all their grief; N 
_— "rnd oa 3 4 n Bir fill pooz fouls the — 4 999 — 
And Lobt and Unity is left alone: eee * "ha 
Deeeti on Cx hath put the dy." gy gre tem oth fome ja agin 
The Son againd the Father fox tobe : r 


The Daughſer curſe and han der Pother dear, Thy Wie and Who Iſeen'ſt 
, | zedom ſhouſeek'fftomaintain 
To bung her up the always took greatcare. And the true Wozd of God dot ftitl refrain. 


This is the cauſe this Land is punitht ſoze, l 
gro a0 oak a ante r — Oh ally Soul, where will thy Pzide become? 

0p udgements Je doth on us ſend; Then thy Rich Jewels tire 
Becauſe we don 'r our-wicked lives amend. | Will be but Kurt ur Eternal * 208 


Do vou not ſee in Cowon and City too, then thou wilt curſe the Pꝛide that did thee wꝛong 


Dow men and womens hearts are full of woe, And wich thou't dyed when t 102 
Don fick dear Friends, & this is all their try, But API la * — 4 th 
Duoying fo Wd fa cal their miſery... . r tall rhein facaſethy miſery. 


—— — 


When as grim Death appears to ftrike thee home? 


ot 
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W Den thou doſt on ftp bed of languiſh lpe. The Elutfon ſhell with hunger pine adap, 
Againſt thee then thy conſcience it will err: Pꝛunkards the moze they thirſt the moze they may: 
And witneſs all the Sins thou halt commit, Swearers, and thoſe hat do delight therein, 
Mabe ther apear lo; Yeaven much unfit. Ze ſure in Scaven ſhall never favour win. 


Then from ty Gold and Silver thou mult part, The Uſurer and thoſe that grind the pooz 
Though thou doſt leave it with a heavy heert: Are like to have a judgement very ſote 2 = 
But when death comes thou muſt not put bim by, He that both ſeek the Alddowg overthow, 
Nothing ſo ſure that one day thou niulf dye. Will one day repent that ce be did lo. 


Childzen ſee you your Parents do obey, But he that relieves the Widdow and 'Fatherleſs, 
So Peaven will pzofect you night and dap: At the pears end will never have the leis: 
Servants be juſt tot hole pour Malters be, What thou doſt give unto the Blind oz Lame, 
Then. God wilt ſurely bleſs pou pe ſhall ler. The L oꝛd he will reſtoze to ther again. 

It grie ves my very heart and ſoul to ſe, Suppoſe that thou had thoulands lying by, 

How young Childzen to curſing given be: And thou waſt firk and full of miſery : - 


Thoſe that tan ſcartely yet ſpeak ont woꝛd plain, amould?g thou not give it all ſome tale to habt? 
Bet they can take the Name of God fn vain. But mind, O man, *tan't Gold thy life can ſave. - 
But all you that are Potters meek and il), And ſome ſo pzoud and lofty they are grown, . 

Do not you ſpare the Rod to ſpifl the Child: That a pos man in heart they ſcoꝛn to oon: 
Apply the Twigs befoze they ſtubboꝛn ſtand, Betaule their Kiches that will fade away, 

Leſt at laſt you cannot bend them with your hand. And both their Beds muffs be a tlod of Clap-- 


Uphold not Childzen Neighbours foz co mong Theſe things my Friends ſee that you do obſerve}. 
But look unto their ways in hand and kongut? And krom the wozd of God be Lure don't werbe? 
Let him be firſt a Lyer, bel turn Theil, J; ktar you thouldrepent when dis too late, 
Then-thowlt repent, when there is no relief. When you ſhall ask God mercy at his gate. 
Then dilly Soul why wilt not thou amend; Thus Chaitian frienvs you hear in every thing 
Anowing that all things once will have an end: The difference between a wicked and good thing 
All wozdly pleaſures are but vanity, Pe that fears the Lozd a dleffed man is he, 
None knows but that to moꝛrow we nnf dye. - de” creep thallhebe,- = 


Prigted for F, cla, Ti Peres 1. Wright In cui. FF, Lev, df. der. 


A Looking-Glaſs for a Bad Husband : Or, 
A Caveat for a Spend - thrift. 


You that are guilty of that ſinful Crime 

Of Drunkenneſs, ſtrive for to leave it off in. time : 
Lay up your Money, do not it vainly ſpend; 

For in your greateſt need, it will be your. beſt Friend. 
Endeavour in your Touth, leſt in old Age you want; 
For when that Poverty doth come, Friends will be ſcant. 


To the Tune of, The Poor Man's Comfort: Or, Digby. 


| 


— "ue et + 4 


YOu that are bad Pusbands . 
J p2ay pdu dꝛaw near, 
G39d Counſel here's foz pu, 
ik pon will give ear: 
Then ablerve it rightly, 
and be ir i; in mind, 
A gieat deal of Benefit 
in it poul find. 
Pere pou may learn how 
to live gailant and biave, 
If yan will endeavour 
koz to get and ſave, 
Thea take cate how in idle 
your mony you ſpend, 
For in time of need 
a. ic Will be your bꝛſt Friend. 


Wou ſee that the kimes 
are very hard gzown, 
Trading it is dead both 
in Countrp and Town: 
Jf a Pan he han't where withal 
him to maintain, | 
To make his. complaint 
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it is all bnt in 
Foꝛ money is ſcarce, 
and CTharitp's cold: 
Then ſave ſome⸗thing in pouth 
againſt pou are old. 
Then :ake cate, &c. 


Now yon that intend 
good Yusbands {o be., 
Oblerve well this Rule - 
in everp degzee: 
Ik pon do get money 
don't ſpend it in walk. 
Foz when it is gone, 
pou will want it at laſt. 
To be careful and ſaving, 
you muſt alwapes ſtrive, 
O that is the right reads 
wap foz to thrive. 
Then take care how in waſt 
thou doſt thy money fpend, 
For in time of ne | 


it. will be thy beſt Friend. 


By T. IL. 


Þ3rft at thy impl 
and Wozk been 
To get Food foz ti 
#-and Cloaths fo: 
When then thou ha 
don't ſpend it in 
But keep it and ſa! 
thy Charge to m 
Take care and ref 
krom all bad con 
Foz that is the hig 
unto Poverty, 
Then take care how 
thou doſt thy mon 
For in time of need 


it will be thy beſt 


Refrain from the A 
and don t it freq 
To be thaifty and 
let thy mind be 
But if thou doſt c 
with a Friend ko 
With a Flaggon « 
thou then maiſt 
And then thou haſt 
then to work age 


Some thing hat]; | 


though it be bur 
Then lake, &c. 


Ik that thou art b 
with a god care 
Be loving unto her 
all dayes of thy 
do not it rekrain 
Thoul t find at the 
it will be foz thy 
Shun the company 


—  —OC— OE u. ͤ·ũß ũ·m — ont D—_ ore 


) imployment 
$ be not ſlack, 
 foz the Belly. 
s for: the Back. 


hou halt got money, 


it in Vain; 
Ind ſave it, 

2 to maintain. 
nd refrain 

3d company : 
he high way 
rty, 

e how in Maſt 
iy mony ſpend» 
need 


y beſt Friend. 


| the Ale⸗houſe, 

t frequent ; 
and careful 
ad be bent. 

doſt chante 
end foz to met, 
gon oz two 
naiſt him gert: 
u haſt done, 

M again fall: 
hatl; ſome ſavour, 
e but ſmall, 


art bleſf 

d careful Mike, 
to her 

f thy Life. 
the good counſel, 
efrain, 

at the laſt 

02 thy gain. 
any ok Harlots, 


fo2 they'l the betray, 


Endeavour foz to follow . 


Me ranted in Taverns 
both day and night: 

But vhen all his Gold 
it was waſted and gone, 

D then he was lighied 
by every. one, | 

Then take &c. 


And bzing both thy Body 
and Soul to decay. 
Then take &c. 


Alſo unto Gameing 

do not thy ſelf uſe, 

To hazard thy money, 
in danger to loſe. 

Foz many by gaming 

_ confounds their Eſtate, 

And then they repent it, 
bhen it is 199 lite. 

Such idle courſe beſure 
alwapes defye, 


And thus ydu map ſce : 
that bad Yusbandzy 

Will bzing a Pan at laſt 
unto beggaꝛzp. 

Foz thoſe that are Spend⸗thrifts, 
alwapes thred-bare be, 

UUith their cloaths all tozn, 
a ſad ſight fo2 to ſee: 

But thoſe that are careful 
their mony to ſave, 

They doth maintain their 
Family gallant and bꝛave. 

Then take &c. 


god Yusbandzy, 
Then take &. 


But ſome there be that 
will at an Ale-honſe ſit, 
And waffe away credit, 
both money and wit: 
Until thep. have ſpent all, 
thep will nere quiet reit, 
But makes themlolves 
woꝛſer then is any Beaſt. Take hed, and be ſaving 
Do thep can have their of that vhich thou haſt, 
fill of ſtrong dꝛink, 3 It is not good in plenty 
Tho ihe belly and bac fo2 lo make watte. 
do go empty and bare. Remember this Pꝛoverb, 
Then take &c. and bear it in mind, 
. UUhen Poverty comes. 
J heard of a P2odigal Friendſhip is hard to find, 
ſwaggering young Meir, Thea tzke care ho in waſt 
Who ſpent fer hundzed pound thou doſt thy money ſpend, 
in leſs than two pear: For in time of need 
Ye capo2 d and vapoz'd, it will be thy belt Frien?, 
and took his delight; FINIS 


To conclude, J adviſe 

all good Fellows that are 
In time, of the main chance 
ko to have d care. 


London, Printed for VV. Thackeray, T. Paſſenger, and VV. NV bit wood. 


A Looking-Glaſs for Ladies; 
OR 


4 7 4 
A mirrour for married-women. 


Lively ſettin forth the rare Conſtancy , Chaſtity, Patience, and purity of Penelope the 
Wife of Uliſſes, one of the Grecias Generals, 
Husband at the ſiege of Troy, was folicited , and importun'd, by numbers of Emminent 
Suitors; Who attempted her chaſtity, and endeavoured to violate her Honour, but never 
could prevail. She addicted her ſelf wholly to 
Husbands return. Which may ſerve as a Pattern for all Ladies, 


Imitate her vertuous Example, 


When many a Gallant loft his life, 
about fair Hellen, beauties queen: 

Uliſſes, General ſo free, 

Did leave his dear Penelope. 

When ſhe this woful news did hear, 

that he would to the Warrs of Troy, 

Foꝛ grief ſhe ſhed full many a tear, 

at parting ſrom her onely jop; 

Mer Ladies all about her came, 

To co:nfo1!t up this Gꝛetcian Dame. 
Uli ſſes with a heavy heart, 

unto her then did mildly lap, 

The ti⸗ie is come that we muſt part, 
my honour calls me hente away ; 
Pet in my abſence deareſt be, 

y conſtant Wife Penelope. 


ul 
; 


Ulith Allowance, 
Tune of, Queen Dido: or, Troy Town. 


Iammmii 


AlL 


Wen Greeks,and Trojans fell at ftrife, Let me no longer live ſhe ſaid, 
and Lo2ds in Armour hzight were ſeen, then to my Lowd JI true remain, 


Py Honour thall not be betraid, 
until J ſee my love again: 
Fo! ever J will conſtant p2ove, 


As is the harmleſs Turtle-Dove. 


Thus did they part with heavy cheer, 
And to the Ships his way he tok; 
Her tender eyes dꝛopt many a tear, 
{ill caſting many a longing lob: 
She ſaw him on the Durges glide, 
Andunto Neptune thus ſhe cry d. 
Thou God, whoſe power is in the Deep, 
and ruleſt in the Drean Pain; 
Py loving Lo2d inſafety keep, 
till he return to me again: 
That J his perſon may behold, 
Which JI efteem far moꝛe then Sold. 


who during the Ten Years abſence of her 


Charity, and good Houlewifery , until her 
Gentlewomen, and others to 


Yer cruel 
ſince the 
Now ſhall 
True vert 


My patien 
and cha! 


Since fo2 1 


the helpl 


The Wid 


I will rel 
Thus ſhe 

in doin! 
Her kame 

to youn 
No comp 
Who wer 


So the v 
No Lady 
Witch co! 

they di 
With B. 
foꝛ to 6 
Polk perl 
ho cot 
With m 
their 
No temp 
her de 
But con! 


Hopeing 


4E 


\ 
| 
— 


were all convey'd out of her ſight, 
cruel fate ſhe then bewails, 
ce the had loſt her hearts delight: 
v ſhall my pꝛactice be, quoth ſhe, 
e vertue and humility. 


patience J will put in ure, 

d charity J will extend, 

ce loꝛ my woe, there is no cure, 
e helpleſs now Jwill befriend ; 
' Widdow and the Fatherleſs, 
{ll relieve, when in diſtreſs, 


1$ ſhe continued year by year, 
doing god to every one; 

kame was nolled every where, 

0 young and old the ſame was known: 
company that ſhe would mind, 

ho were to vanity inclin'd. 


an while Uliſſes fought koz Fame, 
Mongſt Trojans hazarding his Life, 
ung Gallants hearing of her Name, 
ame flocking fo; to tempt his Nl ile: 
2 the was lovely, poung, and fair, 
Lady might with her compare. 

ich coſtly gifts, and Jewels fine, 

Hey did endeavour her to win, 

ith Banquets, and the choiceſt Wine, 
02 to aliure her unto Sin: 

ſt perlons were ok high degree, 

tho courted fair Penelope. ; 
lith modeſty and comely grace, 
their Wanton Suits ſhe did deny; 

o tempting charms could ere deface 
her deareſt Husbands memozp; 

ut conſtant He did fill remain, 
opeing to ſee him once again. 


Hen ſtraight the hips with nimble ſayls, Her Book h r daily Tactice was, 


and that ſhe often did peruſe, 


.She ſeldom looked in her glaſs, 


Powder, and Paint, ſhe did not ule; 
I wich all Ladies were as free 
From Pzide, as was Penelope. 
She in her Needle took delight, 
and likewiſe in her Spinning⸗wheel, 
Her Maids about her, all, ſhe taught, 
to ule the Diſtaff, and the Reel : 
The Spiders that on Rafters Twine, 
Starte Spins a thꝛead moze pure and fine, 
Sometimes ſhe would bewail the loſs 
and abſence ofher deareft love; 
Sometimes the thought the Seas to croſs, 
her foztune on the Maves to pꝛove: 
Jfear my Lo2d is flain, quoth the, 
He ſtays ſo from Penelope. 
At length the Ten years Siege of Troy 
did end, the flames the City burn'd, 


— Which to the Grecians was great joy, 


to ſee the Towers to aſhes tarn'd; 
Then came Uliſſes home to ſee 
Mis conſtant Dear, Penelope, 


Then blame her not ik ſhe was glad, 
bhen ſhe her Lozd again had ſeen ; 
O welcome home, mp dear, ſhe laid, 
a long time ablent pou have been: 
The wars ſhall never me dep1ive, - 
Df thee again whilſt Yme alive. 
Poung Ladies may example take, 
and by this Leſſon they may learn, 
And keep this pattern fot her lake, 
 *twirt vice and virtue to diſcern ; 
And let all women ftrive to be, 
As tonſtant us Penelope. 


| Printed for F. Coles, T, Vere, F. Wright,and 7, Clarks: 
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A Lookingægla ſs for a covetons Miſer : 
# OR 


2 
| Comfort to a Contented minde. 

Being a ſerious diſcourſe between a Rich Miſer in the 
Weſt Country, and a poor Husband-man, as they 
accidentally met upon the way: Their diſpute being 
{ſo tedious, and of ſo great concernment, A neigh- 
bour of theirs hearing them, took pains to write 
down the ſubject of their diſcourſe, after he had 
heard what had befallen to the Rich- man; He ſent 
a Letter to a friend of his in London, and deſired 
that he would get it Printed for an example to all 

unthankful men. 

to the tune of, the Fair Angel of England, or, the Tyrant 


Come liſten kind netghbours with heart and god 
J pꝛomiſe pou truely J think no man ill, (will, 
de onely info:m pou what news J do hear, 
By Letters at London out of Devonſhire, = 
There was a rich miſer that hoarded np g2ain, 
Likewiſe a poo2 Pusbandman honeſt and plain 
The miſer with ſoꝛrow did lok nail and wan, 
And thus to diſputing this Couple began. 
The Miſer. : : 
UUell met honeſt neighboꝛ the Piſer did ſay, 
hat is the beſt News at the Parket to day; 
Dow did they ſell Barley, their UUheat, x their Rye; 
Declare the truth tome without any lye: 
Fo: J was ſoze troubled laſt night in my ſleep, 
Aich dꝛeaming ofviatters vhich made me to weep, 
thought my whole Barn full of Barley and UWheaf 
The Rats, Dice, and Termine, did ſerm fo2 to eat. 


Seed UTlheat 
But this J'le a 
The beſt Bye i 
Which made ſc 
Foz five g29ais 
To ſpeak the pl 
Therekoꝛe bc ce 
P2aile God ani 


It g2ives me to 
Dur Lands ani 
The reaſon okt 
Becauſe ot the 
Ere J will (cli 
J now am reſol 
If Gzain hold l. 
A ſhall be undon 


Thou Covetou 
A Farmer unde 
Pau know how 
Sold Barley fo 
In plentkul teat 
He ſends the pa 
And geat ſtoze 
Me that is conte 


It troubles me 
J'be Coꝛn lying 
They once bade 
But now me 
Pet wee l thꝛaſh 
J hope that nerl 
Af Gzain holds 
Ille ſellnomoze 


The Rich-man 
He, d pull down 
Wherebp he mi 
Though his So 


Husband=man. 
heat gave three ſhillings a ſtrike J pꝛoteſt, 
[le alſure you it was of the belt ; 

Kpe ith market gave not halfa crown, 
ade ſome rich Piſers to fret and to frown, 
[2041S and two pence god Barley was ſold 3 
the plain truth out a man map be bold, 

ebe contented god neighbour with me, 

od and be thankful ſuch plenty {9 ſr, 


Miicr, 
me to thing tac a Trade we ſhall dive, 
ds and sur livings will not make us th2ive, 
on of this now J will tell pon plan 
df the cheapnelte of all kinde of Gꝛain. 
it ſeli Barley two thillings a ſtrike, 
t reſolved to thꝛow plough Vt dike; 
hold ſo cheap as it plainly appears, 
undone wtihin two oz thzee pears, 


Husband- man. 
vetous wiſer didſt thou ever hear, 
er undone in a plentiful pear, 
w how A lived and paid a gꝛeat Rent, 
rley foꝛ fificen and pet was concent, 
ful feaſons Dods mercy ts ſhown, 
the po2 Ploughman two Bvihels fo2 one, 
it ſtoꝛe of Catiel with fodder and ſtulke 
S contented hath treaſure enough. 


M ſer. 
les me ſadly this Tale ſhould be told, 
n lying by me that's full tho pears old. 
ce bade ſire thillings a ſtrike fort J think, 
I me perſwaded that Barlep doth ſtink 
| th:aſh no moꝛe then aur family ſpends, 
at next year it will make us amends 
1 holds ſo Cheap as it ptainly appears, 
o moꝛe Coꝛn pet this two o2 thick eears. 


Husband⸗man. 


mier. 
Example by J oſeph in Ee yp-, wh have, 
That in time ot plenty men may their C221 ſave, 
Foz fear leaſt a Famine ſhould be in he Land, 
That we map have ſtoꝛe⸗hsules then at command 
To furntlh ſuch people as then comes is buy; 
Pou know that no wiſe mon ſuch things wilt penp. 
Ik coꝛn hold ſo cheap as it plainly appeai s, 
J ſhall be undone within two oꝛ thꝛee pears, 


H:1band-r, Al's 

Pen know that wiſe alomon this dath rehearſe, 
that man that keeps qack his co2n, people will curic, 
3Bu: he that with chearfulneſſe ſellech his gꝛain 

A bjelling upon him will ſurelp remain: 

ul lome men to covetouineſs are inclin'd. 

Crre they d bate a farthing they d {ce po men pyn'®d, 
though miſers do murmur their gain they can't raile, 
L ct pooꝛ men be thanktul and give God the pꝛaiſe. 


But mark hat bekel to this cove:ous Poam, 

is houle it was robbed befozec he got home, 

His cheſts were bzoke open, his ſervants were bound 
He loft in one hour two hundꝛed pound, 

This ſure was a Judgement his neighboꝛs did guls 
Becauſe he theſe wozds did lo of:en expꝛelle 

Ir Gain hold ſo cheap as it pla nly aprears 

He ſhould be undone within iwo oz thꝛee pears. 


Concluding my ſtozy mark well vhat J ay, 

The poꝛ of this Nation are bound £22 to pꝛap. 

That God wou. d be pleaſed to help them at nckd. 
That they may have bꝛead their po! Cheldꝛon to kerd 
Fo: Charity's cold enough as tis well known, 
God houſe⸗kæping like wiſe is now baad g2own, 
Take this admonitton from me as a triend, 


h-man ith Goſpel ſpake thus, like a childe. Pꝛaiſe God and be thankkul that plenty doch ſend, 


down his Barnes that he larger might build 


y he might ſollace himſelf with delighz, 


his Soul was required of him that lame night 
London, Printed, for W, Thackeray, T. Paſinger and V. V. Vhiitwood, 
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| 4 i 1 V ; 551 5:5 
T.e two oa Lovers Joy cempłeated. 


\ ' x 
She ſcez'd to flight her Hearts delight, 
nh: caus d him to complain: 
Tune of, Oh ſo ungr: t:ful a Creatu-e- 


- Nc Evening in Summer ſeaſon, 
-wk;e each Lad walis with his Laſs, 
| In the col ſhades which are pleating, 
as by a G:ove 4 did paſs, 
Mp wand:ingFoncy contenting, 
muſing m. [elf all alone, 
J heard a you: gman lamenting, 
making this lozrowkul moan. 


O ervel Maid! thus to flight me 

hom vou onte loved ſo dear > 

There is notl ing can delight me, 
ſince my fate is ſo ſobere, 

Juſt in tit heigle of my Bleſſing 
ro turn my pleaſure to pain; 
nd wien J ſtould be poſſ: ſling, 
to tute mewith her dildain. 


But n en ſhe fee his Loyaliy, 


ſhe made him glad again. 


You little Birds t at flock hither, 
and in this Gore do abide, 

Witneſs how oft ſhe vow'd never 
nothing our Hearts (Fould divide: 


Det now her love it is ended, 


and J the cauſe cannct tell; 
Ik J have ever offended, 
it wes in loting to well. 


Mhen J, with ſo:row ſurrounted, 
mode her to pittp my pain, 
The moꝛe 3 ſue Jam wounded 
with the Darts of her disdain: 
Ik that the lobe ok another 
makes her deny me relief, 
Pet J fo; ever will love ber, 
tkough the*s the cauſe of mp griek. 


This may be printed. R. P. 
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D pe kind powers befriend me, 
and in her Pꝛeaſt pitty move, 
That ſhe ſome comfozt may ſendwe, 
lince J fo conſtant do pꝛove: 
Though te give me a denial, 
thus by her unconflancy, 
Het J will ever be loyal, 
and her tcue Lover will dpe. 


When he had ended this Ditty, 
he was about to depart; 
Then a young Damoſel moſt pzetty 
out of a Buſh there did ſtart ; 
Mho to the young-man themgoing, 
Let not ſad Gzicf thee annoy : 
Thus ſhe laid while Tears was flowing 
with the Excels of her joy. 


Deareft, nce Junperteived 
heard you your paſſion expꝛels, 
And thereby my doubts rekieved, 
now Ithe truth will confeſs :; 
To try your Love J deny'd you, 
which ſince I find to be true; 
I will love no one beftde pou, 
theretoze bid Soꝛrow adieu. 


Though A did ſeem co ungratekul 


5 
1 
2 
25 
2 


as your true Love do dis dain, 


Pet in my heart J was kalthkul, 


and ſo J till will remain: 


Happy is ſhe, my dear jewel, 


that ſuch a Lover can find; 
Ah ! who cou'd ever be cruel 
to one ſo conſtant and kind - 


x All the ſadgrief you indured 


6. 


2 that J mp Heart will beſfow - 
B* © 


ede 


was fo my Cake J do know; 
Therekoꝛze you may be allured 


n the without a denial; 
witneſs ye Powers above, 


Chat J will ever be lopal 


RN 


N 
7 
> 
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and true to the my dear Love, 


Thus with ſwet kiſſes expꝛelling 
unto the young-man her mind, 

Who wꝛapt with joy ſuch a Bleſſing 
ſo unexpected to find, 

Gave her a thouſand ſweet KiCes, 
both their joys then was compleat. 

There is no Maiden but wiſhes 
ſuchatrus Lover to meet. 


printed for James Bifel at the Bible and Harp in Weſt Smithgeld, 
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A loving 


Love in a4 Milt 


Couple once together met, | A Miſt before my eyes I have, quoth ſhe, 


And changing werds, a Paſſion did deget: What doſt thou mean, my Boy, to do with me: 
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Thuner {ufty Coun 
A ag trping oe ble IN hs tov veſt 
ene Pald,. F02Jam am almoſt fall n in love, 


Fo the Tune of, Hey boys up go we. 
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he lat Quoth the, if thou but Loyal mabe, 
>5 


Hm talk 4 — With e miſt before mine eyes. 
Auoth he, he. thou art exceeding fairs. 


thou doſt 


There 8 


Bone 
ſobea 


p | ſurpize, Sad he, my lobe it is intire, 


Muoth ch e, J cher have a caxe, aro wilt as my life, 


ant me my deſire, 
it be my wife: 


pheart thin ine 2 quoth he, . 1 E down, 


a miſt before mine eyes. 


thee now my = Crown 
ter lich nes 2 tue, 1 lee TON 


7 _ 


O wok they went immediately. 


he touch her to the quick, 
And ſo did pleaſe. her Fantaſie, 
with this ſame Hut trick: 


Duoth the, that ende ſurely mad, 


that this ſame ſpoꝛt dentes, 


UQUhen the meets with a luſty Lad, 


Though a miſt's before her eyes. 


Thus kiſſing and imbꝛacing too, 
upon the Gꝛeen they lay, 

She cryd, I have not yet my due, 
come let us longer play: 

This is the pꝛittieſt kind of Trade, 

that Love did e're deviſe, 

Sure it is Cupidthat hath made. 
This miſt before mine eyes. 


A gentle fire within my bꝛeaſt, 
methinks J now do keel, 
The pleaſure cannot be expꝛeſt, 
nao tongue can it reveal: 
But if J were a pad again, 
I ſhould mp ſelt deſpite, 
Tis pꝛitty ſpoꝛt I tell you plain, 
Though a miſt's before mine eyes 


My Mother ſhe was much too blame, 
to meſo much perfwade, 


Never to mind this pleaſant Same, 


but ſtill ta live a Maid: 


 Fo2 when the tells me ſa again, 


her Counſel le deſpiſe; 
I cannot ſee ile tell her plain, 
There's a miſt before mine eyes. 


Come let us try the 1 touch, 
oz J have not enough, 8 
She that doth at this paſtime grutch. 
doth ſure miſtake the ſtuff : . 
And as he entred then the Fozt, 
tis mighty ſweet, ſhe crys, 
Oh who would think this paitty ſpozt 


Caſts miſts before mine eyes. 


as | 


She put this Poungſter tohis Trumps 


till he began ta blow, 


But up and down ſhe bꝛiskly jumps. 


fo? cometimes *twill be ſo : 
Quoth the, ile never after miſs, 
ſich oppoztunities, 5 


Fon this is perfect Lovers bliſs, 


Witha miſt before mine eyes. 


At laſt he foꝛcd was to retire, 
which cauſed her to frown, 

He hop d that he had cool d her fire; 
and as he laid her down, 

He thought it would good manners be, 
again to ſee her riſe; 

And thou, quoth the, haſt cured me, 
Of the miſtbefomi rene eyes, 


Printedforh Deacon,at he Angel in Gz/t{par-ftireeet. 


The Love Sick M aid; Or, Cordelias Jamentation for the 5 


11 of her Gerhard. 5 RY To 2 Plealant New Tune. 


tan do no moze but bye. ſhall never wake again. 


ome . 
thou 
B No moꝛe hs 
Thou fatal fiery keaboz, now be gone, Pou learn'd ripſitians,cire your bzains ame within thi 
let Love alone, p2ay gibe me o * The Lake 
Let his Etherial flames poſſeſs my bꝛeaſt, — * cure, in Phyſick never read; Ok love be 
Bis fires, | 
From tlpconſuming heat no aid requires, Pou Skilful Doctors all che world doch know, Mhere flu 
- _ fo) ſwift veſtres, p2ay let me go. Wyhilft I. 
Tranſpo!ts my paſſton to a thꝛone of reſt; oo 8 ag well make pꝛactitt en the Denn. That be 
__ UWieceJ, | | deſtre t. 
Wi o in the pudeok health, did Py Gerrard dain to view me - With livs 
never feel ſuch warmth to move ; with the glozp of his los. am kon 
By ſickneſs tam'o am ſo inllam d, I make no doubt to live without And the 
J know ng ſoys but lovz. Ab ne and Lheir books. That wai 
And he my cor 
That trifled manp tedioug hours Thich with his balmed Kiſſes "Is now a1 
awap, my love to try, can reſtoze my lateſt bꝛeath lain vo 
In little ſpate had gain'd the gzace, That bliſs is this, to gain a Kiſs Diſpatch 
to have moze power than J. 8 a maid from death? ' Thou ſte 
DPepart. 
Thou ſcorching fury, quick from me depart, That tell me of another wozlo, A bow, To be rel 
a think not mp heart, and will allow The Dar 
To tip dull flame ſhall be a [acriice ; 9 Precepts, ik yow'll gꝛant me ti ls, bent fro 
A Maid Jab ge 85 
Dꝛead Cupid now is on tiy Altar laid, Whom J eſteem of next rhe Deity, 3 
ates '® * bythe betray'y, may go withme, Ode 
A Rich oblation to reltoze thine epes: 8 whoſe pꝛelence there tan be noblitg, bo br 
But pet aeg 
Mp fair acknowledgement vill Pour tenets of eternity, > * — 
pꝛove thou i aſt noc aft, to thoſe that aged be, | what 
To bend thy Bow againſt thy foe, And not pertwade a loveſick maid, Pur the 
that aun d to catch the ſhatt : 1 any heaven but he. Bhou fe 
Fo: if _..- ap 1 
That at my beaſt thy arrows Mcthinks an icy number . 
tb ou all at once let flie, hath poſſeſt my frency bein. foz u 
Se that r. celves a thouſand ſhraves, Pray bid him dye it you fee 3 * 


— 


—— * 


The e * Or, his Dying Breath, 
Lamenting for his fair Coroner Death. 


= To a Delightſal New Tune. 


— » . 


= 


game on Where 

thou fatal mefſenger from ue that's x gone Did pouPhyſttians give my mifrels ore / 
left I alone had you no mee 

17 * quenchleſs flame fo2 ever fry ; 1 but what kau in books have read r 


why 
=. being kindled, wherein nonetcan take (Bou learned Dottozs) did pou ceaſe ts try 


. reſt, but wake, your skills, when J 
we — bath no power to tlole the exe; Pight have reviv'd her if che d not been dead: 
1 pet 
it by mp fair Cordelia Suppoſe that J in Perſon | 
eſtre to take a fleep, | had pꝛeſent been ta vitw her; 
aq lids wide lpread upon mp bey Is there ſuch g2ace in any face 

m koꝛt'd a watch to keep: to work lo gꝛeat a cure? 
d the But now | | 
at waited many tedious tours, I'm come tos late to kifs her, 
ny conſtancy to trp, which were it not in Lain, 
10w at reſt, while J opp, Alter her death Þ d ſpend my breath 
un vauld but cannot dye. to fetch he2 back again. 
patch = Unto 
zu ſcoxching fury, quickly now diſpatch, The fair Elizium thither will J ge, 

by Death I watch. whereas J know 

be relealt krom this 9 flame; _o is among thoſe ſacred oucs meker'd, 
e Dart Then 3 
1t from dꝛead Cupid, ſticks faſt in mp heart, Shall be admitted foz to come lo nigh, 

J wanting art, par don i'll cr 
d not che power fo1 to refilt the ſame Fo2 my long abſence, where I have crr'd ; 
uy; the - | And ſinte 
ho by her late acknowledgment, By her J was eſfem'd 
pꝛokeſt thou hadſt no craft, ſo much on earth being here, 
rom thy bow thou madſt her know Hence fo) her ſake no reft Fill take, 
what Lower lay in the chalt: till J have found ber there, 

t Len Ob moe, | 

on lent'ſt another arrow | But only J defice = 

which me of hopes bereft, to htar my paſſing bell; 

ft like a foe to wound me ſo, That Uirgins way lament the day. 
02 whom no cure is left. of Gerhards laſt farrwe!l. 


Printed by and for 4. A. and fold by the — of London. 


The Love-ſick - 


SHEWING 


How he was Wounded with the Charms of a young Lady, and did 
not dare to reveal his Mind. 


To the Tune of Ile skten koz my Jenny ſtrobe. 


* 


E inte J ſaw Clorinda's Epes, Dh! that J might but let her know 

My Heart has felt a ſtrange lurpzize, My Sighs, my Tears, my Care and Nude, 
No Pen is able to reveal | And how J'm toztured koz her lake, 

The killing. Tozment which J kel; She might ſome kind of pity take: 

Ver J dare not let her know it, But J fear J (ould offend her 

Cale ſhe's Rich and J am Poo ; UUhom J deacly do adoze ; 

No Charms above her, oh! Lloye her, | No Charms above her, oh! I [oye her, 
and will do for evermore. ad Wl de ſor evermose. 


* _- 


Both Senſe and Reaſon tells me plain, 
That J beſtowed my heart in vain, 
Where no acceptance will be found, 
No Baiſom koz this bleeding Ucund ; 
She's a fair and pouthfull Lady, 
Ja Servant mean and po! 

No Charms above her, &c. 


J vaiue not her Gold, her Pearl, 
*02 was J cither Lozd oz Earl, 
My very Beart woucd be the ſaine, 
J raiſe her everlaſting ame; 
Yet in vain are all my UUilhes, 
They will not my Joys reſtore : 
No Charms above her, &c, 


& SS 4 + vo 


N 
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The V 
Now in a Uſſion, oz a Dzeam, 
Her Father's Serving:nian did ſeem 
Bekoze her Pꝛelence there to ſtand, 
While Cupid held him by the Band, 
Saping, Lady you muſt love him, 
Therekoze now ſome pity How ; 
Then don't deny hun, noz delle him, 

For it mult and tall be fo. 


A Thoutand thoughts ran in her head, 

As many Cupids round her Bed, 

Which did like armed Angels ſtand, 

(Uith Golden Bows and Dhafrs in hand, 

E'ery one was pleading koz him, 

And their Silver Shafts did (ow, 

Saping, Receive him, do not grieve him, 
For it muſt and ſhall be fo. 


The youthfull Lady did reply, 

dal hat muſt J love, oꝛ mutt J dye? 

Tell me, is there no other way 

But this, to caſt mp ſelf awap, 

On my Father's meaneſt Servant ? 

Well, J find it mult be ſo, 

IJ well appzove him, neds mutt love him, 
Though it proves my Overthrow. 


; Young Cupid bend thy Sölden Bow, 
| And {et thy ſilver Arrows fiyez 
That my kair charming Saint may know, 
The pains of Love as well as J; 
Tell her too, that J lye wounded, 
She may then my Jops reſtoze, 
No Charms above her, &c. 


Tho? now mine Eyes like Rivers run, 
Ks here in Sozrows J condole ; 

Her Beauty like the Kiſing Sun, 

Can ſon revive my dꝛoping Soul: 

| But if J may ne'er enjoy her, 

Let me with a Dart be lain, 

Tis better kill me, then to fill me 

- Wirh this Love tozmenting paln. 


SALES ANGLERS 
oung Lady's Anſwer. 


IJ knowmy Father he will Frown, . 
And Ladies to of high Renown, 
But yet J nteds muſt love him ill, 
Letall the Woyld ſay what they will: 
Dy lokt Heart is now enflanied, 
| Love in £'ery Uein doth low, 

JU freely take him, ne'er kozſake him, 

For it muſt and ſhall be ſo, 

; (hat tho? my noble Father dear 
; Tjiſowns his Daughter utterly, 
J have Five Tfouſand Pounds a year, 
Dek which noone can hinder me; 
Tis ſulicient to Maintain us, 


; Should my Father pꝛove our Koe. 


Dy Love JU Marry, long not tarry, 


For it mult and ſhall be ſo. 


What tho' a Serving-man he be, 
{Uhoſe Subſtance is but mean and mall; 
His pꝛoper Perſon pleaſes me, 

True Love will make amends fo? all : 
"Tis bepond all Gold oz Treaſure, 


J will not tarry, but will Warry, - 
And make him Lond of all J havks - _ 


Painted foz P, Broekwby, J. Deacon, J. Bare. J. N. 


Him alone mp Heart 'doth crave, 2 


9 


Love without 


O R , The Youpg-mans Delight, and the-Maidens Joy. 5 


This joung man woo d a Damoſel fair, 
And cal d her his joy and dear, 
But fhe was coy, as Maids will he, 
And ſaid he came with Nattery. 


Bur he did proteſt it was not ſo, - 

And at laſt brought her unto his bow : 
Nom they live in love, in peave, and jcy, 
And ſhe very fain would have a boy. 


Toa rare new tune, called, Du-Fals Delrgts - 
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3 1 Ate in the Country as I was walking 
ſewing thePeadows lo krech and arten 
There J was aware oftwo Lovers a talking 
Ander a duch, but could hardly be ſeen, ©, 
IJ lad me down and Yliffon'd a while, 
0 hear if theanna conldehe maiden beg2ile: 
Put the maid che was crafty, witty and loyal 
A!though many times he put her to th? tryal, 
And in the conclifion thus hedid her wat: 


My deer lore, my jop, any mp hdney, 

No tongue can expꝛels how bear I love thee 
Thou ſhalt never want (3 love no2 moncy 
If tt on wilt but (et thy affection on me, 
Ifo all the fair deavties that ever 3 laws .- 
I ſtill muſt ſubmit and yield to thy Law, 
Ihen unts thy deare? kriend be not ſo cruel, 


For thou att my comfort, my joy, my ewel, 
and lo A (hall count ther until A dee. 


Maid. 


Js it koꝛ this you hither me bought? 
Nour ſuit at this time it muſt be deny'd, 
Jam not a bird that's ſoeafily taught: 

Foꝛ marriage 1 ſee is acofily name; 

Beſides (quoth ſhe) i'm to young to marrp, 
This ſeven years J map very well tarry, 
Foz ſozrow and troubles come faft enough on. 


A maiden <quoth Ge) knows but little ſozrew, 
Belize that in wedlock band the is tyed ; 


She has very little fo bup o; to bozrow, 
e many times meets with a croſs man belide ; 


| Which-is rhe wozft griefa woman can have, 
She'd better to be let quick in ber grave 
| Than to have a man that is peviHe froward, 


The Damolel unto him draightway reply'd, 


Fo! men now a daies do pꝛove ſo unto ward, 
Tis hard foz a maiden in them to put truft.. - 


Altho Ia 


Dlight m 


o woma 


Shall be 11 
What I ſp 


You ſap tt 
And thoſe 


BVut with 


J willſpei 
She that 
Foz it is at 
Therekoze 
Thy moth 


She had hi 
And he un 
But ſuch! 
Men can l 
They l [pe 
So i'm re 


Some me 
And in th! 
They mak 
Foz ought 
Pour long 
Pour coun 


That you 


And won 
Ik you be 


Oh! you” 


The wotd 


But with 
N9} neve! 


Man. OE 

Pele woꝛds my deareſt that you have ſpoken 
Pierces the tender fick heart of mine, 

let true love by you be known, 

ugh Jam the bark, and pou are the vine, 

30' 1 ampeoxand thou art rich, 

ght me not 3 thee beſeech ; | 

woman yet that ever was gained 

ll be mote bzave and better maintained: 

at I ſpeak to thee J will perkozm. 


ſap that marriage is a hard matter, 
thoſe that are fingle live belt at eaſe , 

with you I do ſtoꝛn ts cog o2 yet flatter, 
illſpeak my mind then lay what you plealt: 
that is ſingle I know ſhe'd be wed, | 

it is an honour ts obtain marriage-bed 
refoze my deareſt do not abho2 me, 

mother did yield to a man befoze thee, 

n whp wilt thou not de as ſhe has done? 


3 Maid. 
at though my mother did make an adventure 
88 a great hazard the which fhe did run, 
hat her foztuns which God he had (ent her, 
he unto her p2ov'd a right honeſt man: 
luch now a days are hard fo to find, 
tan ſs diſſemble and turn with the wind, 
y'l cpeak-a maidfair and vow they love her: 
m reſolved a maiden to dye. 


ne men now a days have ſweetheart a dozen 
in the concluſton they' l marry with none, 

ep make it their trade po! Girls to cozen, * 
ought J know you may be ſuch a one: 


ir tongue is (6 tipt & pour words are lo fair 
r countenance plainly ſhews what you are; 


at you have been trading with girls i'th City 


d wzong'd many maids, the mote is the pitty, 


vou be a Batchelloꝛ Jam milla'en. 

pour miſtaken much in this matter, 

je woꝛds pouſpeak J know you can't pꝛobe, 
ib with pou J do ltoꝛn to cog 02 pet flatter, 


3 never did try if any could love, 


Eut any buf thee J vow and ds fwear, 
Then piithee be merry and tat away tate: 
Be not ſo fickle, but lok on me blitt ly, 
Foz Jam a Lad that is lufty and lively. 


Ile hug thee and kiſs thee ten times of a nighe 
le pꝛomiſe no riches no} yet no great treaſure, 
Et all that I have thou ſtalt it command, 
Altho i' be but little my love's beyond meaſure, 
Then pꝛithee dear grant me thy heart æ hand: 
Then why ſhould we make any longer delay, 
But unto the Church now let us «way ; 
The Baidemen and malds they foz us do tarry, 
Therekoze my dear tell me when chor it marcy, 
ik L go without thee I ſurely thall de. | 
| Maid. | 
Ik that 1 thought you did not dillemble 


- Fquickly Gould yield ta what you requeck, 


But mens tongues U lee tan run ſo nimble, 
it's hard to truſt any I do pꝛoteſt: 


They can lo cologue both flatter and lie, 
With fair pꝛetentes a maiden to fry, © (um 
Theyl kiſs them e hug them until they*ve won © 


And then they'l fozſake um when they've undone © 


S9 tis god to . who they do truſt (um 


; = 
My faireft and deareſt, if ere J fozſake thee, 


A wich that nothing map ever thiive with me, 
Come wealch oz wor, nd lozrow thofl make me, 


D cauſe me once to pꝛove diſlopal to thee : 


Then piithee lok cheerful and take a ſweet kiſs * 


In token of love, no harm is in this: 


. Let not fickle foztune no longer you hinder, 
From a god motion to keep us aſunder, 


Bui let our hearts be joyned in one. 


The malden the hearing what he had polen, 
She had no power to ſay him nap, 


Kut gave him a kiſs in love as a token, + 


As he unte Church ould take her away, 
Where they was married 1 after did her; 
Nov Je calls him Honey, he callsher dear, 
Tho” long, at lack this Foungman did gain her, 
Row in civil habit he bavely maintaines ber, _ 
Let this be a pattern fo; Loverg ( true. 


Printed for VV Thathery, and T Paſingtr. 


Loves better then Gold : 


MON E VS an Als. 


Come hear my Song, it does you all concern, 
From it you may your own Misfortunes learn: 
And yet tis vain, as hereby I ſhall prove, 
For want of Money to neglect your Love. 
Toa New Delightful Tune, much in requelt at Court. 


hy chonld friends and kindzed gravely make thee, Pow to ſee the Piſer have J wondzed, 


WMzong thyſelf, and cruelly fozſake me, 
Be Gill my deareſt Piſtris, hang relations, 
LOVeg above their dull confldecations ; 

Let them live and want to heap up treaſure, 
Apilſt that thee and Jenjop our pleaſure. 


De that ſeebs a Piſtris in a p3ztion. 

Puts himſelk to uſe with damm'd extortion: 
Ak he muſt be $:{b'd to copulation, 

Por upon his love, *(is out ok faſhlon: 
Where we like, no matter where th? effate 18. 
Lig not lobe except he hews if gratis. 


Weighing out his paſſion by the zundzed, 
Nec conſulting birth o; education, 
Uertue without wealth?s but pꝛophanation: 
Be ſhe old oꝛ ugly 'tis no matter, 

So ſhe is is but rich he*l venture at her. 


Joynture is a loꝛdid lay invention, 

Wuite beſide our nature and intention: 
When we would agree it makes refiſtance, 
Finding tricks to k:ep us at a diſtante: 
Then who poozly makes a new election, 
Suffers wealth to Cuckold bis 8ffenion. 


uw ality caAWFMWHSoO een 


TM nd oo oO p,;, 


Y Dulz are free and ſhau'd not be confiz*d to, 
Dajects which the fancy has no mind to, 

When a p2eſty female J impoztune? 

Shall I loſe her fo} her want of foztung > 

Lis a folly, lozdid, and inhumant, 

Thus to (ell the pleaſures of a woman. 


Moze to me the pleaſing of my mind is, 

Than the far-tetcht wealth of both the Indies, 
J*ve a ſeul above thoſe dꝛoſlp freaſures, 

Love does yield moze ſweet and laſting pleaſures, 
Such a jop as nothing can deſtroy it, | 
None deſribe it but they that do in jop it. 


Vet the low loul'd wzelch may have his fancy, 
J can value nothing but my Nancy: 

She that has an eye ſo black and ſpzightkul, 
And aplace J name not moze delightful ? 
Such amine as greater wealth affozdeth, 
That the wzetched wozlbling ever hoardeth. 


Rows of byighteſt and of ſhining pearls are, 
Mot ſo ozfental as mp girls are, 

Rubies touch her lips, and gain mote luſtre, 
Looking redder when that they have buſt her, 
Her red cheeks ſo fair ſhe need not patth it, 
There's non? but the other cheeb can match it: 


Then fo: humour, wit and converſation, 
Nothing tan be like her in the Matton, 
Always lively, airy, bzizk and jolly, 
Free (rom ſtudiid pzide, and Dclancholly ? 
Such ſpe 18, and her J love mo2e dearly, 
than the da ne that has her thouſands yearly. 


There you cringe and make pour beſt addzelleg, 
But alas ſhe likes not pour careſſes ; 

Speak and Bow ag well as e're pou can Sir, 
Ten to one if ere you get an anſwer: 
When pou'r gone ſhe crys a ſawecy fellow, 
Come to me without his white and pellow, 


Pe that can and will this hag may marry, 
But fo2 me the jade is like to tarry; 

Let her live till luſt and age do grieve her, 
Till ſhe call her Ponep to releive her; 

Pap lhe covet Pugbands without meaſure, 
Always wiſh, but know not of her pleaſure, 


Sill my girl and J will love each other, 
Want of wealth ſhall ne'r my pallon [mother 
Were ſhe rich J could not love her better, 
Were ſhe pooz J wou'd ne'c defeat her: 
UUhacſoever J have J'malt confeſs it, 

She deſerves, and therekoze (ball poſſeſs if, 


Printed for P. Breo;by, at the Heſpitalegate, in Weſt:ſmithfield. 


Loves Boundleſs Power 


ORs 


The Charmed Lovers Happineſs Compleated: 


Being a moſt Excellent New Play-Sonz, moſt Pleaſant and Delighif ul. 


Doranns ſi ies the Charming Nymphʒ whoſe Power 
Wounds more then hers, who in a ſudden Showre 
Brought Thunder-bearing Fove from lofty Skics, 
To pay Devotion to her Stary Eyes: | 

He's Conquet'd, and entreats, to which ſhe yields 
Phillis the Glory, both of Woods and Fields: 

Does condeſend to Love, and Crowns his Wiſh, 
With Joys tranſending any Mortal Bliſs. 


Zo the Tune of , When Buſie Fame, &c. 
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Heil to the Wirtie Shave, 


all hail to*th Mymphs of the field 


Kings will not here Anvare, 
though Uertue all freedom yields: 
Beauty here opens her arms, 
_ toſoften the Langutſhing mind, 
And Phillis unlocks her Charms, 
ah! Phillis ſo fair and unkind. 


| 


b 


| Phillis the Soul of Love, 
the joy of the neighbouring Swains, 


Phillis that Crowns the G2ove, 


and does guide the flowing Plains: 


Phillis who ne'r Han Skill 

to Paint, oꝛ to Patch, oꝛ be fine, - 
Bet Phillis whoſe epeg can kfll, 

that Mature hath made Divine. 


Phillis whofe Charming tongue, 

makes labour and pain delight, 
Phillis that maiies the day long, 

and ſhoꝛtens the {ivckong nighs. 

"Till laughs on bote fw ta thepbung 
ighs on thole ſwiets they bun 

Whoſe love ne'r knew decay, Sts 


but thence flows Eternal Spzfng. | 


Oꝛ Alexander whonn : 
the pꝛoud Eaſtern woꝛld oben; d 
Might here have ſought a Boom, 
and in his Conqueſts laid: 
Uhat joys ſeiz'd when hyth Sp2inſs 
oh! J firſt beheld her face, 
Such as b!ight Angels wing 
fo the Dying Saints apace . 


Her eyes like Stars appcar, J lowly bow to earth, | 
from her angel face they ſhine, and kiſs the humble ground, 
As Phoebus in his Sphear. Telling her of my Birth, 
they dazel this Soul of mine; | _ Jandof my fatal Wound: 


Mhilſt Rofic Checks 0'2e-(p2ead, 
with fragrant and rich Perkume. 
There Cupid makes his Bed, 


She (mil d upon me then, 


and ſighing, alas poo? Swain, 
So ſmif'd and figh'd again, 


where choice pleafures ever Lloom: 
And plealant Nectar Sips, 

oh! where joys foꝛ cver grow, 
Eke kram her Corral Lips, 

incloling Pearls as white as Snow 
So Ravtihing and fair, 

no Moꝛtal ever yet v:ew'd, 


and ſiraight-bid me not complain. 


Then in her Jvoꝛy Arms, 

ſhe rais'd me lottly; crying. 
Alas! what can my Charms 

ſo powerkul pꝛove in trying 
Pp Doranus tu deſtrop, 

then Jleaning an her bꝛeaſt, 
And whilit ſhe call'd me joy, 


Tranſpozts beyond compare, 
which Cæſar would have ſubd ird. 


And koꝛce from hin his Arn. | 


whilſt he his great 7ongquclt pieids, 
And bows to Phillis C;;arims, _ 
triumphs of is Cos quer'd Fields: 
Laying his S. arne, down, 
even at her Airiins rect, 
In Romes Jinperiai Crown, 
mp bꝛight Phillis Love to mect. 


1 with-trcmbling Lips them Neſt. 
At which ſje lad her down 
amongſt the Lillies tar, 


And there my Love did Crown. 


with joys tar beyond compare; 
Such ÞBeaven'y tranfco:ts none 

upon earth could ever pield, 
Except Phillis alone, 


Princes for J. Deacon, ar % Angel in Sullt(Put-<treer. 


| who Charms the ({loovs and Field 


Loves fierce deſire. and hopes of Recovery. 
Dy, A true and brief Deſcription of two Reſolved Lovers ; whoſe Ex- 
cellent wits, ſutable minds, and faithful hearts one to another, ſhall 
heedſully be ſpoken of in this following new made paper of Verſes. 
Toadelighttul new tune, Or, Fair Angel of England. 


l 


Dw the Tyꝛant hath ſtolei 


my deareſt away; 
And J am conkined 
with Mopſa to ſtay : 
Yet let Celia remember 
how faithful ile be, 
Neither diſtance noꝛ abſence 
ſhall terrifieme. 


An Uolumns of ſighs, 
I will ſend to my Dear, 
And make my own heart 
coꝛreſpond to my fear: 
Till the Soul of my life 
may be pleaſed to ſee, 
Dow delightful her (afeſt 
return is to me. 


It cheers nip ſad heart 
to rememver her love, 
Though malice hath cauſed 
this ſudden remove: 
And my mind is reſolved 
what ever enſue, 
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1 Tf my Bark ſail but ſafely 


though this rugged Sea, 
Though with contrary Ciind, 
much toſfedit be: 
In the Haven of reff, 
_and long lookt fo2 content, 
le chaunt foꝛth melodious 
Songs ot merriment. 


Till then ble retreat to 
the Foꝛreſt and mourn; 


Acteon ſhall eccho 


mp Hound and my Mozn. 
No Reynard ſhall eſcape mc 
that runs on the way, 
But pattence perfo2ce 
4 will make him to ſfay. 


My heart hath enquired 
of every Stone, 
What convoy the Heavens 
hath bequeath d to my moan: 
But. fo2 ought J can kind, 
holy Angels are agreed, 


Whether Sunſhine oꝛ thunder, To Don mp hopes, 


ta be conſtant and true. 


and to ſlacken her ſpeed. 


19 i 
L bewailn 
Like the Turt 
foꝛ the toſs c 
All the wozlds 
veratton to 
Till my Celiag 
in our loves 
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her fait 
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And how in er 


thou haft wat 
"But Iam reſt 
thy ſoꝛrows 
To make thee 
i'le ſoon cor 
is neither 
the Colt, n 
J202 ſhall Nyl 
put me in fe 
ie ſwim tho! 
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SE ben, 


fore fle ſit down, and And when! have found him, and the Hounds make a noile, 


wall my ſad Fate with double delight, To recreate my Love 
Se "le mourn * ng Sy ute og with ten thouſand rare joys. 
Ils ot my mate: yp day and by night: So now1 am commin 
vlds greateſt glozies And le be moꝛe faithful oy halten the deed, 1 
mM to me, then the Curtle Dove, pzay Heaven and Sods Angels 
Celiaand I, Which never at all did ta be my good ſpeed : 
loves may be free. pꝛobe falſe to her Love. If foꝛtune me favour, and 
. The fierce Baſilisks that Seas quiet pꝛove, 
0“, ττπ¾G fils with the eye, I ſoon will arrive at 
8 Shall not have the power the Poꝛt which 1 ſave. 
her ſweet Reply to | inch) + 3 
r faithful friend. „once thee to come nigh: Now Celia is gone to 
Ile clip thee and hug thee find out her Dear, 
eeches dear friend fe Cloſe tn myarms, Dis Heart that was lad 
we well underſtoon, WÞ Fle venture iny Ul | ta comfort and cheer 
inerile fo2 to ſave thee from Jars: No doubt but each other 
k wanded at the wood My Lap foꝛ thy head love, they wili lovingly greet, 
1 reſolved d Pillow ſhall be, Then as they together 
r0ws to free, And whilſt thou doſt ſleep, do lovingly meet. 
 theeamends, iẽle be careful of thee : L. P. 
n come unto thee. Ide wake, and ide watch, and 5 
ther the Tyger, lele Alls thee foꝛ jop, FINIS. 


olk, no2 the Bear, And no Uenomous Creature 


' Nylus Crocodile ſhall my Love annoy. 2 Ice | HH Hobs: OE ep 


in fear: The Sat pas ſhall ipe, | 

though the Ocean and the Sy2ens thall ſing, Printed for E. Coles, T. Vere, 
iy bare Beaſt, The wood nimphs with muſick J. Wright, J. Clarke, W.Thac- 
It my Darling, thall make the Gꝛoves ring: keray, and T. Paſlinger. 


do love beſt, The hoꝛn it ſhall ſaund, 


— 


I 5 oi 


— : | ag 
Loves fortune. 
. faint-hearted Souldier will never win the Field. 
The Young-mans good fortune in wooing his Love: 
She was Rich, and he but poor, . 
And ſhe vowed ſhe ne*r would love him more, 5 
Vet Day and Night he took great pain, 


And for to love her once again. 8 
Tune is, Sweet come love me once again. — 


WW Alking molt early ina mozning fair, Alas dear love ſome pitty take 
J heard a young-man thus did ſay, on me that loves pou lo intire ; 


O how do I live in deſpair, My life lies bound unto a ſake, 

koz her that's ſweeter than the May: let me not burn in Cupids Fire: 
But J will to her once again, My heart ſo free in loving thee, 

to ſee ik ſhe'l me entertain, blind Cupid hath my ſences tane 3 
With kifſes ſweet J will her greet, Some pltty move my deareſt love, 

and for to love me once again. and now, &c. | 


Sweet⸗ heart, ſaid he, tell me thy mind, Content thy ſelf love ſay no moze, 
why thou chouldſt thus hard hearted be: koz ſure thou art no match for me, 
©! why wilt thou pꝛove thus unkind My Parents Rich and thine but pooz, 


to him that is ſo true to thee. and that may cauſe great miſery : 

But foz my part, Im Ropal in my heart, And thus J'le ſay both night and dap, 
and evermoze will ſo remain; a lingle life Je ne'r give o'ze, 

Sweet kill not me with diflopalty, Therekoze be gone, let me alone, 
but vow to love me once again. for I vow Ple never love thee more. 

Kind Sir J thank you koz your lobe, © be content my deareſt lobe, 2 
but you are very much to blame, on wozldly means let not thy mind, 

To ſeck my thoughts thus fo) to pꝛobe, Tho thou be Rich and I but poo, J 
pich kye away be gone fo2 ſhame. O be not thou to me unkind. | 

Foz many a maid hath been betrap®d, No pains \te ſpare, but take great care, F 
therekoꝛe in kobe J p2ay give o'ze, thee fo) to pleaſe ile take great pain; 

Hands off be gone, let me alone, Be not unkind but change thy mind, 1 


tor I vow I ne'r will love thee more. and now come love me once again. 


IK Ind Sir, J thank you fo) your love, 
and koz the pains that you would take; 
My mind you never can remove, 

J p2ay you chuſe ſome other mate: 


Foz woꝛ ds are bur wind & may pꝛobe unkind, 


therekoze leave off J pꝛap give o'ꝛe; 
To live with thee idle not combine 
for I vow Ple never love thee more. 


Hard hap had J to ſer mp lobe 

on one that cares ſo ſmall fo; me, 
No hopes have J but from above, 

to change thy mind and fancy me; 
But pet I and at thy tommand, 

' fwveet kill not me with cop diſdain, 

Some pitty take and anſwer make, 

that thou wilt love me again. 


Sweet come tell me (ik thou can) 
the beſt way now this lame to carrp, 
Ik J ſhould yield both heart and hand, 
to be thy Bzide and fo2 to marry : 
Foz friends and kindzeds love to get, 
02 ſurely it map bzeed great pain, 
Pꝛocure the ſame, i'le thee reſpect, 
1 vow to love thee once again. 
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My deareſt dear take thou no care, 

but mark the woꝛds that J do ſay, 
What lies in me Þ will not ſpare, 

if thou wilt love andfancy me. 
Let Father frown, let Mother chide, 
a heart that's true will never ain, 


Come life oʒ death \'le ſtick to thee, ' 4 
if thou wilt love me once again. 3 
The Maid. 


Five hundzed pound my poztion is, 
and all this on thee J will beſtow, 


-TIUith heart and hand take here this kiſs, 


thou art my own and ſhall be ſo ; 
Come wealth oz woe with thee i'le go, 
thꝛough England, Scotland, France oz Spain 
Cupid hath told me it mult be ſo, | 
and I yow to love thee once again. 


All you true Lovers that hear this Song, 
let this to pou a pattern be: 

Seek not pour true Love koz to wzong, 
neither fo2 Gold noz pet fo} fee. 

He is my delight both day and night, 
true love is woꝛth a Golden Chain, 

All pou true Lovers is this not right, 
to grant true love for love again. 


printed for F. Coles, T. Verę, J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackeray, and T. Pallipger : 
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IN 
black letter, CHIEFLY BELONGING TO THE PERIOD OF THE Roto. 
RATION. WITH WOODCUTS. MANY UNCUT, AND ALL IN EXCEL. 
LENT PRESERVATION. ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED, AND BOUND 
IN TWO OBLONG FOLIO VOLUMES, half morocco, by W. Pratt, with 
a full list of contents in each vol. 


CONTENTS. 


Vor. I.--1. Advice to Batchelors, or, A Caution to be careful in 
their Choice. As also, the deserved praise of a Careful Industrious 
Wife. To the tune of A Touch of the Times,“ or, © The Country 
farmer,” printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye-Corner. 
9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—2. The Alewives Invitation to Married-Men 
and Batchelors. Shewing how a Good Fellow is shghted, when he is 
brought to Poverty. To a new tune, or, © Digby's Farewell,” printed 


for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball in Pye-Corner. 10 stanzas, with 


2 cuts.—3. All is ours and our Husbands, or, The Country Hostesses 
Vindication. To the tune of © The Carman's Whistle,“ or, © Heigh 
Boys up go we,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—- 
4. Amintas, or, The constant Shepherds Complaint. Tune of © Young 
Pheon strove the bliss to taste,“ printed for P. Brooksby ... 12 
stanzas, with 4 cnts.—5. Amintas and Claudia: or, The Merry 
Shepherdess. To the tune called, Calm was the Evening, and clear 
was the Skie,” printed for W. Thackeray, T. Passenger, and . Whit- 
wood. 11 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—6. Amintor's Answer to Parthenia's 
Complaint, or, The Wronged Shepherds Vindication. 'To a new tune, 
or, © Sitting beyond a River side,“ &c., printed for P. Brooksby . . . 
12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-7. An Antidote of Rare Physick. The Tune 
is, © No love like a contented mind,” or, © Phancies Phenix,” printed 


for J. Deacon at the Angel in Giutspur-street. II stanzas, with 5 cuts. 


—8. The bad Husband's Information of ill Husbandry : or, He goes far 
that never turns. To the tune of © Digby's Farewell“; or, © The 
Joviall Crew,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 13 stanzas, with 1 cut.— 
9. The Bad Husband's Reformation, or, The Ale-Wives daily Deceit. 
To the tune of“ My Life and my Death,” or, The poor man's Coun- 
sellour,“ printed for P. Brooksby . .. 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —10. The 
Ballad of the Cloak : or, the Cloaks Knavery. To the tune of © From 
Hunger and Cold : ” or, © Packingtons Pound,” printed for P. Brooksby 
. . . 11 stanzas, with a cut in three compartments or blocks. —11. 
Barbara Allen's Cruelty : or, The Young-man's Tragedy . . . To the 
tune of © Barbara Allen,” printed for P. Brooksby, I. Deacon, J. Blare, 
J. Back. 13 stanzas, with 1 cut.—12. The Bashful Batchelor : Con- 
taining the Loyal Courtship of a Squire's Daughter of Dorsetshire. 
. . . Tune of © The Ring of Gold,” printed for J. Deacon at the Angel 
mn Gultspur-street. 11 stanzas, with 1 cut.—13. The Bashful Virgin: 
or, the Secret Lover. Tune of IJ am so deep in love,” or Little 
Boy,” &c., ted for F. Thackery, J. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —14. The Batchelor's Delight, being a pleasant 
new Song, shewing the happiness of a single life . . To the tune of 
„The King's delight,“ or, The Young man's advice to his fellow 
Batchelors,” printed for F[rancis] Grove] on Snow-hil. 16 stanzas, 
with 3 ents.—15. The Batchelour's Guide, and the married Man's 
Comfort. To the tune of The Sorrowfull Damsels Lamentation for 
the want of a Husband,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . II stanzas, with 
5 cuts.—-16. Beauties Triumph: or, The Joys of Faithful Lovers made 
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BALLADS—continued. | | 
compleat. To a new Play-house Tune: or, © The Reward of Loyalty,” 
c., printed for P. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—17. The 
Bedford-shire Widow: or, The Poor in Distress Rehev'd. To the tune 
of“ Let Cesar live long,” prented for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. 
Blare, and J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—18. The Bleeding 
Lovers' La mentation: or, Fair Clorindas Sorrowful Complaint for the 
Joss of her Unconstant Strephon. To the tune of © The Ring of Gold,” 
mrinted for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts. —19. The Boatswain's Call: or, The Couragious Marriners 
Invitation to all his brother Sailors . . . To the tune of The Ring of 
Gold,“ printed for the 8ame. 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 20. The Buck- 


Some Lass of Westminster . . . Tune of © If Love's a Sweet Passion,“ 


printed for the 8ame. 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—21. The Bull's Feather. 


Being the Good-Fellows Song . . . To a very pleasant new tune : or, 
The BulF's Feather,” printed for. H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and 
J. Clarke. 12 stanzas with 4 cuts.—22. A Carrouse to the Emperor, 
the Royal Pole, and the much-wrong'd Duke of Lorrain. To a new 
tune at the Play-Honse, printed for P. Brooksby / . .. 7 stanzas, with 
3 cuts.—23. The Catalogue of Contented Cuckolds : or, A Loving 
Society of Confessing Brethren of the forked Order . . . To the tune of 
Fond Boy,” &c. or, © Love's a Sweet Passion,“ &c. printed for J. 
Conyers, next door to the Standard Tavern wm Lewester-fields. 12 
stanzas, with 1 cnt.—24. A Caution for Scolds : or, A True Way of 
taming a Shrew. To the tune of © Why are my Eyes Still flowing,” 
printed for P. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—25. A Caveat 


for Young Men: or, The Bad Husband turn'd Thrifty. ' To the tune of 


* Hey ho my Honey.” By John Wade. Printed for W. Thackeray, 
J. Passenger, and . Whitwood. 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—26. 
Celia's Complaint for the loss of her Virgmity. To the tune of 
** Philander,” pronted for Charles Passenger at the Seven Stars op 
London-Bridge. 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—27. Ceha's Triumph: or. 
Venus Dethron'd. To a new tune of © Let Critticks adore,” as it bk 
sung at the Play-house, printed for P. Brooksby / . . . [1678]. 1] 
xtanzas, with 5 cnts.—28. Cheat upon Cheat, or, The Debaucht Hypo 
erite. To the tune of © Tender Hearts of London City,” printed for 
J. Blare at the Looking-CGlass in the New Buildings on London-Bridge. 
14 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—29 [printed on the back of 28]. The Lond 
Lovers Farewel, or, The True Lovers Mournful Ditty. To the tune q 
Bright was the Morning,” printed for J. Blare . . . 12 stanzas, wit! 
3 ents and mus1e.—30. The City Caper : or, The hene g 
Privateer. Tune of * Captain Digby's Farewel,” printed for P 
Brooks . .. 10 stanzas with 2 cuts.—31. The City and Country}: 
Loyalty: or, The Gallant Resolution of the Kingdom to Defend the 
ume against the Invasion of the French .. . To the tune of © Valiani 
Jockey,” &c. printed for C. Bates, next door to the Crown-Tavern, at 
Duck Lane-end, in West-Smithfield. 5 stanzas, with 1 cut.—32. Com 
to 1t at Jast, or the Successful Adventurer. A pleasant and delightfu 
New Song. [To] a pleasant new tune: or, © Tell me, Jenny,” prente/ 
tor J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackery, and J. Passenger. 10 stanzas, 
with 5 cuts. —33. Come turn to mee, thou pretty little one, and I will 
turn to thee. To a pleasant new tune, printed for Charles T'yus of 
the three Bibles on London-bridge. 16 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—34. Th- 
Contented Cuckold: or, The Fortunate Fumbler. Tune of © Ladies 
of London,” printed for .J. Back at the Black-Boy on London-Bridg, 
near the Draw-Bridge. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —35. The Contentel 
Cuckold: or Patience upon Force is a Medicine for a Mad Man. Tv» 
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the tune of She cannot hold her Legs together.” [By] T. R. printed 
tor Thomas Passenger at the three Bihles on London-bridge. 12 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—36. The Contented Pilgrim: or, The Pilgrims trouble— 
some Journey to his long home. Tune is“ Let patience work for me,” 
printed for P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.--37. The Coura- 
gious Gallant : or, Cupid Degraded. To the tune of © Four-Pence- 
Half-Penny-Farthing,” ted for I. Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 
cuts.—38. The Counterfeit Court Lady: or, An Answer to © Your 
Humble Servant, Madam.“ To the tune of © Your Humble servant, 
Madam,” printed for F. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 8 
stanzas, with 1 cut.—39. The Courtiers Health : or, The Merry Boyes 
of the Times. To a new tune, Come Boyes fill us a Bumper,” or, 
My Lodging is on the Cold ground,“ prented for P. Brooksby . .. 7 
stanzas, with 2 cuts. —40. The Countrey Farmer: or, The Buxome 
Virgin. To a new tune called, © New-Market, or King James's Jigg,“ 
printed for P. Brooksby . .. 7 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—41. The Answer 
to the Buxome Virgin: or, The Farmer well-fitted for slighting his first 
Love Honest Joan. To the tune of © The Countrey Farmer ” 
printed for J. Deacon . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—42. The Country 
Lass for me. The tune is © Hey Boys up go we,” prented for P. 
Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—43. The Country Lawyers Maid 
Joan, Containing her Languishing Lamentation for want of a Man. 
Tune of © Turn Coat of the Times,“ printed for P. Brooksby, J. 
Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.--44. The 
Country Lovers: or, Wooing without Ceremony. Being the Success- 
ful Amours of Roger and Margaret. To the Tune of Hail to the 
Mirtle Shades,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 6 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
[On the same sheet is printed: Peggy's Answer to Hodge's Com- 
plaint. To the same tune. 4 stanzas, with 2 cuts. |-45. The Country- 
man's care in choosing a Wife: or, A Young Batchelor hard to be 
pleased. Tune of Ile have one I love,“ &c. or, The Yellow-hair'd 
Laddy,” no prenter's name. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—46. The 
Country-mans Delight: or, The Happy Wooing. Being the Success- 
ful Love of John the Serving-Man, in his Courting of Joan the Dairy- 
Maid. To a new Play-House tune: or, Dolly and Molly,” printed 
fora, Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—47. The Country Mans 
Paradice, To the tune of © Philander,” printed for J. Wright, J. 
Clark, N. Thackery, and T. Passenger. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—- 
48. Courage Crowned with Conquest: or, A brief Relation, how that 
Valiant Knight and Heroick Champion Sir Glamour bravely fought 
with, and manfully slew, a . . . Dragon. To a pleasant new tune, 
printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, and . Night, 1672. In 2 parts. 10 
stanzas, with 2 romance cuts. —49. The Courteous Carman, and the 
Amorous Maid : or, The Carman's Whistle. To a new tune, called 
„The Carmans Whistle“: or, © Lord Willoughby's March,” &c. printed 
for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, & T. Pus- 
8nger. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-50. The Covetous-Minded Parents: 
or, The Languishing Young Gentlewoman. Tune is, © Farewell my 
dearest Dear,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 
9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-51. The Covetous Mother : or, The terrible 
Overthrow of Two Loyal Lovers. Tune of O so ungrateful a Crea- 
ture,” printed for J. Deacon... 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—52. The 
Crafty Barber of Deptford. Tune of © Daniel Cooper,” printed for 
John Clark Junior at the Horshoo 1n West-Smithfield. 10 stanzas, 
with 5 cuts and music.—53. The Crafty Lass of the West : or, A 


8 


Pleasant Ditty of a modest Maid, who mortgag'd her Maiden-Head 
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for a High-Crown'd Hat. Tune of © Liggan-Water,” printed for V. 
Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Bach. 21 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 
54, The Crafty Maid: or, The Young Man put to his Trumps. To 
the tune of © The Despairing Maid,” or,“ Fye, Love, fye,” printed for 
P. Brooksby in Pye-Corner. 14 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—55. The 
Credulous Virgins complaint : or, Lovers made happy at last. To the 
tune of © Sawny will never be my love again,” printed for P. Brooksby 
. . 10 stanzas, with 6 cuts.—56. Crums of Comfort for the Youngest 
Sister. To a pleasant new West country Tune, printed for P. Brooks! 
. . . 16 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—57. Cupid's conquest: or, Will the 
Shepherd and fair Kate of the Green. To the tune of As I went 
forth to take the Air ” : or, © My dearest dear and I must part,” printed 


tor J. Deacon . .. 16 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—58. Cvpids Covrtesie: in 


the wooing of fair Sabina. To a pleasant new Tune, printed for . 
Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —59. Lord 
Willoughby. Being a true Relation of a famous and Bloody Battel 
fought in Flanders . . . To the tune of © Lord Willoughby,” &c. printed 


for A. M. IV. O. and J. Thackeray i Duck-Lane. [Printed on back 


of No. 58.] 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 60. Cupids Golden Dart. . . 
Tune is © Down in an arbour devoted to Venus,” printed for H. Coles, 
7. Vere, J. Wright and J. Clarke. 11 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—61. 
Cupids revenge . .. . prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clark, 
F. Thackery, J. Passenger. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —62. The Virgin 's 
Complaint against Young Men's Unkindness. To the tune of © Cupid's 
Courtesie, prented for A. M. V. O. and J. Thackeray, at the Angel in 
Duch-lane. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. [Printed on the back of 61.— 
63. Cupid's Master-piece : or, Long Wisht for comes at last. 

Tune of © Coeha's my Foe,” printed for W. Thackeray, T. Passenger, 
and W. Whitwood. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts.—64. Cupids Tragedy. 
Being Corydon's Courtship : or, Philomel's Exaltation. To the tune 
of © The new Bory ; or, Will You be a Man of Fashion?“ printed for 
P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts and music.—65. A dainty new 
Dialogue between Henry and Elizabeth. . . The tune is, © The 
Tyrant,” printed for W. Thackeray, T. Pas8enger, and . Whitwood. 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—66. The Damosels Tragedy: or, True Love in 
Distress . . To the tune of Charon, &. printed for J. Back... 8 
stanzas, with 2 cuts.—67. Darby-shires Glory. To the tune of Tam 
a Jovial Batchellor,” printed for V. Thackeray, J. Passenger, and II". 
too, 13 stanzas, with a cut.—68. The Deceiver Deceived : or, 
The Virgins Revenge. Tune of Ah cruel bloody fate,” printed for 
J. Clark, . Thackery, and . Passenger. 9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 
69. The Delights of the Bottle : or, The Town-Gallants Declaration 
tor Women and Wine. To a most Admirable New Tune, everywhere 
much in request, prented for P. Brooksby . .. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—70. Dick the Plowman turn'd Doctor : or, The Love-Sick Maiden 
Cured. To the tune of“ O Brother Roger,” &c. prented for C. Dennis- 
con, at the Stationers-Arms within Aldgate. 8 stanzas, with 3 euts.— 
71. Directions for Damosels : or, The Maidens advice, in an answer to 
the Young mens Counseller. Tune of © All Trades,” printed for J. 
Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-72. The Discontented Plow-man. 
To the tune of © True Love rewarded,” or, © Flora['s] Farewel,” printed 


tor F. Coles, T. Vere, I. Wright, and J. Clarke. 24 stanzas, with 4 


cuts.—73, A Discription of Plain-dealing, Time, and Death, which all 
Men ought to mind, while they do live on earth . . . Written by 
Thomas Lamfire. To the tune of © A Letter for a Christian Family,” 


/rinted for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 24 stanzas, 
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with 6 cuts.—74. The Disloyal Favourite: or, The unfortunate 
States-Man. Tune of “ Sawny will ne'er be my Love again,” printed 


for W. Thackeray, T. Pass8imger, and W. Whitwood. 12 stanzus, 


with a cut. [Relates to Wentworth, Karl of Strafford. |—-75. The Dis- 
tressed Pilgrim. The tune is“ Who can blame my Woe ?” or, I am 
a Jovial Batchelor.” 12 stanzas, with a cut.—76. The doleful Dance 
and Song of Death: Intituled, Dance after my Pipe.” To a pleasant 
new tune. 11 stanzas, with a cut. (ii.) A Godly Ballad of the Just 
Man Job. . . The tune is © The Merchant.” 16 stanzas, printed 


for F. Cotes, 7. Vere, I. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. 


Passenger. [Two ballads on one sheet. |—-77. Dolly and Molly: 
or, The Two Country Damsels Fortune at London. To an ex- 
cellent new Play-House tune: or, Bacon and Beans,” prented 


for P. Brookshy . . . 20 stamzas, with 4 cuts.—78. The Dorset- 


shire Lovers: or, the Honest innocent Wooing between John the 
Farmer and his Sweet - heart Joan . . To the tun» of © The 
Scotch Hay- makers,“ printed for P. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—79. The Doubting Virgin, and the Constant Young man. 
Tune of The Repriev'd Captive,” printed for P. Brooksby . .. 9 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—80. The Down-right Country-man ; or, The 
Faithful Dairy-Maid. The tune is, Hey Boys up go we:” or, © Busie 
Fame,” printed for P. Brooksby . .. 12 stanzas, with 5 cnts.—81. 
The Down-right Wooing of Honest John & Betty. To the tune of 
„Cold and Raw.” By E. W., prented for J. Deacon . .. 10 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—82. The Dub'd Knight of the Forked Order . . . The 
tune is,“ I am fallen away.” By William Miles, proented for . Whit- 
wood . . . 15 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—83. The Dumb Lady; or, No, no, 
not I; Ile answer. To the tune of © The Doubtful | 8:c] Virgin,” or © the 
new Borey,” or © Will You be a Man of Fashion?“ printed for P. 
Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-84. The Dyers Destiny: or 
The Loving Wife's Help in time of Need. To the tune of © Why are 
my Eyes still flowing?“ prented for J. Blare at the Looking-qlass 01 
London-Brudge, 8 stanzas, with 3 cnts.—-85. The Dying Lovers 
Reprieve, or The Reward of True Love. Tune of Digby's Farewel : 
or © Give me the Lass,“ &c., prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, 
and. J. Clarke, 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —86. The dying tears of a true 
Lover forsaken. The tune is © Come hve with me,” pronted for H. 
Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and . Pas8mnger, 
20 stanzas, with a cut.—-87. An easie way to tame a shrew, or the 
Young Plow-mans Frollick. To a delightful new tune; or © The 
Collier of Croydon had Coles to sell,“ printed for P. Brooksby . .. 25 
stanzas, with 3 small cuts. —88. Englands Darling, or Great Britains 
Joy and Hope on that Noble Prince James Duke of Monmonth. 
Tune of“ Young Jemmy,” or © Philander,” printed for J. Wright, J. 
Clari, W. Thackery, and ,. Passenger, 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts (one 
intended to be a portrait).—$9. England's New Bell- Man, Ringing in- 
to all Peoples Ears God's Dreadful Judgement to this Land and King- 
dom by the great Eclipse of the Sun, March 29, 1652, the strange 
Effects to continue, 1654, 1655, 1656, to the Amazement of the Whole 
World. To the tune of O Man in Desperation,” printed for A. AI. 
F. O. and Tho. Thackeray at the Angel in Duck-Lane. With 2 cuts. 
[A reprint of the contemporary ballad. About 1680. ]Þ--90. Englands 
Tribute of Tears on the Death of his Grace the Duke of Grafton, who 
received his Mortal Wound at the Siege of the City of Cork in Ireland 
on the 9th of October, 1690. Tune 1s © The Watch for a Wise Man's 
Observation :” or ©* Aim not too high,” printed for J. Millet, at the 
I ; 
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Angel in Little hrittuin. 15 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 91. Kind William, 
or Constant Betty. To the tune of The Doubting Virgin,“ prented 


or J. Deacon in Gilt-spur-street. 10 stanzas, with a cut. [Printed 


on the back of No. 90.]|-£2. Englands Triumph: or The Subjects 
Joy . . printed for J. Hose over-agarnst Staples-Inn in Houlbourn, 
neer Grays-Inn-Laine. 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. [A reprint, about 
1690, of a ballad on the Restoration. |—93. The English Fortune- 
Teller. The tune is © Ragged and Torn,” &c., printed for W. Thackeray, 
J. Passenger, and . Whitrwood. With 3 cuts, one of rather superior 
execution. —94. An Excellent Medley . . . The tune 1s © Tarletons 
Medley,” printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright. With a large 
cut. 18 stanzas.— 95. An Excellent new song; or, A True Touch of 
the Times. To the tune of The Loyal Health; or, © Why are my 
Eyes still flowing!“ pronted for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blarve, J. 
Back. 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —96. The Extravagant Youth, or, An 
Emblem of Prodigality. To the tune of © King James's Jigg;“ or, 
The Country Farmer,” printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in Guts 
telt. 8 stanzas, with a large and superior cut.—97. Fair Lucina 
Conquered by prevailing Cupid. To the tune of © Jenny Gin,” or, 
The fair one let me in,“ printed for Josh. Conters at the Black Raven 
in Duck-Lane. 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —98. A Fairing for Young Men 


and Maids. To the tune of * the Winchester Wedding.” By Tobias 


Bowne, printed for P. Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—99. 
Faithful Damon; or, Fair Celia obtained. To the tune of © the 
Doubting Virgin,” %% ted for J. Deacon . .. 9 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 
100. The Faithful Farmer : or, the Down-right Wooing betwixt Robin 
and Nancy. To the tune of © O, mother, Roger,” &c. printed for J. 
Blair . . . 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —101. The Faithful Lovers of the 
West. By William Bunten. To the tune of As I walkt forth to take 
the air, printed for P. Brooksby . . . 16 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —102. The 
Faithful woings of two Country Lovers. By J. W. printed by E. C. 


tor He. Coles, in Vine Street near Hatton Garden. 12 stanzas, with 4 


cnts.—103. The Faithful Young Man & Constant Maid: or, The 
Unexpressable Love between sweet William and fair Elenor. To the 
tune of The Plowmans Health,” printed 7or J. Back. . . 8 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts.—104. The Famous Fight at Malago : or, The English- 
mans Victory over the Spaniards . . . To the tune of © Five Sail of 
Frigates bound for Malago,” &e. printed by and for . O. tor 4. V. 
und sofd by C. Bats in Pye-corner. 12 stanzas, with a cut.—105. 
Fancies Favourite: or, The Mirror of the Times. To the tune of 
* Fancies Phoenix.” By C. H. Printed for H. Coles, J. Pere, J. 
Wright, and . Clarke. 14 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 106. The Farmers 
Reformation : or, a Pattern for all Bad Husbands to amend their 
Lives. Tune of © The Ladyes of London,” printed for H. Kell, at the 
Pew Anchornear Pye-Corner. 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-107. The Female 
Highway Hector: or, An Account of a Woman, who was lately 
arrang'd for robbing on the high-way in man's apparel . . . To an ex- 
cellent new tune called © The Rant,” printed for C. Bates at the White 
Hart in West Smithfield. 18 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—108. Flora's la- 
mentable passion, Crown'd with unspeakable Joy and Comfort. To 
the tune of © Tender hearts of London city,” printed for J. Deacon 
.. . 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—109. Folly plainly made Manifest by an 
Extravagant Husband. To the tune of © I have a Mistris of my own,” 
printed for . Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —110. The Wiltshire 
Wedding, betwixt Daniel Doo-Well and Doll the Dairy-Maid. Te 
an excellent North Country tune, printed for J. Deacon . . . 15 
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stanzas, with 3 cuts. | Printed on the back of No. 109. ]—111. The Fox 
too Cunning for the Lyon. To the tune of The Three Cheaters,” prented 


for Charles Tus on London Bridge. With 2 curious cuts. In 2 


parts. — 112. The Frantick Lover: or, The Wandring Young-Man, 
printed for J. Deacon. . . . 16 stanzas, with 1 cut.—113. The Boat- 
swains Call. [Duplicate of No. 19. Printed on back of No. 112. |—114. 
The French-mans Lamentation for the Great Loss of their Noble 
General Monsieur de Turenne. To the tune of A Fig for France 
and Holland too,” printed for . Thackery in Duck-lane, and . Hose 


un Holbourn. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —115. Friendly Advice to Ex- 
travagants. Tune of © The rich Merchant-man,” printed for H. Coles, 


7. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, & J. Passenger. 18 stan- 
zas, with 3 cuts. — 116. A friendly Caveat to all true Christians. 
Showing them the true way to Heaven. To the tune of the Ladies 
fall,“ ted for W. Thackeray, T. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 22 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—117. The Fryer well fitted: or, 
A merry Jest that once befell, 
How a Maid put a Fryer to cool in the Well. 

To a Merry Tune, printed for V. Thackeray and . Pas8enger. With 
4 cuts.—118. The Gallant Seamans return from the Indies, or the 
happy meeting of two Faithful lovers. Tune of © Five Sail of Frigots,“ 
or © Shrewsbury.“ By I. L., printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, 
J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, J. Passenger. 18 stanzas, with a large cut 
and the curious Sign of John Clark, with his name and the Bible and 
Harp, his device, as a headpiece.—119. Give me the Willow-Garlands, 
Or The Maidens Former Fear and Latter Comfort. To a dainty new 
tune, called © Give me the Willow-Garland.” Subscribed L[awrence] 
Price], prented for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 12 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—120. A Godly new Ballad, Intituled, A. Douzen 
of Points. With 2 cuts. (ii.) The Angel Gabriel, his Salutation to 
the Virgin Mary. Tune is © The blazing Torch,” printed for W. 
Phackeray and . Passenger. With one cut. [Two ballads on the 
>ame $heet. |—121. The Good-Fellows Counsel: or, the Bad Husbands 
decantation. To the tune of © Tan Tivye.” In two parts, printed 


tor P. Brooksby. . .. 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 122. The Good Fellows 


Frohck, or Kent Street Clubb. Tune of © Hey boys up go we,” 
* Seamans mournful bride,” or“ the fair one let me in,” printed for 
J. Comers in Duck Lane. 11 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 123. Good News 
for the Nation, Or, The Citys joy and the Countries Happiness. 
Plainly shewing the great satisfaction and content, that all Loyal 
Subjects do enjoy by the new Election of members of Parliament. 
Tune of © Digbys farewel,” or, © Packintons pound.” In two parts, 
/rinted for P. Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with a cut.—124. The Gallant 
Seaman's Resolution, w hose full Intent was to try his fortune at Sca, 
and at his Return to marry his Lanlady. Tune of © Think on thy 
loving Lanlady,” printed by and for A. Jilbourn.... With a cut. 
[Printed on back of No. 123. 125. The Good Wives Fore- cast, or, 
The Kind and Loving Mothers Counsel to her Daughter after Marriage. 
Tune of“ Why are my Eyes still flowing,” &c. printed. for J. Deacon. 
8 stanzas, with two cuts. —126. Grist ground at Last, or, The 
Frolick in the Mill. Tune of *Give ear awhile,” &c., or, © W. inchester 
wedding,” prented for J. Clark, W. Thackeray and T. Passenger. 7 
xtanzas, wi 27. A Groatsworth of Good Counsel for a 
Penny ; or, The Bad Husband's Repentance. To the tune of © Pack- 
ingtons Pound ;” or, © Digby's farewel,” printed for P. Brooksby. . 
With a cut.— 128. Have at a Venture. Tune of Hey boys up go we, 
12 
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printed for J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, and T. Passenger. 10 
stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 129. The heavy heart and a light Purse. Being 
the good fellows vindication to all his fellow companions. . . . Tune of 
*My Lord Monks March to London,” or, © Now we have our freedom,” 
&c., printed for J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, and T. Passenger. 
15 stanzas, with a cut.—130. To her brown Beard. Tune of © Sweet 
is the Lass,“ or, My maiden-head will not o're load me,” printed for 
P. Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—131. Hey ho Hunt about, 
or, A pretty merry meeting of young men and Maids. The tune is, 
*the Couragious hartulesse [Si] healths,” printed for FF. Coles, J. Vere, 
and J. Wright. 15 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—-132. The High prized Pin- 
Box. Tune of © Let every man with Cap in's hand,” &c., printed for 
J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, and . Passenger. 16 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts. — 133. The honest Maidens Loyalty; or, The Young mans 
faithful constancy. To a pleasant new tune, © Wert thou more fairer,“ 
printed for Richard Burton at the Horseshoe ww Smithfield. 17 
stanzas, with 3 cuts. —134. The honest Tradesmans Honour vindicated, 
or, The Bragadocia quel'd. The tune is General Monk was a Noble 
man,” Kc. In two. parts, printed for W. Thackeray, J. Pas8enger, and 
W. Whitwood. 14 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 135. Innocent Love in 
Triumph: or, The Joys of Wedlock made Manifest. Being a most 
pleasant Delightful New May Song. To the tune of © The Oxford Bells,” 
printed for P. Brooksby. . .. 6 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —136. Jack Had- 
Lands Lamentation. To the tune of © It is Old Ale that has undone 
me,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.-—137. The 
Jealons Lover satisfy'd. Tune of * The gallant Youth of Gravesend,” 
printed for J. Blume on London-Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 
138. Jennies Answer to Sawny. Wherein Loves Cruelty is requited, 
or, The Inconstant Lover justly despised. To the tune of © Sawny 
will ne'r be my Love again,” printed for P. Brooks... . 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—139. Jenny's Lamentation for the loss of her Jemmv. 
Tune of Jenny Gin,” or © Busie Fame.” 8 stanzas, with 5 cuts.— 
140. Joan's Victory over her Fellow-Servants. Tune of © My own 
Sweet Nichol a Cod,” prented for P. Brooksby.. . . 12 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—141. Johnny Armstrong's last Goodnight. To a pretty Northern 
Tune, prented by and for A. Milbourn. . . . 24 stanzas, with one cut.— 
142. The Jolly Gentleman's Frolick : or, The City Ramble. To a 
Pleasant New Tune, printed for C. Bates at the White-Hart in West 
Smithfield. 20 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—143. The Joviall Crew: or, 
Beggars-Bush. To the tune of © From hunger and cold,” &c., printed 


tor F. Thackeray, T. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 10 stanzas, with 


one cnt.—-144. The May-pole Dancers: or, The Merry Morris. The 
tune is, Top and top-gallant,” &ec., printed for J. Deacon. . . . 11 
stanzas, with 5 cuts. 145. Joyful News for Maids and Young Women. 
Being an Account of a Shipload of White-Puddings. . . . To the tune 
of The blew Bells of Ireland,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, 
J. Blare, and J. Back. 13 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —146. The Kind 
Mistress. To a pleasant new tune, call'd, The German Princess“ 
Travels, &c., printed by and for W. O. and are sold by C. Bates. . . . 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —147. The Ladies Delight: or, Narcissus his 
Love-Flower. To the tune of © Narcissus, come Kiss us,” &c., printed 


For W. Thackeray, J. Pas8enger, and W. Whitwood. 12 stanzas, with 


5 cuts. 148. The Lady of Pleasure, or, The London Misses Frolick. 
To a Pleasant New Play-House Tune, printed for J. Back at the Black 
Loy on London-Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —149. The lamenta- 
tion of a bad Market, or, The Drounding of Three Children on the 


A * „ p 
* wy at 6 hl. as 
. OE hn  TRED 
* 


slzks MIXED 117 Third Day 


LOr 433. 


BALLADS—continued. | 
Thames. Tune of The Ladies Fall,” printed for FH. Coles, J. Vere, 
J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 23 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —150. The Life 
and Death of George of Oxford. To a pleasant new tune, called 
„Poor George,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 16 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—151. The Life and Death of the Famous Thomas Stukely : 
Tune is, King Henry's going to Bulloign,” &c., printed for A. M. 7. 0. 
1nd T. Thacke: ay at the Angel m Duck-Lane. 23 stanzas, with a 
cut.—152., The Westminster Frolick: or, The Cuckold of his own 
otra Tune of © Hey boys up go we,” printed for J. Wright, 

J. Clark, N. Thackeray, and J. Passenger. 16 stanzas, with 5 cuts. 
[Printed on back of No. 151. |—153. The London Damsels fate by Unjust 
Tyranny : or, The Rash Lover. Tune of © Troy Town,” printed for 
P. Brookslyy . . . . 19 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—154. The London lasses 
Hue-and-Cry after her Dearly Beloved Robin, whom she unluckily 
lost last Saturday night. To the tune of The Rant,” prented for 
P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 16 stanzas, with 4 
ents.—155. The Longing Virgins Choice: or, the Scotch Lasses 
Delight. To a Modisch new Scotſe jh tune, sung at the Duke's Play- 
house,“ printed for P. Brooksby. . 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts. — 156. 
A Looking-Glass for a Christian Family ; 08; Warning for all 
People to serve God. The tune is Aim not too High,” pr ante for 
F. Coles, J. Vere, I. Wrught, I. Clarke, W. Thackeray, a nd Va Pagsenger. 
24 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —157. A Looking-Glass for a Bad Husband : 
or, A Caveat for a Spend-thrift. By T[homas] Llamfire !]. To the 
tune of The Poor Mans Comfort : ” or, © Digby,” printed for . 
Thackeray, J. Passenger, and . Whitwood. 11 stanzas, w ith 5 cuts. 
158. A Looking-Glass for Ladies, or, A mirrour for married- women. 
Tune of Queen Dido :” or, Troy Town,” printed for H. Coles, J.. Pere, 
J. Wright, and J. Clarke. 18 stanzas, with 5 cuts. [The Story of 
Penelope. |—-159. A Looking-Glass for a covetous Miser: or, Comfort 
to a Contented minde. To the tune of The Fair Angel of 
England,” or, © The Tyrant.” 12 stanzas, subscribed T. J., with 1 cut. 
160. Love in a Bush: or, The two Loyal Lovers Joy compleated. 
Tune of © Oh so Ungrateful a Creature,” printed for James Bissel at 
the Bible and Harp w West-Smithfield. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —161. 
Love in a Mist. To the tune of © Hey boys up go we,” printed for J. 
Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.--162. The Love-Sick Maid: 01 
Cordelias lamentation for the absence of her Gerhard. To a pleasant 
new tune, prented by and for A. I... . With 3 cuts. —163. The Love- 
Sick Serving-Man, printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon,J. Blare, J. Back. 
12 stanzas, with 1 cut.—-164. Love without Measure: or, The Young- 
mans Delight and the Maidens Joy. To a rare new tune, called, 
Du, Vals Delight,“ prented for F. Thackery and T. Passenger. 13 
stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 165. Loves better than Gold : or, Money's an 
Ass. To a new delightful tune, much in request at Court, prented for 


P. Brooksby. . . . 12 stanzas, with 4 cnts.—166. Loves Boundless 
Power : or, The Charmed Lovers Happiness compleated. To the tune 
of“ When Busie Fame,” &c. prented for J. Deacon . . . 10 stanzas, 


with 4 cuts.—167. Love's fierce desire, and hopes of Recovery : or, A 
true and brief Description of two Resolved Lovers. To a delightful 
new tune, or, Fair Angel of England,” printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, 
J. Wrught, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and . Passenger. 15 stanzas, 
subscribed Llawrence] Price], with 3 cuts.—168. Love's Fortune: or, 
X faint-hearted Souldier will never win the field. Tune 1s, © Sweet 
come love me once again,” prented for H. Coles, &c. (as No. 167). 12 
stanzas, with 4 cuts. VOL. 11.—1. The Loves of Damon and Sappho : 
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or, The Shepherd Crown'd with good success. A pleasant new Play- 
house Song, to the tune of © Hail to the Myrtle Shades,” pronted for 
F. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and . Pass8enger. 
10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—2. The Loves of Jockey and Jenny : or, The 
Scotch Wedding. A most pleasant new Song, printed for P. Brooks 
.. . 11 stanza$hwith 5 cuts.—3. Loves Overthrow : or, A full and true 
account of a young Maid that lived in Exeter-Exchange-Court in the 
Strand.. . . To the tune of © Bateman,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 
10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—4. Loves Torments Cured by Death: or, 
Lovers Delay'd grow desperate... To a pleasant New Court-tune : 
or © Phillis thou Soul of Love,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 12 
stanzas, with 2 cuts.—5. Loves Triumph over Bashfulness : or, The 
Pleas of Honour and Chastity overruled. . . . To a Pleasant New Play- 
House tune, printed for F. Brooksby. .. . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—- 
6. The Lovers Battle, Being a sore Combat fought between Mars and 
Venus. The tune is, © The Clorals Delight.“ By T. R., printed for 
J. P. at the three Bibles on London Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 
—7. The Loving Lad and the Coy Lass. Being a pleasant and witty 
Discourse between a young Man and a Maid. To a pleasant new tune, 
printed for J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and J. Passenger. 
26 stanzas, with one cut.—8. The Loving Shepherd: or, Phaon's 
humble Petition to Beautiful Phillis, who readily answered his 
Request, printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Bluse, and J. Buck. 
8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—9. A lamentable Ballad of the Lady's Fall, 
W. Thackeray. 4 cuts.—10. The loyal and true hearted Subjects 
good Will to King and Common-wealth. To the tune of © The Dukes 
wish : or, Ile ask no more.” By Thomas Houghton, printed for 
Phomas Passenger at the three bibles on London-bridge. 13 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—11. Loyal Constancy :. or, The Seamans Love-Letter : 
written by John Blay a Board the Henry and Elizubeth riding at 
Leghorn. . . . Tune of © Cloris full of harmless thoughts,” © Jenny 
Gin,” [or,] *the fair one let me in,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 
8 stanzas, with 7 cuts in two parts, the second containing Mary 
Foast's answer to John Blay.—12. A Duplicate of No. 9.—13. Loyalty 
unteigned : or, The True Protestants Admonition. Being a Pleasant 
New Song, printed for P. Brooksby.... 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts, of 
which 3 are curious and early.—14. Luke Huttons Lamentation. . . . 
printed for J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. Passenger. 
With 3 cuts. [Full title in Hazlitt, but not this impression].—15. The 
Mad Man's Morice. . . . To a Pleasant new tune, printed by und 
for A. M... . 14 stanzas, with one cut.—16. The Maids Answer to 
the Batchelors Ballad : or, Love without Remedy. To the tune of 
No more, silly Cupid ” : or, © The Duke of Monmouth's Jig,” printed 
on F. Brooksby. . .. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 17. The maiden's reply 
to the Young mans Resolution.“ To the tune of © The Young Mans 
Resolution,“ printed for J. Willtamson at the Bible upon London 
Bridge. 10 stanzas, with 4 euts.—18. The Maidens Tragedy: or, A 
brief Account of a Young Damsel near Wolverhampton. . . To the 
tune of © Russel's Farewell, printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, 
4 Blue, and J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 19. The Maltster 
caught in a Trap: or, The Witty Ale-Wife, printed for P. Brooſesſi. 
a 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 20. The Mariner's Delight: or, The 
Seamen's Seven Wives, printed for J. Conyers at the Raven im Duck- 
ane. 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —21. Mark Noble's Frollick ; who being 
stopp'd by the Constable near the Tower, was examin'd where he had 
been, whither he was going, and his Name and place where he dwelt. 
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.. . To the tune of The New Rant,” prented for P. Brooks\y, 
J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 21 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—22. The 
Master-piece of Love-songs. To the tune of The Week before 
Easter, the Day's. long and clear,” &c., prented for A. M. IV. O. and 
Tho. Thackeray at the Angel in Duck-lane. 16 stanzas, with 2 cuts 
of superior execution.—23. A Tryal of skill, performed by a poor 
decayed Gentlewoman, who cheated a rich Grasier of Sevenscore 
pound, and left him a Child to keep. The tune 1s © Ragged and Torn,” 
printed for I. Wright, I. Clarke, N. Thackeray, and TJ. Passmngqer. 
16 stanzas, with 2 cuts. [Printed on back of No. 22].—24. The Merry 
Bag-Pipes : The Pleasant Pastime betwixt a Jolly Shepherd and a 
Country Damsel . . . To the tune of © March Boys,” &c., printed for 
C. Bates. . . . T stanzas, with 2 cuts.—25. The merry Maid of Middle- 
sex. To a delicate Northern tune: or, © The Maid that lost her way. 
printed by H. Croweh for H. Coles, J. Vere, and J. Wright, 12 stanzas, 
with 5 cuts.—26. The merry Maid of Shoreditch, Her Resolution and 
Good Counsel to all her Fellow Maids. The tune is“ J have a Mistris 
of my own :© or, © Hold Buckle and Thong together,” printed for: e. 
Deacon. ... 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—27. A Merry Wedding: or, O 
brave Arthur of Bradley. To a pleasant new tune, &c., prented by 
and for V. O. for A. M. and 8old by J. Deacon, un Guilt-spur-street. 
12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—28. The Milk Maid's Resolution. Tune, 
** Cupid's Trappan,” printed for P. Brooksby. ... 16 stanzas, with 2 
cuts (one of a nulkmaid).—29. The Mistaken Lover: or, The Supposed 
Ungratefnl Creature appears a True Pattern of Loyalty. To an 
Excellent New tune sung at Court, prented for C. Denmiss0n at thr 
Stationers-Arms within, Aldgate. 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —30. A Mock- 
Song: or, Love and no Love. To the tune of Mars and Venus,“ 
printed for P. Brooksby.... 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—31. Modesty 
Amazed : or, The Dorset-shire Damosell importunate with her Mother 
to know Rogers meaning in Wooing, prented for ./. Deacon at the Ange! 
tn Gurltspur-street without Newgate. | A warning against a counterfeit 
edition is appended |.—32. Tis Money makes a Man: or, The Good- 
Fellows Folly. To a pleasant new tune: Bonny black Bess“; or, 
'* Digby.” By J. Wade, prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, aud 
J. Clarke. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—33. The Late Duke of Mon- 
mouth's Lamentation. Tune of © On the Bank of a River“: or, © Now 
the Fights done,” prented for P. Brooksby.... 7 stanzas, with one cut. 
In 2 parts. —34. The Mournful Shepherd: or, The Torment of loving, 
and not being Lov'd again. To a pleasant new tune, called “ Could 
Man his wish obtain,” &c. Play'd and sung at the King's Play-House, 
printed for P. Brooksly ... With 2 cuts. — 35. The Mother and 
Daughter; or, A Dialogue betwixt them composed in Verse. The 
tune is, Come, Sweet-heart, and embrace thine own“: or, The 
Dancing of Primrose-hall,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 13 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts. —36. A new and True Ballad of the Poet's Complaint : 
or, A newe Song to a newe Tune, of a young wench living in Hol- 
bourn. . . . To a pleasant new tune, called, IJ am confirm'd,” &c. 
printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and . Clarke. 16 stanzus, 
with 3 cuts.—37. The New Courtier. Tune is, © Clovis, since thou 
hast fled away,” &c. printed for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, 
W. Thackeray, and J. Pas8imger. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—38. A 
New Scotch Ballad of Jealous Nanny : or, False-hearted Willy tnrn'd 
True. To the tune of © Maggies Iealousle,” printed for P. Brookshy 
8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-39. The New Scotch-Jigg : or, The 
Bonny Cravat. Tune of Jenny, come tye my,” &c. prented for I. 
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Thackeray, T. Passenger, and W. Whitwood. 15 stamzas, with 3 
cnts.—40. The Second Part of the new Scotch-Jigg : or, Jenny's Reply 
to Johnnys Cravat. Tune of“ Jenny, come tye my, c. printed for 
F. Thackeray, &c. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—41. A New Song of Lulla 
By : or, Father Peters's Policy Discovered. To the tune of Green- 
Sleeves ; : or, © My Mistress is to Bulling gone,” prented in the Year 
1688. 15 stanzas, with a curious cut.—42. Nick and Froth : or, The 
Good-fellows Complaint for want of full Measure. Tune of We! 
Drink this Old Ale no more, no more,” printed for H. Huston an West- 
Smith-field. 20 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —43. The Nob[l]e Man's Gene- 
rous Kindness : or, The Country-Mans Unexpected Happiness. To the 
tune of © The Two English Travellers,” printed for P. Brooksby . 

17 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—44. The Noble Prodigal : or, The young 
Heir newly come to his Estate. A newe Medly of six Ayres (© The 
Jews Concert,” * Princess Royal,” Come hither my own Sweet Duck,” 
French Tricatees ” s, A new Country Dance“). No imprint. 6 
Stanzas.—45. The Norfolk Lass : or, The Maid that was blown with 
Child. To the tune of © The King and Northern Man“: or, © Tommy 
Pots,” printed for P. Brooksby . . . 15 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—46. The 
Northern Ladd: or, The Fair Maids Choice. To the tune of © There 
was a Lass in Cumberland,” &c. printed for P. Brooksby . . . 14 stan- 
zus, with 3 cuts. — 47. The Old Pudding-pye Woman set forth in her 
colours, &c. Toa rare new tune much in use, or, There was an Old 
Wife,“ prented for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Fight, and J. Clark. 12 
Stanzas, with 2 cuts.—48. The Old Woman's Resolution . . . To the 
tune of I Marry and thank ye too,” printed for P. Brooksby, . 
Deacon, J. Blue, J. Back. 17 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —49. Opportunity 
Lost, or, The Scotch Lover Defeated. To a pleasant northern tune, 
printed for P. Brooksby . .. 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —50. The Oxford 
Health : or, The Jovial Loyalist. A new song. To the tune of © On 
the Bank of a River“: or, © Packington's Pound,” printed for . 
Brooksby . . . 9 stanzas, with 1 cut.—51. A Pattern of Love: or, The 
Faithful Lovers well met. To the tune of The Cannons Rore,” 
printed for J. Blare . . . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —52. The Pensive 
Lover : or, the Damosels Crosses crown'd with Comfort. To the tune 
of * Grim King of the Ghosts,“ printed for JI. Blare . . . 10 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—53. The Pros Prisoner's Apology.” Tune of © Love 
with unconfined wings” : or, © No, no, no, no, not OT printed for H. 
Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, 4 J. Clarke. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. In 
two parts.—-54. The Plowman's Art in Wooing. Tune of * Cupid's 
Trappan,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 16 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—55. 
The Plongh-man's Praise: In A Dialogue between a Mother and her 
Daughter. Tune of © The Evening Ramble,” &c. printed for 
Brooksby . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—56. The Poet's Dream : or, 
The Great Out- cry and Lamentable Complaint of the Land against 
zayliffs and their Dogs. To the tune of © Sawny,” &c. printed for 
P. Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with a cut, representing a bailiff and 
his dog.—57. The Politick Countreyman. Plainly setting forth the 
many misfortunes of those men, who have mist of their aim in 
chooxing a wife. . . . Tune of * Hey boys up go we“: or, Jenny 
Gin,“ prented for J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, and T. Passenger. 
10 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —58. A Posie of Rare Flowers: Gathered 
by a Young-man for his Mistris. To a pleasant new tune, printed 


tor H. Coles, 7. Vere, and J. Wright. 18 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —59 


The Invincible Pride of Women: or, the London Tradesman's Lamen- 
tation. To the tune of © The Spinning-Wheel,” printed for P. Brooks y, 
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J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-60. The 
Prodigal's Resolution: or, My Father was born before me. To a 
pleasant new. tune, prented for 1". Coles, J. Vere, J. Wriqht, and J. 
Clarke. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.--61. A Prospective-Glass for Chris— 
tians ; to behold the Reigning Sins of this Age . . . Tune of“ Mon- 
strous Women,” printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. 
Back. 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —62. The Protestant Seaman's Resolu- 
tion to fight for King William: or, the Total Destruction of Popery 
in this Reformed Land and Nation. To the tune of © The Souldier's 
Daughter,” prented for J. Blare. 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —63. Pro- 
testant Unity the best Policy to Defeat Popery and all its Bloody 
Practices. . . . A pleasant new song. To the tune of © Now, now 
the Fight's done,” &c. printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, J. 
Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. Pas8inger. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.— 
64. Pyramus and Thisbe: or, Love's Masterpiece. To the tune of 
* Digby's Farewel,” prented for W. Thackeray, T. Pas8enger, and I. 
Whitwood. 12 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—65. The Religious Man's Ex- 
hortation to all Persons of what Degree soever. . . . To the tune of 
„The Young Man's Legacy ” : or, © Sinners Redemption, %% 
P. Brooksby . .. 17 stanzas, with 6 .cuts.--66. The Rich Farmer's 
Ruine; who murmured at the Plenty of the Seasons. . . To the 
tune of © Why are my eyes still flowing!“ as it is play'd on the Violin, 
printed for J. Back . . . 8 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —67. Robin Hood's 
Delight: . . . To the tune of © Robin Hood and Queen Katherine“; 
or, © Robin Hood and the Shepherd,” printed 7or William Thackery, at 
the Angel, in Duck lane. 24 stanzas, with 1 large cnt.—68. The 
Noble Fisher-man : or, Robin Hood's Preferment . . . To the tune 
of © In Summer time,” &c. prented for W. Thackeray und T. Pas- 
Stnger. 28 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—69. The Famous Battel between 
Robin Hood and the Curtal Fryar. To a new Northern tune, p1e1ted 


tor W. Thackeray, J. Millet, and A. Milbourn. 39 stanzas, with 2 


cuts.—70. The True Pattern of Loyalty: Being the Happy Agree- 
ment betwixt William and Susan ... To the tune of © Charon make 
haste, &c. printed for I. Blare. . . 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. [Printed 
on back of No. 69. |—T1. The Roysters Ruine, in a Dialogue betwixt 
a Spend-thrift and a Whore . . . The tune 1s, © He that hath most 
Money is the best Man,” printed for T. Passenger . . . 11 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—--72. The Lord Russel's Farewel, who was Beheaded for 
High-Treason, in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, July 21st, 1683. To the tune 
of Tender Hearts of London City,” proented for P. Brooksby . . . 10 
stanzas, with 3 cuts and music.—73. The Seaman's Complaint for his 
Unkind Mistress of Wapping. To the tune of © I love yon dearly, I 
love you well,” &c. printed for Charles Baker. 28 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—74. The Seaman's Sorowful Bride, printed for J. Deacon tt 
Gltsur-street. To the tune of Ah! Jenny Gin. - 75. A Serious 
Discourse between two Lovers. To the tune of © When Sol will cast 
no Light“: or, © Deep in Love.” T. Wade, printed for W. Thackeray, 
J. Pas8enger, and . Whitwood. 15 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —76. The 
School of Venus. Tune of © Hail to the Mirtle Shade,” printed for 
Josah Blare . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —T7. The Scolding Wife. 
To a pleasant new Tune, printed for P. Brooksby . . . 9 stanzas, with 
2 cuts.—78. The Scolding Wives Vindication : or, An Answer to the 
Cuckold's Complaint. To the tune of © The Cuckold's Complaint,” 
printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blue, J. Back. 16 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—-79. The States-man's Last Will and Testament : or, His 
Worthy Legacies left to his beloved Cronies . . . Tune of O, rare 
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Popery,” printed in the Year 1689. 12 stanzas, with 1 cut. [Printed 
on the back of No. 78.80. The Scornful Maid, and the Constant, 
Young-Man. Tune of © Times Changling I never will be“: or, 
„ Sawny ” : or, A Fig for France.” By T. Robins, printed for P. 
Brooksby . . . 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—81. The Scotch Lad's Moan : 
or, Pretty Maggie's Unkindness. To an excellent new Scotch tune, 
printed for P. Brooksby . . . 7 stanzas, with 2 cuts and muSle.—82. 
Scotch Moggy's Misfortune . . . To an excellent new tune, printed 


tor P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 


— 83. The Scotch Souldier's Kindness . .. To the tune of The 
Crafty Wife,” printed for I. Deacon. . . 10 stanzas, with 6 cuts. —84. 
The Scotch Wooing : or, Jockey of the Lough, and Jenny of the Lee. 
.. . To the tune of © Jockey's gone to the Wood,” prented for J. 
Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 1 cut.—85. A Serious Discourse 
between two Lovers ... J. Wade, printed for W. Thackray, 7. Pas- 
Sehe, and . Whitzood. 15 stanzas, with 2 cuts. [Another edition 
of No. 75.]-86. The Shepherd's Complaint : and the Comfortmg 
Shepherdess. To the tune of © Mogg's Jealousie, prented for JS. White, 
at the White Swan, at the Bradge-foot, near Southwark. 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—87. [Queen Elinor's Confession,] Shewing how King 
Henry, with the Earl Marshal, in Fryars Habits, came to her. 
printed for C. Bates, at the White Hart, in West Smithfield. 20 
stanzas, with a large cut. [The first line of the title is cut off; this 
is a different edition from that mentioned by Hazlitt, art. Eleanor, 
No. 2.88. A Ship-load of Waggery : or, Clouded Merriment to please 
young men and maids. To a new tune : or, © Cloris Awake,” prented 


tor P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—89. A soluntary [s 


Song for all stubborn Sinners to amend their Lives and evil Ways. 
To the tune of * The Sinner's Redemption,” printed for P. Brooks 
. . . 19 stanzas, with 2 cuts. In 2 parts. 90. The Sorrowful Citizen: 
or, The Couragious Plow - Man. To the Tune of © The Country 
Farmer,” pronted for J. Blare . . . 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —91. The 
Sorrowtull Damsels Lamentation for want of a Husband. To the tune 
of © The Country Farmer,” printed for P. Brooksby . .. 9 stanzas, with 
2 cuts. —92, The Sorrowful Mother: or, the Pious Daughter's Last 
Farewel. To the tune of © Troy-Town,” printed for J. Deacon . . . 
14 stanzas, with 3 cuts.--93. The Soldier's Fortune: or, The Taking 
of Mardike, printed for P. Brooksby . . . With 2 cuts. —94. The Soul- 
dier his Salutation to the wary Weneh of Worcester. To a pleasant 
Scottish tune; call'd © Lowdens Delight.” No imprint. In 2 parts. 
10 stanzas, with 4 cnts.—-95. The Springs Glory: or, A precious Posie 
for Pretty Maidens. The tune is“ Monk hath confounded,” &c. I. . 
printed for W. GUlbertson. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. In 2 parts.—96. 
Strephon and Clorts : or, The Coy Shepherd and the Kind Shepherdess. 
To a pleasant New Play-house tune; or, © Love will find out the way.” 
1rinted for I. Clarke, at the Hors8hooe, tn Nest Smithfield. 15 stanzus, 
with 2 cuts.—97. The Subtile Damosel : or, Good Counsel for Maids. To 
the tune of © The new made Gentlewoman.” By J. Wade, printed for 


Tuchard Hardy at the Horseshoe in West Smithfield. 15 stanzas, with 


2 cuts.—-98. The Subtil Miss of London: or, The Ranting Hector well 
titted by this cunning Miss. To the tune of © The two English Tra- 
vellers,” printed for J. Deacon . . . 19 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—99. The 
Taunton Maids delight : or, Hey for the honest Woosted-Comber. 
The tune is“ I have a good old mother at home,” &c. T. Llanfire ?]. 
printed for P. Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 100. The three 
Worthy Butchers of the North. To a pleasant new tune. Paul 
Burges, printed for P. Brooksby . .. 25 stanzas, with a cut.—101. 
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Tobias' Advice: or, A Remedy for a Ranting Loung-Man. Tune of 
„Paniel Cooper.” By Tobias Bowne, printed for P. Brooksby in Py- 
Corner. 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 102. Tobias Observation. Tune 
of The Country Farmer.” By Tobias Bowne, printed for . 
Brooksby . . . II stanzas, with 3 cuts. 103. Tom Tell-truth. To the 
tune of Tantara ra ra Tantivee,“ prented for J. Wright, J. Clarke, 
W. Thackeray, and J. Pussinger. 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts. 104. The 
Trappand Cuckold maker: or, Yea-and-Nay well fitted. Tune 1s © 0 
mother, Roger,” &c. prented for J. Deacon. . . 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 
105. The Trapanned Taylor : or, A Warning to all Taylors to beware 
how they marry. To the tune of How many Crowns and pounds 
have I spent,“ &c. prented for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and . 
Clarke. 20 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 106. The Troubles of these Times. 
To the tune of * A Lesson for all true Christians,“ prented for . 
Brooksby . . . 14 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—107. A True Character of 
Sundry Trades and Callings : or, A New Ditty of Innocent Mirth. 
To the tune of Old Simon the King,” printed for P. BProoksby / . . 
10 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—108. The Poor Man's Prayer for Peace in 
these sorrowful Times of Trouble. .. To the tune of Game at 
Cards,” printed for P. Brooksby... 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—109. 
True Love Exalted; or, A Dialogue between a courteous young 
Knight of the City of London, and a Searge Weavers Daughter of 
Devonshire. The tune is Tender Hearts, &c. prented for J. 
Brooksby . .. 17 stanzas, with 4 cuts. 110. True Love Unvaild : or 
the Coy Lady Over-come at last. To a rare new tune : or, © The 
French Minnim,” prented for P. Brooksby . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—111. The true Lover's Admonition. The tune is, So sweet is the 
Lass that loves me,” printed for P. Brooksby . .. 12 stanzas, with 2 
cuts.—112. [The] True Lovers Extremity : or, The Maidens Miserable 
Moan. To the tune of Charon, make haste,“ &c. printed for . 
Brooksby . . . 7 stanzas, with 3 cuts and musc.—113. The True- 
Lovers Ghost. To the tune of © Tender Hearts of London City,“ 
printed for J. Deacon . . . 14 stanzas, with 3 ceuts.—114. The True- 
Lovers Good-morrow. The tune is, As at noon Dulcima rested, 
printed for Will. Thackeray, at the Angel in Duch- Lane, J. M.and A. II. 
12 stanzas, 2 cuts.—115. The true-Lovers Happiness: or, Nothing 
venture, nothing have. Tune of © Amintas on the new-made Hay * : 
or, © Loyal Lovers,” prented for W. Thackeray, EK. M. and A. M. 14 
stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-116. The Two-Penny Whore ; In a Dialogue 
between a Spend-thrift and a Whore. The tune is, He that has the 
most Money is the best Man,” printed for W. Thackeray, T. Passt H, 
and W. Whitwood. 11 stanzas, with 3 cuts. | Printed on back of No. 115.] 
117. The True Lovers Knot Untied. To the tune of © Frogs Galliard,” 
&c. printed by and for . O. and A. M.. . . 25 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
[The Story of the Lady Arabella. ]|—118. The True-Lovers Holidaies: 
or, the Wooing, Winning, and Wedding of a fair Damosel, performed 
by a Souldier, being one of the Auxiliaries. To the tune of © No body 


else shall plunder but I.” Laurence] P[rice ?!], prented for H. Coles, 


7. Vere, and J. Night. 10 stanzas, with 2 small cuts.—119. The 
True-Lovers Tragedy: Being an Incomparable Ballad of a Gentleman 
and his Lady, that both killed themselves for love, under the dis- 
guised names of Philander and Phillis. To the tune of © Ah! Cruel 
Bloody Fate,” printed for P. Brooksly . . . 10 stanzas, with 2 
cuts. —120. A duplicate of No. 75,.—121. A duplicate of No. 23.—- 
122. A Turn-Coat of the Times. Tune 1s © The King's Delight“: or 
True Love is a Gift for a Queen,” printed for Willham Thackeray ut 
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the Angel in Duchk-lane. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—123. The Un- 
daunted Seaman ; who resolved to fight for his King and Country. 
ro the tune of I often for my Jenny Strove, printed for P. Brooksby, 
J. Deacon, J. Blare and J. Back. 10 stanzas, with 5 cuts. —124. Un- 
feigned Friendship: or, the Loyalist's Cordial Advice. . . . To a new 
Playhouse tune, called, © How happy's the Mate“: or,“ Can Life be 
Blessing,“ &c. pronted for J. Wright, J. Clark, N. Thackeray, and 
J. Pass8inger. 11 stanzas, with 6 cuts.—125. The Unfortunate 
Fencer: or, the Couragious Farmer of Gloncester-shire. To the 
tune of © The Spinning Wheel,” prented for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, 
J. Blare, J. Back. 11 stanzas, with 5 cuts. — 126. The Unfortunate 
Lady: or, the Young Lover's fatal Tragedy. To the tune of * The 
Languishing Swain,” printed for J. Blare.... 14 stanzas, with 4 
ents, 127. The Unfortunate Welch-Man : or, The Untimely Death 
of Scotch Jockey. To the tune of * The Country Farmer,” printed : 
tor J. Deacon. . . . 8 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—128. The Ungrateful j 
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tebel : or, Gracious Clemency rewarded with Villany. Tune is The 
Turn-Coat of the Times,“ printed for N. Shuyggen. 6 stanzas, with 1 
ent.—129. The Ungrateful Son: or, An Example of God's Justice 
upon the abuseful Disobedience of a False-hearted and Cruel Son to 
his Aged Father. To the tune of Kentish Miracle,” printed for P. 
Brooksby, . IJ. Deacon, J. Blaue, J. Back. 13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 
130. The Unsatisfied Lover's Lamentation. Tune of * Hey, boys, up 
vg we,” printed for J. Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackery, and . Passen- 
(er. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 131. The Valiant Commander, with 
his Resolute Lady. To a New Northern tune, called, “ I would give 
ten thousand pounds,” &c. or © Ned Smith, printed for H. Coles, J. 
Vere, J. ., J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and = Pas8enger. 10 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts.—132. Virginity grown troublesome : or, the Younger 
Sisters Lamentation for want of a Husband. To a pleasant New 
West Country tune, prented for P. BrooksIy.... 20 stanzas, with 4 
ents.—-133. The Virgins Tragedy: or the Faithful Maiden and the 
Faithless Young man. Tune is Jenny Gin,” or, “fair one let me 
In,” printed for J. Conyers. ... 13 stanzas (including the epitaph), 
with 4 cuts.—134. Sir Walter Raleigh sailing in the Lowlands, shew- 
ing how the famous Ship called the Sweet Trinity, was taken by u 
false Gally . . . To the tune of, © The Sailing in the Lowlands,“ 
printed for J. Conyers. . .. 14 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —135. The Wan- 
(ering Virgin: or, The Coy Lass well fitted. To the tune of © Cloris, 
awake,” or, * the loving Chambermaid,” printed for P. Brooksby. . . . 
13 stanzas, with 2 cuts. In two parts.—136. A Warning for all Lewd 
Lovers. . . . To the tune of *Sir Andrew Barton,” &c. printed by and 
tor W. O. for 4. M. and sold by . Deacon. ... 31 stanzas, with 
3 cuts. — 137. X Warning Voice for all Wicked Livers .. . To the 
tune of © The Rich Merchantman,” printed for IJ. Wright, I. Clarke, 
. T. and T. Passenger. 13 stanzas, with 7 cuts.-—-138. A Warning 
for all Worldlings to learn to Dye. The tune is © The Ladies fall,” 
printed by H. Coles, J. Vere, and . Wright. 16 stanzas, with a large 
cut. In two parts. —139. A way to wooe a witty Wench. To a 
pleasant new tune, or, © Mulgraves March,” printed for F. Coles, J. 
Vere, J. Wright and J. Clark. 14 stanzas, with one cut. In two 
parts.—140. The Wealthy Grasiers Joyes compleated : or, The Shep 
herd's beautiful Daughter obtained. Tune of © Ladies of London,” 
c. printed for J. Deacon.... 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—141. The 
Welsh Fortune-Teller : or, Sheffery Morgan's Observation of the 
Stars as he sat upon a Mountain in Wales. To the tune of © Touch 
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for P. Brooksby. . . . 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts. 


BALLADS—continued. 

of the Times,“ printed for G. Conyers on Ludgqute-[[ill. T stanzus, 
with 2 cuts.—142. The West Country Dialogue: or, A Pleasant Ditty 
between Anniseed-Robin the Miller, and his Brother Jack the Plough- 
man.. . To the tune of © O Folly, desperate Folly,” &c. printed for 
P. Brooksby. . . . 9 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-143. The West-Country 
Jigg: or, Love in Due Season. To a pleasant new tune called, © New 
Exeter,” Hunted for T. Brooksby.... 12 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 
144. The West-Country Maid's Advice. To the tune of © Hey boys 
up go we,” printed for P. BWO .... 9 stanzas, with 5 cuts.-- 
145. The West-Country Mixer : or, An Unconsctonable Farmer's 
Miserable End. Tune of © Love's a sweet passion“: or © Fond Boy,“ 
Kc. printed for J. Wolrah im Holbourn. 11 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—- 
146. The West-Country Lawyer: or, The Witty Maid's Good For- 
tune. To the tune of © The Baffled Knight,“ printed for J. Deacon. 

19 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—147. The West Country Wedding: or, 
The Merry conceited Couple. Tune of“ When Sol will cast no light ©: 
or, © My pretty little Rogue,” prented for W. Thackeray, T. Pas8enger 
and W. Whitwood. (ii). The Westminster Frohck : or, A Cuckold 15 
a good man's Fellow. Tune of © Hey boys up go we,” or, Alas poor 
thing!” prented for P. Brooksby... . 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts.— 148. 
Stand too't Whetston-Park Ladies: or, The Country Lasses farewel 
to Sorrow. To the tune of © Never a Penny of Money,” prented for 
P. Brooksby.... 12 stanzas, with one cut.—149. The Winchester 
Wedding: or, Ralph of Reading and Black Bess of the Green. To a 
New Country Dance: or, © The King's Jigg,” printed for . Deacon. 

7 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —150. Money makes the Mare to go, or, 
An Excellent new Song of the Scittle Shirking Sharpers. To the 
tune of © Four-pence-half-penny-farthing,” printed for I. Deacon ... 
10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. [Printed on the back of 149].-—151. The 
Witty Damsel of Devonshire. . . . Tune of Here I hve, there I 
live“: or, © The Two English Travellers,” printed by PF. Brooksby, 
I. Deacon, I. Blare, and J. Back. 16 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —152. Eng- 
lands Mercies in the Midst of Miserys : or, The Poor Man's Comfort 
in a time of Trouble. To the tune of“ Packington's Pound,“ or, 
„ Digby's Farewell,” prented for . Deacon.... 10 stanzas, with 3 
cuts. [On the back of 151]. —153. The Woman Warrior: being an 
Account of a young Woman who lived in Cow-Cross. . . . To the 
tune of © Let the Soldiers Rejoice,” printed for Charles Bates nent to 
the Crown Tavern in Nest Stath-field. 11 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 
154. The Woman's just Complaint : or, Man's Deceitfulness in Love. 
To a pleasant New play-honse tune, much in request, printed for P. 
Brooksby. . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. —155. The Woman's Victory: 
or, The Conceited Cuckold cudgel'd into good Qualities by his fair 
and virtuous Wife. To the tune of The languishing Swain,” &c. 
printed for J. Deacon. ... 20 stanzas, with 2 cuts. — 156. The Won- 
der of Wonders: or, An Excellent Song of a Six-Legged Creature. 
Tune of Old Simon the King,” printed for James Þssel. at the Bible 
and Harp in West-Snuthfield. . . . 8 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—157. The 
Wonderful Praise of Money: or, An account of the many Evils that 
attend the ill vse thereof. Tune of © Ye Ladies of London,” printed 
158. A Word in 
Season: or, Now or never. A pleasant new tune of“ Sweet use your 
time,” &c. prented for J. Wright, J. Clark, F. Thackery, and J. Pas- 
dinge. 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. —159. The World turn'd up-side 
down: or, Money grown Troublesome. Tune of © Packington's 
Pound,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 10 stanzas, with 2 cuts.—-160. 
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BALLADS—continued, 

You'l never get her up: or, Love in a Tree, printed for P. Brooksby. 
.. . 10 $tanzas, with 3 cuts.—161. Young Jemmy: or, The Princely 
Shepherd. To a pleasant new Play-house tune: or, © In January 
last” : or, © The Gowlin,” printed for P. Brooksby.... 10 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts.—162. The Young-Man's Complaint for the Loss of his 
Mistris. To an excellent new tune © I have lost my dear Mistris,” 
printed for F. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke, 18 stanzas, 
with 3 cuts. — 163. The Young Man's Counsellour : or, the most de- 
served praise of those sweet Complexioned Damsels of the Black and 
Brown. Tune of © All Trades,” printed for J. Deacon. 11 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts. —164. The Young Man's Joys compleated. To the tune 
of O so Ungrateful a Creature,” pronted for J. Blare. . . . 9 stanzas, 
with 4 cuts and music. —165. A young Man put to his Shifts : or, The 
Ranting Young Mans Resolution. To the tune of“ Cupid's Trappan,” 
printed for HF. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, N. Thackeray, 
and J. Passinger, 20 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—166. The Young-Mans 
Unfortunate Destiny. To the tune of * The Doubting Virgin,” 
printed for J. Deacon. . . . 10 stanzas, with 3 cuts. There is added 
„The Young Man's Victory over the Power of the Devil,” printed by 
J., Brooksby. 


434 BALLADS, in black letter. A folio volume, zn half morocco, containing 


the following : — 


1. Anne Askew, intituled, I am a Woman Poor and Blind.” [A 
printers name, place, or date, hut printed at London, about 1660.] 
Printed in two columns, with a woodeut. 22 4-hne stanzas.—2. An 
Answer to the Maidens Frollick: or, The Taylors Resolution to be 
rev-ng'd of these Petticoat Press-Masters by Bob-tailing their Gowns 
and Petticoats for the future more than ever they have done hereto- 
fore. To the tune of An Orange.” Licensed according to Order. 
Printed for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back. [About 1690]. 
13 4-hne stanzas, with 2 woodeuts.—3. The Ballad of the Cloak: or, 
The Cloak's Knavery. To the tune of“ From Hunger and Cold“: or, 
* Packington's Pound,” printed for A. M., . O., and T. Thackeray in 
Duck-lane. |About 1700.] With a woodcut. —4. Chastities Conquest: 
or, No touching before Marriage, AX new song. . . to the tune of 
'* Canst thou not weave Bone-lace *.. . printed for P. Brooksby at 


the Golden Ball near the Bear Tavern in Pye-corner. [About 1690.] 


6 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—-5. Cupid's Courtesle, printed by and for 
IF. O. for 4. M. 6. Cordon and Parthenia. The Languishing Shep- 
herd made Happy: or, Faithful Love Rewarded. Being a most 
pleasant and delectable new play song. To the tune of © When busie 
Fame,“ &c. pronted for H. Coles, J. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, I. 
Phackery, and T. Pas8inger. |About 1680.] 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. 
—-7, Cupids Court of Equity . . . Tune of © When first I bid my Love 
x00d-Morrow,” printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball near the 
Hosmital-Gate, uw West-Smth-field. [About 1690.] 16 stanzas, with 
4 euts.—8. The Dumb Maid: or, The Young Gallant trappan'd. To 
a new tune call'd * Dum, dum, dum“: or,“ I would I were in my own 
Country,“ &c. printed by and for W..O. [and] A. M. and are to be sol- 
% C. Bates, in Pye-corner [About 1690.] 10 stanzas, with 4 cuts. — 
9. The Female Ramblers : or, the three buxome Lassies of Northan- 
ton-shire. Containing their Pastime at the Naggs-Head, together 
with many Intrigues that followed thereupon. Tune is © Let Cæsar 
live long,” prented for P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blave, J. Back. 


\ 
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BALLADS—continued. 
[About 1690.] 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.-—10. Flora's Farewel : or, 
The Shepherd's Love Passion Song.. . . To a Delicate Tune; or, A 
thousand times my love commend,” printed for 4. Milbourn, W. Onley, 
und . Thackeray at the Angel in Duch-lane. [About 1690.] In two 
parts. 22 stanzas, with 2 cuts.— 11. John's Earnest Request: or, 
Betty's compassionate love extended to him in a time of distress . . , To 
a pleasant new tune much in request, printed for P. Brooksby at the 
Golden-Ball in Pye-corner. [About 1690.] 9 stanzas, with 3 cuts.—- 
12. The Lamentation of Mr. Pages Wife of Plimouth: who being en- 
forced to wed against her will, did consent to his Murder for the love 
of George Strangwidge, for which fact they sutfered death at Barstable 
in Devonshire. The tune is“ Fortune my Foe,” printed for {. Coles, 
J. Vere, V. Gulbertson, and J. Wright. [About 1660.] 48 stanzas, 
printed in 4 columns. [The second and third parts contain the“ La- 
mentation of George Strangwidge ” and the © Complaint of Mrx. 
Page.” ]|—13. The most Rare and Excellent History of the Dutchess of 
Suffolk's Calamity. To the tune of Queen Dido,” printed for H. 
Coles, J. Vere, and J. Nit. [About 1660.] 27 stanzas, printed 
in 4 columns, with 2 large cuts. —14. X new Ballad of the Souldier 
and Peggy. To a new Northern tune, printed for H. Coles, T. Vere, 
and V. Gil hertson. [About 1660.] 13 stanzas, printed in 4 columns, 
with 2 cats. —15. The Northern Ditty : or, the Scotch-man out-witted 
by the Country Damsel. To an excellent new Scotch tune of“ Cold 
and Raw the North did blow.“ &c. A song much in request at Court, 
printed for P. Brooks, J. Deacon, . J. Blare, J. Bach. | About 1690. ] 
7 stanzas, with 4 cuts.—16. The Popes Pedigree: or, the Twineing of 
a Wheelband, shewing the rise and first Pedigrees of mortals m[ habit ing 
beneath the moon. Being a most pleasant and new song... To a 
pleasant new tune: or, * London is a brave town,” printed for . 
Conyers at the Black Raven in Holbourn. |Abont 1690. ] 10 stanzas, 
with 2 cuts.—17. A rare example of a vertuous Maid in Parts, who was 
by her own Mother procured to be put in Prison, thinking thereby to 
compel her to Popery, but she continued to the end, and finished her 
life in the Fire. Tune is, „O man in Desperation,” pronted for 1". 
Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clark. | About 1670.] 12 stanzas, 
printed in two columns.—18. Portion of a black letter Ballad of 8. 
George of England. —19. The West-Country Wooing : or, the Merry 
Conceited Couple. To the tune of When Sol will cast no light,“ or 
My pretty little rogue,” panted for . Brooksby, at the CGolden-ball 
in West-Smathjfield. [About 1680.] 12 stanzas, with 2 cuts. —20. 
The Woman to the Plow and the Man to the Hen-Roost : or, A fine way 
to cure a Cot-Quean. The tune is, © I have for all good wives a Song,“ 
printed for J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. Pax8inger. 
About 1670.] By Martin Packer. In four columns, with 4 cuts. —21. 
Pedigree Education and Marriage of Robin Hood, roman letter, wood- 
cuts, Vorthamptron, for I. Dicey, n. 4.—22. Newes from the River of 
Thames, with Music, pointed on the frozen Thames, 1683.--23, News 
from the frost fair upon the River of Thames, woodeut, probably 
uniwgue, printed for T. Wright, J. Clark, etc. 
% From Corser's Collection. 


435 BALLADS. An oblong folio volume, bound in half green moroccn, 


by Reiviere, containing 

1. King Lear and his Three Daughters, printed and 80d tn Alder- 
mary Church Yard. In four columns, with a large cut.—2. Cupid's 
Courtesie: or, the Young Gallant Foil'd at his own Weapon. He 
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BALLADS—continued. | | 
«corned Cupid and his Dart, until he felt a wounded Heart. To a 


most pleasant Northern tune, &c. printed by and for H. O. for A. AI. 
ind old by the Booksellers. [About 1680.] 14 stanzas, printed in 
4 columns, black letter, with 2 cuts.—3. The Golden Bull : or, The 
Garland of Love's Craftiness. In 4 parts, premnted and sold tt» 
Bow-Church-Yard. In 4 columns. — 4. A Godly Warning to all 
young Maidens : or, Jermain's Wife and Young Bateman, pronter 
und 8old in Bow-chureh Yard. In 4 columns. With a wood- 
cut.—5. An Excellent Ballad of a Dreadful Combat Fought between 
Moore of Moore-hall and the Dragon of Wantley, printed and sol-. 
it the Printing-Office in Bow-Church-Yard. With a cut. In 
1 colmmns.—6. The Great Boobee. To the tune of © Salleeger's 
wound.” [No imprint.) In 4 columns, with a woodeut in 2 com- 
partments.—7. An Unhappy Memorable Song of the Hunting of Chevy- 
Chase, printed and sold at the Printing - Office im Bow -Church- 
Yard. In 4 columns, with a cut. — 8. A Ballad of the Cloak's 
Knavery. To an excellent new tune, much in request. [No «mprent.] 
In 3 columns, with a cut.—9. The Woeful Lamentation of Jane Shore, 
printed and 8d in Bow-Church- Yard. In 5 columns.—10. An Ex- 
cellent Ballad of a Prince of England's Courtship to the King of 
Frances's Daughter. [No «mprint.] In 5 columns, with 2 cuts.—11. 
Roman Charity: A Worthy Examvle of a Virtuous Wife, who fed her 
Father with her own Milk & . . prented and sold in Bow-Church- 
Vard. In 5 columns, with a cut. — 12. The Old Ballad of the 
Three Jolly Butchers and - ten Highwaymen, sol at the Printing- 
Office in Bow-Church-Yard. In 3 columns, with 3 cuts.—13. Con- 
«tance and Anthony: org True Love Rewarded with Loyalty. [A/ 
imprint.) In 4 colunms, with 2 cuts.—14. Bonny Dundee: or, 
Jockeys Deliverance. - Being his valiant Escape from Dundee and 
the Parson's Daughter, whom he had court'd. To an excellent tune, 
called © Bonny Dundee,” „ted and 80ld in Bow-Church Yard. 
In 2 columns, with a cut.-—15. The Children in the Wood. 
printed and 8old at the Printing Office im Bow-Church-Yard. In 5 
columns, with 6 eats.-—-16. The Dntehess of Suffolk's Calamity. To 
the tune of **Queen Dido.” [No umpreint. ] In 4 columns, with cuts.— 
17. Constance and Anthony : or, True Love rewarded with Loyalty. 
[Vo imprint. ] In 4 columns, with 2 ents.—18. The Bride's Burial. Tune 
of the © Lady's Fall.“ [| No «mprint.] In 4 columns, with a large cut. 
19. The Northern Lord. In 4 parts, prented and sold at the 
Printing-office in Bow-Churech- Yard. In 4 columns. — 20. Poor Robin's 
Dream: Commonly called Poor Charity. Tune” © The New Pack of 
Cards”... Bow Church Yard, In 3 columns, with 3 cuts. —21. 4 
New Summons to Horn-Fair, printed in Stone-Cutter-Street. In 3 
columns, with a very large and curious woodeut in 2 compartments. — 
22, A New Summons to all the merry wagtail Jades to attend at Horn- 
Fair, pronted and sold in Stonecutter”s-Street, near the Fleet-market. In 
3 columns, with a large cut in 2 compartments, different from No. 21. 
The burden is“ Cuckolds all a-row . . .”—23. News from Frost-Fair, 
Upon the River of Thames. Being a description of the Booths, Tents. 
Accommodations, Frollicks, Sports and Humours, of those innumer- 
able Crouds of Resorters ; the like never before Published. To the 
tune of, © Come from the Temple to the Bed,” &c. printed for .J. 
Wright, J. Clark, W. Thackeray, and TJ. Passinger. 10 stanzas. 
with a large cut. Black letter. The frost of 1683 is referred to as 
having happened “ not many years ago.” —24. A Sea-Fight betwixt 
Sir George Byng and the Spaniard, printed and 801d im Bow- 
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The Loves of 


Damon and Sa ppho : | 


OR : The Shepherd Crown'd with good |; ſucceſs. 


You Lovers all that would ſucceſsful be; 

Be not too baſhful, but in Love be free. 
Time but your paſſion and you'l never fail, 
There is a time when you'l be ſure prevail. 


Maids will deny, its true, but ſoon will yield, 


wy 
J 
* 


If once you charge, they ſoon will loſe the Field: 
Though they deny, it is but for a faſhion, 
For when they do, they have the greateſt paſſion. 
A pleaſant New Play- houſe Song, To the Tune of, Hail to the Myrtle Shades, 


(COme. turn thy Roſieface, 
leave bluſhing at me my Dear, 
Let's kindly now imbꝛace, 
whilſt Cupid does baniſh all fear: 
The Netghboiuring Swains are gone 
to water their Flocks you ſee: 
And now we are all alone, 
In plealure let us be free, 
J fancy now to be 
like Adam in Paradice; 
Then let me taſte the Tree 
of pleaſures, and be not nice: 


— — * - 


| 


| F02 Beduty kades away, 

Old Age it will waſte it quite: 
And time fo2 none wil ſtay, 

then let's purſue Delight, 


Under this Spꝛeading Shade, 
All near tothis C 19595 Spung, 
Dur vows they ſhall 
while th Birds do Nedtantty ſing: 
A yielding in your Eyes, 
my Sappho J do behold: 
Then let us act our joys, 


E. 


Pekoꝛe that our paslion's cold, 


* 
J 
* 


des. 


5 


T Spices ſmell, 
A and Summer is in her Pꝛide, 
Come let us ſpoꝛt a while, 
and Sappho ſhall be nip Butde 2 
CUtth Flowers Jle Crown thy bꝛow, 
thou ſhalt be Queen cf the Field: 
There all plenty does grow, 
Oh then my tatr Sappho yield, 


See Earth Embyoyder'd ſmiles, 
and all things do gay appear: 
TChtle time our Love beguiles, 
come bluſh no moꝛe my dear: 
Let's ſearch fo2 joys unknown, 
and each ok us trade in blils: 
Fatr Nymph we are alone, 
in you ſhall no moꝛe rellſt. 


Alas, my Damon, fie, 
do not a poo? Mymph betray 2 

A Utrgin J will dye, 
Diana J will obey : 

Then think, kind Swain, no moꝛe 
to flatter your ſelf with Love: 

God Cupid Ile ner adoꝛc, 
noꝛ rank him with powers above. 


O ſay not ſo my joy, © 
fo2 Beauty's net made in vain: 


Mot ule ts to deſtroy 


what the powers above ozdain: 
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Hark how the Birds invite, 

and Love with their Song bs charin 
Alluring to delight, | 

while thus we hold arm in arm. 


No moꝛc ſweet Damon ſparc, 
my b{uſhes that do artie 
O fie kind Shepheardfozbear, 
and da not a Maid ſurpzize. 
Jam too young fo? Love, 
and muſt not as yet be won: 
Dh heip ye Powers above, 
02 I tha(l be quite undone. 


In vain fair Nymph you ſtrive, 


fo2 pasſion will have its way: 
And he that did love contrive, 

in theſe ſhades you muſt obey, 
Alas, J reſiſtance looſe, 

and now can reſiſt no moꝛe: 
That coy J did refitſe, 

Loves pleaſtires do over-pow'r, 


Witneſs this pleaſant G2ove, 

'J ts denyal was bent: 
Had not vou foꝛced my love, 

but now J ſhall ne'r repent: 
No, never my Ocar, fo2 we 

our mutual joys will encreaſe: 
So happy we will be, 

and live in In enbvers peace. 


Pꝛinted fo2 F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. Paſſinger. 
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The Scotch Wedding. 
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| AV! Jenny Gin, your Eyn do kill, to witneſs if they ſee, 
votb'l let me tell my pain; Dn all the banks they glide along, 
Gutid Faith Ile lov'd againſt my will, lo true a ſwain as me. 
Bit won d not beak my Chain | 
F ERIE WAS calld a bonny Lad, Jockey. 


int that katr fice of pours, | * 
21237 the treedom once J had, * me, can Jenny doubt my love, 


and all my hlither hours. en au the Laſſes ſee, 5 
3 5 That J done flight each mikle Dove, 
413 ngw. wer's me like winter looks, and languiſh but fo2 thee? 
my kaved chawring ey'n; Ile have Five Acres of good Lond, 
And on the banks of haddowing both Sheep andmuckle Rive ; 


I paſ3 the tedious time: (Books, And au fo? Jenny to Command, 
call the arcang that glide ſalt an, ſ(weet Jenny then be mine. 


Pea, byth agreement now I'ſe ſwears 


jenny. 

Wey's me when Jockey kens my ſte Jleauways loving pꝛove: 

he's will repent his pain; Do that each Tals ſhall envy her, 
And au his mickle ſuit give 0'2e, to fee how well Je love. 

po92 Jenny he'l dil dain, co i | 

f If Jockeys Riches will not do, 

Now by this blaſted Dak J ſwear, thy Jenny will not falt, 

J'ſe cannot chuſe but moan : To take her Kettle and go Bꝛew 
Does Jenny think Je lave fo2 Seer, a tragg of Nappy Ale: 

ne *tis her ſelf alone. A ſtrike of Mault with pain and care, 


: 5 well Poulwiv'd map do well; 
Ile have a pailto milk the Ewe, ls ſtock enough kor we poo? Folk, 
two 2 and four Spoon; that Bꝛew good Ale to ſell. 


Beſides Cheeſe-Fats the Curds to Jueͤnny. 
a Pot and two nem Shoon: (Ts Then let us gang to muckle lohn, 
A Ladle, Spit and Oripping Pan, that he may tye the Knot; 
ta Stools and one Straw Bed, That J your joys may haſten on, 
On which pag? Jockey wan full fain ſin, tis kind Jockeys Lott: ho 


get Jennys Maidenchecad. Uith au his heart Jockey will gang, 
| and happy ſhall hebe: | 
7 Jenny ; Ta hugg his Jenny au night long, 

May if mine Jockey be ſo fora, in mickle mirth and glee. 
. : 

Geud faith J'le have a muckle hard, Then good fir, Donkin, by pour leave, 
that will the reſt ſupply : a (Cadding we mun Have ; 

Iſe have two Cheeſes made 6: whey, Dolſt ſee the Skippets and Belloons, 

nà a Pudding Tub and Pan; with Lads and Laſtes brave: 

To kry Tripe on the (Uadding-day, Fle Jockey take thee Jenny true, 


lk Jockey be the Pan. to be my wadded CLHre 3 
OS Forſake my Lons and Lubber-Loane, 
©cud faith, ſince Jenny's pleag?d to to pleaſe thee all my lite. 
her Love⸗ſick humble Swaln, (bless FT 
J'le by this ſhave do now pꝛakels, Printed for P. Pro kb). at the Golden- 
Fe confant will remain: Ball, in W“elt-fmithfeld. 
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Exeter - Exchange - Court, 


— 


of his 8 
ter poyſone 
Stake e through her body 3 


A you that knom what *tis to lobe, 
& come mourn a while with me, 
Foꝛ unto you J will declare, 
a mournkul Trage: 
A fair and comely Ooinſel did 
__ Hve lately in the Strand, 
cUhole fancy taught her to obey, 
loves power and ſtrict command. 


So that ſhe deeply fell in Love 
with a young Serving man, 
ho Loyal unto her did pꝛave, 
pet here her woe began: | 
Each others Love they did imbꝛace, 
and joyntih did agree, : 
bat in à very little face, 
they both ſhauld Parry d he, 


ing- man. whoſe care was ſo great, that h 
Abento maintain a Wife; which reſolu 5 
on in reality of his Love, he preſented her With a : 
-v. diſdainfully returned him the Ring again, ; — 
her ſelf; And now ſhe lies buried near the M- Pole in the Strand, with a 


Being there Bruied the Thirteenth day of May laſt. 


To the Tune of, Bateman. 


Loves Overthrow ' | 


A full and true account of a young Maid that lived in 


| trand, who being deeply 12 YC 
e the by veoule uot ery till he was in a good 
tion of his bred jealouſie in her; 


Ry 


in Love with a young Ser- 
Con- 
whereup- 
aRing , but ſhe afterwads diſpairin 

and within aſhoxt time at- 


The Poung⸗ man he was full of tare, 

: And krarful to ingage 

Dimſeik in Wedlock, which did put 

_ this Maid into a rage: 

She loved him cxceeding well, 

und ſo he loved too, 

But ' cauſe he made a ſmall demur, 
ſhe knew not what to do. 


He did intend all ſhould do well, 
eie he would Marry d be, | 


And never take a Wite to bꝛiug. 


her into miſery 2 
Do fo2 this cauſe he did delay, 
and Marriage did molong, 


Till ſhe from reaſon went aſtray... 


| nowmind my maurnkul Sonn 


She did miſkake his good intent, 
poo? ſilly harmleſs Maid, 

And.cry*a, ſhe knew not what he meant, 
ot him the was afratd : : 

Auoth ſhe, if he ſhould pꝛove unkind, 
what would become of me: 

He fickle is J now do ſind, 
and deals deceittully. 


It Fortune wit3 not be my friend; 
and teach him to be kind, 
Dy lite will quickly have an end, 
my death dꝛaws near J ſind: 
Thus diſcontented did the live, 
and couſd not quiet be, 3 
FM nathing could her pains remode, 
hatch'd up by Jealouſte. 


Her fears did every day tncreate, 
leaſt he ſhauld faithleſs be, 

Her panting heart could find no eale, 
a mourntul Soul was ſhe: 

At laſt ſhe fell into diſpatr, 


ndnd Satan pꝛ t her on, 
To dꝛam her Sout inta a ſnare, 


and thus her woe begun. 


In hourly Toꝛ ments ſtiſt was ſhez . 


and could not be content, 


But koꝛ to ſet her troubles free,. 


this way to wizk the went: 


Ta Holbourn {he one day did go, 2 


and pasſion was her guide ; 


Chi ch did pꝛoctire her overthꝛow, 


and made her go aſide.. 


Then with a Tip of ]Iapſion ſitong;. 


ſhe ends her mournkul Life, 


»Caule ſhe bekoꝛe her time did long. 


ta be a married Mie: 


After this Poyſon ſhe hartooks.. 


a Week ſhe lay in pain, > 
Thinking her Love had her fozſooks: 
which made her to complain. 


And now ſhe Buried is likewiſe, 
near the May-pole in the strand, 


| I Stake ts thzaugh her body dꝛave, 


as we do underſtand: 1555 
Then Maidens all be ſire take hesd, 
in Love you ne'r dilpair, 
Since Jealouſie caus'd this cruel. deed. 


true Lovers alt beware. 


Printed for P. Byaokgby; at the Colden Ball, in Weſt-[mithſieldy - 


Loves Torments Eaſed by Death: Or,” 


Lovers Delay d, grow Deſperate. 


Being a Relation how a young Gallant thinking he was deſpiſed by Cloris , poyſoned 
himſelf, the which the Nymph underſtanding by a Letter that ſhe found lying by - | 
him, ran Diſtracted, &c. 


Cevus by Loves fierce Shaft tormented lyes, 
Diſpairing of all Cure, ſelf-poyſowd Dyes : 
Leaving 4 Letter that contain'd the cauſe 


1 


| 


Of his ſad fate, which Cloris finds, does pauſe, 
Awhile upon them with the ſenſe of grief, 
Diſtracted grows, admitting no relief. 


Io a pleaſant New Court- Tune: Or, Phillis thou ſoul of Love, 
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D Cauty thou Thꝛone of Gates, 


Bzigpt Queen of Charmed faces, 
Thou Goddeſs ok endlels Paſſion, 
Thou Tyant of the Nation : 

Thou Soul that doth incharm us, 
Thou Fury ſent to harm us; 
Yow happy chou'd we be? 

P1oud foe wer't not fs2 thee. 


Numerous ſhining Gloties, 
Adoꝛn my Lovelp Cloris ; 

Per Face as bzight as Summer, 
Wer P2lde did well become her: 


KA 
LEY! — ö 


n 


Her Pꝛaiſe above was given, 
Each Angel flew from Heaven, 
And ſmiling clap'd his Wing, 


Fo? joy to hear her ſing. 


Mp Soul was till admiring, 
Per kalſhood ill aſpiring ; 

I ftrongly did beſiege her, 
Yet ner durſt diſobleige her, 
But ſhe like kroſty weather, 
Mip'd all my Buds together: 
2 Believing me untrue, 
Dy pod? heart did undoe. 


=Y The Second part ; 


| VX Ith truelty kurlulng, 


Qntil ſhe pꝛov's my ruine: 


Mp xouthful joys conſuming, 


And blaſted love jult blooming: 
Ahlch muſt habe fatal ending, 
ob Death on me's deſcending, 
Der ſing tozments new, 
My poo? heart to lubdue. : 
G ik ſhall no mote diſtreſs me, 
Foz wounding love oppzeſs me : 
This moꝛztal Poyſon t-fted, 

To ſhades below J'm haſted: 
Tis dont pe cruel powers, 

Death now that Love dedours, 


ith his bright Shaft ſtrikes thiough, 


Mp heart fo2 ever true. 


ULhſch Cloris Lobe undoing, 
Mag fozt'd upon lad tuine ; 
Jo moxe the Light deſiring, 
But to dark ſhedes retiring, 
Among Gheſts to be telling, 


In my Elizium dwelling, 


Pow thinking me untrue, 
My p002 heart did undoe. 


Fair Lyzanneſs 2 leabe thee, 
Thy Charms of Life bereave me; 
Ander this ſhade where Tring, 
The firſt J will be dying: 
Farewel my hope fot ver, 
Dy Love and Life together - 

But this the UWo2id ſhall Hew 
What did my heart nndoe, 


Mhpich he no ſooner ſaping, 
But from his boſome dꝛawing; 
Pe by him lap'd ſhe Paper, 
Mhen with a gh bis Tapour 
Ol Life from Earth alcended, 


And ſo his tozments ended: 


to the ſame Tune. 


-Whom Cloris thought unkrue, 
And his heart did undoe. 


He no ſooner dying, 

But Cloris that way pꝛping, 

Weheld her cru:l tonqueſt, 

Lt which with fear being Non-plult : 
She ftarted, but deſire 

Made her full ſoon dꝛaw nigher ; 
Thereby the Koot ſhe knew, 
Which did his heart undoe. 


4 


And that her ctarming Btaulp, 
To which he long pap'd dutp, 

Pad been his overthꝛowing, 
Mhlch the no ſooner knowing: 
But ügh'd, woes me, and crying, 
Alas! while J was trying, 

His conſtancy ſo true, 

85 J did his heart undoe. 


The which no longer bearing, 
But golden Trelles tearing) 
Per Jb92y Byeaſt ſtill (miſting, 
Tiltracon lo inciting 4 
And frantick loud did clamett?, 
Noz could the wood: J2ymphs tame her, 

But crying falſe untrue, 
FR 


That coud'lt thy Love undoe. 


ße though the Gzoves does wander, 

Traceing each Peander, 

Againlt the Fates erclaiming, 
And her own hard heart blaming - 
And comfotleſs deceibed, 

But quite of ſenſe bereaved, 

She crrs, Ah me! untrue, 

That could my Love undoe. 

FINIS. 


printed for P. Brookiby; at the Gol- 
den- Bail, in Welt- Imith-field. 
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Ly Ye) & þ rum ph Over Paſhf uln E 
Ok, The Pleas of HONOUR and CHASTITY or 


Being 2 pleaſant New Play-Song by way of Dialogue between Celia 


When Love tas es up his Arms, all force muſt yield, Celia brings Honour, Chaſtity 


Not dreaming but they can re! 
Bat that they were not proof t 
For through them all, Love di 


Ne will be Victor, his muſt be the Field: 
Vain is Refiitarce, no force could ere withſtand 
Tie ſwift-wing'd thafcs fent by his nimbie hand: 


E 


To a Pleaſant new Play-Houſe Tune. 
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O Athe Banks of a River, cloſe under a ſhade, Aud treſhly will bloſſom, 17 
gaung Celia and Strephon one evening were lap'd; Uhen Love is fo:gotten it trop 
The pouth pleaded ſtrongln fo: the fruits of his Love O think of Diana the Hunters c 
But Ponour Had won her his flames to re pꝛove: How ſhe fo2 her vertue renowned! 
She cry'd where's the luſture when tlouds ſhade the Sun FS trephon. 
D: what is Rich Negar, the taſte being gone, No moe of theſe fancies then ? 
Amongſt gowers on the faik,ſweeteff odours do dwell, But let this coole ſhade your co 
The Role being gathered, it looleth its [men. Foz what were ſuch creatures b 

Strephon. Mz whu was Love ſent this gres 
Py deareſt of Npmphs rhe bzisk Shepherdreply'd, It's power be ſo weak to fond 
A e're thou wouldſt argue, begin on Loves ſide: And ſuch a bzight beauty could | 


In mattors of State, let all reaſon be ſhown, No moze of this copneſs, mp C. 
But Love isa power will be rul'd by his own: Let's riot in pleaſures and nev 
Ao; need the coy Laſſes be counted fo rare, Celia. 

Foz ſcandal can't touch the chaſt and the Fair: The Nymph with ſuch bluſhes | 


Palk ſcarce are the joys Lobes Alim%eck does fill, Turn'd from him her face; whi 
And Roles are wee elt when brought to the Still. Her Jvozy white ſhoulders, ant 


Celia. | Fozbear now to tempt thus aha 

Wu alas try d the Nymph, when n Beauty is gone, Ta luch fond enjoyments as ve 
Tube „ll take wing and will leave us to moan; Tis piealures mae iafting (we 
ant How our's more laſting where vertue does reign, Foz fot Au gin honour there's 

Ix nds nd det ap, but foz ape will remain: And ſhe that dach loole it no loj 


nels: 


Y over-ruled. 


elia and Strephon. 
ality, and fame, 

an reſiſt the ſame; 

oof the Nymph ſoon found, 
ove did her boſome wound. 


though in tbe Gave, 

' trophies will have, 

ters chaſt Queen, 

wned hath been, 

phon. 

then Strephon replu'd, 
aur cop bluſhes now hide, 
ures by Yeaven fir made, 
is great world to invade: 
fondUertue to yield, 
could chaſe. him the Field: 
mp Celia no moe, 
3 o' ze. 

lia. 


uſhes that uſhers the mon, 


e, whilſt fair trelles adozn 
8, and faintly thus ſatis 
18 aharmlels young Maid: 
3 as vertue will maim 

ng lweet Strephon Jain, 
here's nougbt can repair, 
no langere is kair. | 


Strephon. 
Vet liahing, the Shepherd his Suit did renew, 
And implo ; d that ſince che her kind Heart did ſubdue 
She'd own the poo? victim her eyes did obtain, 


And no longer requite His kind lobe with diſdain ; 


But whillt the young Kidz & the lams they did plan 

And the bleating flocks o'ze the plains they did ſtra p: 

Upon the blew bed of ſweet Uiolets that ſhe, 

Would pield, pield * and fo: ever be free, 
Zelia. 

Muſt J bzeak all mu vows, the fair nymph did return, 

Wth epes that like Phebus at noo1-dap did burn, - 

Dh what will the Mold of pooz Celia then ſap, 

Ik ſhe Should the laws of Loves Archer oben: 

Who his Bow and his Shafts ſo oft Have diſpis'd, 

And fill mil'd at thoſe oe whom love tyzanmiz'd; 

But why Should J name it, J may do ſo fill, 

With that a ſokt gh her fair boſame did fill. 
Strephon. : 

Which Strephon well noting full ſoon he eſpyes, 

A yielding to love in bztght Celias bifghe eves, 

And though coplp she ſeemes his ſuit tog ain lap, 

Vet he found by Her glances she ſoon would ollen; 

hen he in his arms the fair nymph did embzate, 

And cru'd my {weet Celia, O turn not thy kate: 

Fo2 the wozld is benighted, the Sun once away, 

And pour enes turned krom _ no longer *tis day. 

| Celia. 

Then ſighing and blushing they long time ſat mute, 

No longer being able *gainff love to dil pute: 

O Honour she crp'd muſk J bid thee adieu 

And what J have heaad of love muff J pꝛobe true 

But alas should J yield now dear Strephon, and there 

Yer ſighs and her blushes the reſt did declare, 


Which the Shepherd to [mother embzat'd with a kiſs 


And after ſome ſfrugling she pielded to bliſs. 


And under the Shade b:: a-murmering Sing. 
Loves ſweets then enſon'd, whilſt birds thep do Sing 
And warble their Ditties the Lovers to chear, 

Who offer'd to Ulenus without ann fear: 

No mote she her honour oppoles to love, 

But under each Shade does the plealure appzobe; 
Though blughing ſeems tap, net ghe burns with deſire. 
And in her ſoft bzeaſt ghe does cherigh Loves Fire. 


FIN. IS. 
Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Sign of the Golden-Ball 
in Pye-Corner. 


| he Lovers Battle. 
Being a fore Combat fought between Mars and Venus, at a place called 
0 Cunney Caſtle, under Belly chill. 


Bold Mars | ke to a warrier Rout great brags did make in field 
But Venus ſhe gave him the rout, and forc't him for to yeild, 
Then Mars drew out his Rapier ſtrong thinł ing to win the day 
Bit Venus charg'd him ſo ſore he was glad he got away. 

The Tune is, The Cherali delight. 


* 


A? I by chance ab2z0N vas walking, The Keutelt he which ever dzew Napier 


under a picaſant ſhadow tre, fk Mars bo meet him in the field: 
There Mars und Venus J heard talking Thou zh like a warriec he doth va poz 
not üntzing Jhadbten ſo nigh, T care not foz his {rar oz ſhelld, 
Then Id2:w near and ſafe dolen by them Fo2 J can mike loud Cannons thander 
Ze Ht thinking J had been lortahthem, And! tan cut his Trops aſunder, 
F902 lohear their complementiag If mp Gaanads's J let fly fir; 
And ta ee ſom? j vial ſpozt J will make the pꝛondeſt foe to yeild 
Mob Mars fafr Venus there did court, On elſe by Mars he dirs fn field. 
Satd lars lam the god of battle There is no Town which in this Nation 
J and Pater of the field, no hi, no2 Toer, Caſtle, no2 Foz?, 
I love ta hear the Buſquets rattle But I cait ſon make altorat.on 
Jam well armed uithlance # ſheild, ik they delight with me to [pozt, 
Oh lcan make the dMozld to wonder, Foꝛ the ſteongeſt Caſtle, To vn og Tower 
And break the bands cf peace aſunder, I ca conquer in an hon | 
I can cenquer Towns and Nations, If clole ſeige I once do lap tooft, 
Bett ep nere ſo ſtoat oz ſtrong Pp men lou tom ſtoutip ſtand 


Bald Mars tan lay them al alonz. And ſoon the ſame we can command. 
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Odd Mars lih'ok peu do but tape Ther ina rage Mars deen Hz ger 
challenge with you I will make and vowed this cakie fig won. Þ ati, 
ACaſtle J kuo v deftzs pour Napier Do un thigh alley he did vipge, 
your men and rou canntt it take, and tow ds kum lane he trait did make, 
If that you plcaſe but f22 to try it Under belly⸗ lh found acemer 
Pour men and you muſt dea rlp buy it Whece hielante ſon did enter, 
Eẽre you do gain the Foꝛt o2 Caſtle, Clap to clap to Mars then cry'd, 
Pon will be fofc't foz to retreat And claſe ſiege with his men he lay 
Foz tis theœ to one you will be beat. But in the en) bold Mars dio locſe the Day. 
Venus com: ſhaw ta me that favo2, Foz Venus beldly did ſo charge him 
8 to let me know where this ca ſtie doth tand with ler dice hot fn open field, - 
J will not reſt till won 1 huve ber By her valoꝛ ſtout ſe almoſt ſcar*d him 
ans mahle her yield at my cemmand, which made him and his men to p eild, 
T itz Cale Lpꝛay ther let me Know eit How now bold Mars ſtaut Venus crp*a 
1 And the reado wip to go unto it, The battle is mine who dare deny it 
And J will thank you lo: your pain, J thought bold Mars pou did but bapo: 
Fo2 cloſe ftege J will lap ont right Fo2 no ſveh conrage I can ſee 
And J vow to ff:2.n {t Day o2 Might. Od the kickt Mars out of her centg;e. 
The readp way untathis Cafti: When Mars he [ee be was (0 beater 
n I can direct you very well, he took hie lca be with Venus fair, 
£ Fo2 thzough tbigh all: pon maſt rattle IIa rage theſe wo2 3s he fell a [peching 
if J the truth to pou traſt ten, my lance ts ſpcylifd I greatly fear, 
* Hard by Bum lane tk pvu do bat mind if Farewel thf;h la i where J firff did enter 
wer Under Bell v hill there you may find it Ja:ewe! bum alley and belly hill center, 
This Caffle is well foxtifi'd And farewel Venus Caftle fatr, 
If you agafiflt it fiege ds lay never will come at thee again 
It is thꝛee to one you'r beat alway, Joz have loſt my laboz and mp pain. 
| . 


London, Printed for T, P. at the three Bib es on London Bridge. 


The loving Lad, and the 
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56, Coy Lafs. 
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[Being a pleaſant and witty Diſcourſe between a young Man and a Maid. 
. e Toa pleaſant New Tune. 


ü N | 
A haile thou bzight and bonnp Laſs,  p2ethee Will be ſoft and ſweet , 


LY 


mp joy and onelp ſweeting , 


Maid 


methinks pou are too haſty, 


Good Foꝛtune now hath bꝛought to paſſe , O talk no moꝛe of wooing pet 


that we ſhould have a meeting . 


That ſo J might behold thy face 
and ſpeak mp mind uuto thee, 
And kinte here is a fitting place, 
2 do intend to wooe thee. 


Fo2 J long time have lov'd the well, 
but pet J ne, re did ſhow it, 
Berauſe indeed the truth to tell, 
J durſt not let thee know it. 


Fo2 fear thou ſhouldſt mp love diſvain, 


and ſo in copnefs ſhun me, 
And not mp perſon entertain, 
which would have.quite undone me. 


But now J have moꝛe courage gain'd. 


and am relolvd to try thee, 
Foz my affection is untcign'd 
howcanſtxhou then deu me. 


koꝛ fec x pour Maſter baſte pe. 


Nou are as pet a Pꝛentice Will. 
then leave ſuch fond adventures, 

And think not ok a wife untill, 
p*ave ſerv d out pour indentures. 


Foz why A think there'8no time loſt, 


but pou map longer tarrp | 
Your age is twenty pears at moſt, 
a litle to poung to marry. 


Then take my councel if pou pleaſe, 
and reſt a while contented, 
Fozbear ſuch raſh attempts as thele, 
which oft es” are repented, 
| 5 al, 


Indeed wiſh J able were, 


to follow pour direction, 
But ltttle doſt thou know my Dear, 
rhe ſtrength of mp affen ion. 


The Second part, to the ame Tune? 


Fe: where true love the heart doh ſway But if thoul*t grant me love at laſt, 
3 


n any Topal Lover and pield thy ſelf unto me, 
He cannot bꝛook one weeks delay, My grief and "NE which are paſt, - 
but mult his mind diſcover. no harme at all can do me. 
Love burns ſo hot within mp bꝛeaſt Foz in thy love Fthall rejopce 
that if J ſhould conceal it, even as it will behove me, 
Beſure *twould never let me reſt, And thou ſhalt find (mp onelp choite)- 
untill J did reveal it, how dearlyꝗ do love thee. 
Therefoze ſweet loving Miſtreſſe Jane, | 1 
conſider mp condition, | Ik that indeed pour words be true, 
My heart with love is almoſt flain, and pou do fo afiect me, 
O! p2ove a kind Phylitian? Grant this requeſt aud that will ſhew, 


how much pou do refpect me, 
Maid. . 


pe, fue, thou art a flattering youth, Live 5 my fake a ſingle life, 
J do not like thp carriage, until} ſeven pears be ended, 
Leave off ſuch toys fo2 in good truth, And then fo2 ta become vour wife, 


they will thee quite diſparage. Itully am intended. 
Think it not ſtrange that am cop, But it the lame pou do refufe, 
d that J have denp'd thee. great cauſe J have to ſuſpect vou. 
FJ never will affect a Boy, Another mate pou may gochuſe, 
what ever doth betide me, fo2 J will never affect pou. 
Herein J do thee not diſgrace, 1111 
but ſpeak as doth behove me Mp Dear that is a difficult talk, 
Fo2 thou never hadſt a Manlike face, and pet J tell the trulp, 
therefoze J cannot love thee. Since thou art pleaſ,d the ſame ta aghk 
. Man. Iwill perfom it duelp, 
Oh mp Dear that's a killing wozd, 
JT p2ethee hencefozth fo2bear it, Full ſeven pears ſpacefoz thy ſweet ſake 


And let thy lweet lips ſome comfoꝛt affozd a Batcheloz Jie tarrp, 
ſpeak kindly that J may hear it. And eke all other Maids fozfake 


| : | with mp True-love to marry. 
J p213e thee moze than Gold o2 Pearl, - 
thou art my onely Jewel, 


Then pꝛethee do not frown mp Sirle, Now give me leave to kiſſe thy hand 
why ſhouldſt thou beſo cruel, Maid hyh 


| my leave is quickly gained , 
It thou cont inueſt to denn, Man. 1 : 
and thus in ſcozn to ſlight me, The ſweeteſt Damoſel in the Tand. 
Then ſurelp J fo2 love mult dpe, at laſt I have obtained, 


Oh! do not fo requite me. 


— FINIS. 
Printed for J. Wright, þ Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T.Paſlipger- 


The Loving Shepherd: 
Or, Phaors humble Petition to Beautiful Phillis, who 
readily anfwered his Requeſt. 


To an Excellent New Tune much in Requelt. Licenſed according to Order, 


W Hen fir on my Phillis I caſt my eye, O what Tozinents J indure both day ard night, 


J wicht to enjoy her oz elle to dye, | J ne'cr can enjoy her no2 take delight; 
When firſt on my Phillis I caſt my exe, O what Tozments J indure both dap and night, 
I wiſht to en joy her oꝛ clſe to dye, I ne*er can enjoy her, no? rake delight ; 
rt ſte was ſo cruel the would not give But then ſhe try d out, O pe Gods be kind, 
ne token of love, that J might live, The pleaſures of love has poTeſt my mind; | 
”-1}11s, Card J, remove pour disdain, Thus all the night long our paſtime was ſwcef, 


8d: teldſome reliefto your reſtleſs Swain. | Till at length our joys call'd-ug fall a ficep. 


ho 


ht, 


ht, 


et, 


Fair Philiis my Amozous love, ſaid he. 


W Pen from thoſe ſoft Jumbers we did awake, 


Se bid me myſozrowful fi hs foꝛſake; 


| Uthe: from tholt ſoft Qinnbcrs we did awake, 


he bid me my ſoꝛrowkul ſighs fo ſake, 
Since ſhe in a Aiſton of love be! £id, 


Thoſe innocent jops Which her heart hed fill'd, 


So th it the ccu'd no waps mp luit deny, 
Fair Phillis was Wounded es wel! as J. 


So ſon as I found her to lobe inclige, 

No jop in the woꝛld was (os gest as mine, 

So ſ@n as J found her ts love intline, 

No {0p in the wonld was fo g2eat 7s mine, 
Inſtead of tie frowns which hi: wornded me, 
JFraken, was then with an Ertaſte. 

Sad J loving Pkiil's whom J ado2e, 

C2ant me but thy kavour Jask no mate. 


Foz tt ou art ny Jewel and only joy, 


- Which can all my trouble and g iet deifrop, 


Fo) thou art my Jewel and only jap, 
Which canall mp trouble and g:icf deftroy, 
And ſince thou art willing to grant me love, 
F fell tt ee by all the Powers abo e, 
Thrre's none in the Wo:1d Jadoꝛe but thee, 


Rind Phaon fury pe ſſisnate pains I feel, 
That J can no longer tp love conceal, 
[Lind Phaon ſuch paſionate flames * feel, 

| © ht J can ns longer mp love canceal, 
Thor Coaquering pawer of Crpicl's dart, 
Cle make nie lurcender my pieldiog ktart, 
And thou ſtalc entop it mp dear laid the, 
Fo; wyy A can give it tg none but thee, 


Burt ker all VAI ung ateka [p;ofe - 
To Phillis, pour f2itl-ful and intire lobe, 


But if alter ell rou ungꝛatt ful prove, 


To Phillis pour faithful and jntire labe; 

In ſlighting the Favours which J beitow, 
My epes will like Rivers and Fonntains klose, 
Fo: true love it sa to:menti g pein, 

Alben cver requtted witiz ad diſdain, 


Fair Phillis bra the Hovuers Livin? 

Foz ever, £51 ever J will be th ne, 
Fair Plullis b all the Powers Tſvine, 

Jo; ever, for ever J will be thine; 

In Soucrs of Pleaſure on days wen Lorry, 
Fair pnills my true and intire Friend, | 
BVoung©upidswith garlands chall trewn my dear 
| (Wy does like rhe Goddeſs of Love appear. 


8 


— —— —— 


- Prigted for P. Byookpby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 


Tae is, In peſiod time: 3 


PTA ark well mp ben! ann tateſul Wale, 


Du op KGUTS all. 


And) »dfuſp bear in — bzealt 
a gallaut Ladies fall; 

Long was ſhe wo de' re be was wou, 
ts lead a wedded like, 

Bat follp wzought ber oberthzow, 
bekoze the was a fe, 

To ſoon alas ſhe gabe content 
to pield unto big will, 

Though he pzoteZev to be true, 
and kaithkul to per Fill : 

De felt Her bopp altered quite, 
Ber bytght Hue Waxed pale, 

Der fair red ch&kg turn; 
ker frength begañ to kätl. 


80 that with many a lozrowful fab, 
this brantion? Palden mild, 

ieh grievous Heart perceib'd her (ell 
Lo be coneeiv'y with Child: 

8 y2 Kip? fr from her fathers ligst, 
as cloie as tloſe might he, 

And ſa put on her lilken gown, 


neut mist fer [welling ſee. 


Anto her Loder ſecretly 
das did her (ell bewzap, 

And walking with Him hand in Hand, 
:beſe wozds © him did ſap : 

De pold, ſaid ſhe, a aids aiffreſs, 


Np i8ve, hzought to tha bow, 
Wlan J 756 wn Rin hu tree 


A Lamentable Ballad of the Fall. 


ruleur white, 


£ vv iricnds they be of high degra, 
- and Zofmcan effate, i 


= 
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The little Babe [pꝛings in my Bou. d. 


to hear the Fathers voice, 
Let it not be a Baſtard cak'd, 
fith 3 made thes my choice: 
ome, come, p love, per fom thy boy 
and wed me ont of hand, 
© leade me not in this extream, 
in griek alwayes to ſtand. 
Think on thy kozmer p}omiſe made; 
thy tows and oaths each one, | 
Remember With what bitter tears 
to me thou mad tTthy moans 


Convey me to ſome ſeeret plate, 


and marry me With ſpied, 
Oz with thy Rapier end mPlifes... | 


e're furtyer ſhame proceed, . 5 
We 


Alas mp deareft Love, quoth he, 
mp greateck jop on earth, f 
Which wap can J con bey thee binre, 
twithout a ſudden Death - 


Full hard it is to get thefozth 
cnt of thp Fathers gate. | 


Dꝛead not thy ſelf to ſave my fame, 
and if tbon taken be, } 


My kelk will ſtep bettw&n the, © 1; Þ 


and fake the harm on me: 
Do fail I ſcape Diſhenonr quite, 
if lo I ould be flain, | 


an EY. 3 e IS WP! 


n 3 * 3 


That J will 
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unſeen of 
Diſguſſed 1 
F'le meet 
And all alon 
hard by n 
And there, 
ff od do 
And this da 
Iwill me 


Then with; 


Fg 


they part 
vnd af the 
food in! 
At length! 
whereby 
With love 
fo: her t 
When any 
come ri! 
Sh: thoug 
but ally 
Then dix 
her mol 


.D falſe fo 
n 
eden 


Ind Lol! 
2180 tac f 
in tüte 
To nem 
which ! 
Ma wont 
that fl 
Would e 
the tea 
And thug 
homev 
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2d not fear any further harm, 
my ſelf will lo det len 

J will go away wirke, 

een of moꝛtal eyed. 

ted lite ſome pzitty Page, 

mret thee in the dark, 

{ll alone le come to thee, 

* by my Fath: rs Park. 

tbere, quoth be, I'le meet my lobe, 

Zoͤd do lend me life, 

this day month without all tall, 

bill make thee my wife : 

| withalweet and loving kiſs, 

ey parted pelently, 

at their parting bjſniſh tears, 

od fn each others epe. | 

ngth the wiched dap was come, 

hereby this lovely Maid, 

ch lovely eyes, and ſtrangt attire, 

2 her trne lover ftald : 

en anpiperſsn the elpp'd, 

me riding o'2e the plain, 

thought it was her ow: true love, 

ut all her hopeg were, van. | 


n din ſhe weep and (oge bewall, 

er moſt unhappy ſtate, 

n did the (peak theſe woſul wozds, 
benſuccourlscs che ſat: | 

alfe kozcwozn and faſthleſs wiel ch, 


iflopal co thy love, 

I #$64 forgot thy womit mA 
nd wilt thou per jur'd pꝛiebe e 

 eaff thou now kozlaken me, 

1 lütg my great diſtrels, 

ud mp days in open ſhame, 

phich thou might” well retyeſs1t : 
Werth the time J did belſeve, - 
hat flattering tongue of thine, 
ould God that J had never ſeen, 

he tears of thy falſe Tyne. 

d thus witymany a ſozrowful gf 
jomewards the went again, 


1 7 r 899 PSY Eb Ef Eg -_ a. td ad 


In travel * he fell that night, 


Sith map a bitter throw. 


What wofulpangs ſhe felt that night, 


doth each good woman know. 


She telled upher waſfing-Paſd, 


that lap at her Beds feet, 

Wefyo muſing at her Þ ris woe, 

did ftralt begin to weep 2 

Weep nor, ſaid the, but but the dooz, 
and windows round about, 

Let none bewail my wzetched caſe, 
but keep all perſonS out. 


D Piktris tan your Pother dear, 


| OL twormeti:gar ket. ogy _ 8 
And of ſome süllkel Pid-wibes help, 


the bettet you may [peed : 
Call not q Pothet f62 (hy life, 


no} tall go women here, 
Cho 1 help tomeg now tos late, 
my death do not fear, | 
With that ti Babe ſpꝛang jn her Womb, 

no Creatue? being nigh, - 
And with g igh that bꝛokt her heart, 

this gallan Dame did dye : 
This living little Infant poung, 

the mother being dead, 


Neſign'd his new reccived bꝛtarh. 


to him tial had zim made. 
Next mozning came Fer Loder true, 
affcighted at this news, 
And he fo2 (ozrpw flew himlelk, 
whom each one did accuſe ; 
The mother with the new-bozn Babe, 
were both laid in one grave, 
Their Parent$ overcome with wooe, 
no jop of themcould have. 
Take heed pou dainty Damoſels all, 
of flattering wows beware, 
And of the honour of pour name, 
habe you a ſpecial care: 
Too true alas this ſtozę 18, 
as many one can fell. 


an. PPT e e fc t.cOc 
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The lojal and true hearted Subjects good Will co King, and 


Commen-wealth, 
For all the Merchants that with Lead doth trade, 
And Minors, | theſe Verſes here have made, 
For their ſweet pleaſure minch, and great delight, 
I rauk tle pains theſe Verſes to indite, 
But my good will to King and Country here 
To all true ſub jects plainly ſhall appear. 
To the Tune ef, The Dukes wifh, or ile ask no more. 
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Inozs of Pinervals where ee you be This Oꝛe i'd have both ſole and ſtol 
Max L £3 Fcrchants that Tue by Dea Oꝛ elſe you'd count me an unwiſe fol, 


| From tke Shoe, | Nt Wit pos, | 
Fav down a while and give Tar tome And Wind my Wozkmens heat to col, 
| And we as6-nO More, | And, &e. 


I would have s Czore with Cꝛc qui. This Oꝛe I'd Have from Water fre, 
With a Rib ol Oze thirty fwt thick, To the depth of Seventy ſeven and this 
That's grett C020, (Week That s fourſcoꝛe, | 
That would Jelly we {en Tiſouſenv Joana And Ten Thouſand yards of length to be 
Ad, &6 And, &c. 


CY 


XF Pen would J build up ſtatelp Coes And one to be come of honeſty, 


And would poſſeſs my ground wich Stoes, And, &c, 
All Fen befoze, 
Do that no Ranglers could me oppoſe, Then ik Fo2tune of us ſmil'd 
And. ide ask no more. I'd have her to conceive with child, 
| | : Her death bekoze, 
Then Lead J would deſire to ſee- And to bt delive red of two Bons merk & mim 
At fifty pound a fcdder to be, And, & a 
And never Lower, 
Likewiſe all Zraving god to be. r Dons J would bring up fo well 
Andy & c. With learning high fo to excel 
Ten thouſand ſco2e, 
Ind then J would veflre-to fey And to obey the trur Goſpel 
ing Gach man woath fifty pound to be; - And &c. 
None i'd Have pwz, 
And to live in peace and Unity, Py Heir I would deſire to ſ& 
And, XC, Chief Counſelloz to Mis Pajefty 
| Mp death befoze, 
Erkewiſe J would deſire to len And the Poungelt Chief Admiral of the * 
Two ſons boꝛn to his Majeſty, And, &c, 


Them t Þ adoze, 
And the C2own wozn by che Meir to be Then i'd deſire the true Goſpel 


And, &e, Might increaſe and among us dvvel, 
1 They are ſinners pwz, 
And then a Bzide J de take to me, Aud then our Souls by Chzilt to be freed from 
A Uirgin pure J'de have her to be, Then id ask no more, 


2. By Thomas Houghton; 


Printed for Thomas Paſſenger a4 the three bibles dn London bridge 


Lyal Conflancy ; Or, The Seamans Love-Letter : 
Written by John Blay on Board the Henry and Zlizabeth riding at Leghory, to his 
Dear Miſtris Mary Foart, now living near Mapping, exhorting her to continue 
in her wonted love and conſtancy according to their mutual promiſes paſt be- 
tween them, in order to their happy Union and Marriage, as ſoon as he ſhall 
return from this Voyage to England. 


Tune of, Cloris full of harmleſs thoughts; Jenny Gin. The fair one let me in. 


Ill from Leghorn I do return, —Withſerious thoughts J ſpend my hours , 


ſtill conſtant to me p2ove ; ſfll thinking of your charms, 

Let none impart, oꝛ ſhare thy heart, Till fleep my d2owſie ſence o?2e-powers, 
but only me thy love; _ and bangs thee to my arms; 

Let no bzisk Boy thy love injoy, Cihere ind Ozeam J thee imbꝛace, 
o rob me of my, treaſure ; andthink the wozld's my own, = 

But may we kiſs injoptng bliſs, But when J wake, O then alas, 
poſſeſt of earthly pleaſure. my earthiy joy is gone. 

M charming fair one of my heart, With early look, when day appears, 
how wzetched now am J J rouſe me uptrom ſleep; 

Since from thee J am fo2e'd to part, J tind my op ſtrew'd with tears, 
and leavefelieitn: pour ablence caus'd me weep : 


All night Ile, I figh and groan, Tis never ſhail J be at eaſe, 
fill thinking ofthe bliſs; ß till iike two Turtles we 

(le oft times have injoy d alone, May ſtill be Billing when we pleale, 
with (mite and am Nous kils. and live at liberty. 

When night grows dark, I ffeer my Ah Mary Foart thou fovely Maid, 


to loves long-wiſht fo2 Dot, (Bark, Wt in my heart molt dear; 
But ſtili J find the winds untzind, Pap ſtouns and tempeſts me invade, 


Jcannot reach the Fot; when Mary is not there: | 
Tempeſtuous waves my heart f1ſfaves Though London youths do {re the pꝛize, 
my troutfcd Bark does rout; - ta take and bare away; = 
Nothing Jſee, unleſs't be thee, Pet ſhe that's vertuous, chaſte, and wiſe, 

can càſe my troubled ſoul. will own her Lobe 


John Bay. 


—_—— * * 


Vertu the Reward of Conftancy ; Or , Mrs. Mary Foart's Love- Letter and An- 
{wer to her dear heart John Blay at Leghorn : 

Wherein ſhe proteſts her conſtancy and happineſs in the injoyment of his love; which 
ſhe writ to him in Verſe, as his was to her: and ſhowing the ſame to a Friend of 
hers for his approbation, he cauſed both the Letter and the Axſwey to be publiſh'd. 
to vindicate the Maids honour and conſtancy, which; ſome ſly young-men living 


near, had endeavoured to traduce, and by that means to break off the match, which 
they had deſigned otherways. | To the ſame Tune. 
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Her Anſwer. | May Boreas be once kind to me, 
dear to thee ile ſurely be 


as chaſt as Ice 02 now Day Merchants leap, and Seamen $ktp, 

Ile walt the nights in our delights, ſince love does now prevail : 
till Nilus over-flow t - Pay winds once bear to me my Dear, 
Let not Spains beauty gain thy duty, and fir me on thy breaſt, 

noꝛ win thee by her charms ; Thenſhall 1 be, tnjoyingthee, 
Bit may A ſttl!, ſpight of all ill, blk happineſs poſleſt. 

imbꝛace thee in my arms. In lweet delights we'll ſpend the nights, 
In hady G20ve made fit fo2 lobe, no ſtoꝛms ſha!l cauſe us fear; 

J ſit and waſte my hours, Lockt in my arms, guarded from harms, 
Sigh and cry tears from my eye, will ſecure my Bear. 

diſtill like Pearly ſhowꝛes. Then ſhall ſurely be at eaſe, 
JNo2 can J reſt, till Jam blelt, when like two Turtles we, 

with thee whom l eſreem, May bill and kits even when we pleaſe, 
Though fancy may my grieks betray, [njoytirg liberty. 


there's nothing ina Oꝛeam. Remember me my Dear John Blay, 
Like one in chains, toꝛtur'd with pains, as | thee on the Shoꝛe, | 

Idayly rave and tear, Let not Italian Dames betray, 
Fearing ſome wave might be a Gave, thy heart keep welt in ſto2e. 

foꝛ ta incloſe my Dear; No London yautths ſhall ere perſuade 
Not all the Sods that rules the Seas, my love by kalſe repoxt ; 

if1 once ſee thy face, Fo2 thee i'le lide 02 dye a Haid, 
Shall me betrap, oꝛ bear away thy Dear Heart . 

my love fram my imbꝛace. 


Mar Forts 
; Printed for P. Breoksby, at the Golden-ball,ig Welt-ſmirchfichl. 


The Loyal Maids good 


Counſel to all her Fellow-Maids. 


To be carefull of wanton Young-men, | - Left they ſend you away with ſalt Tears in your 
They'll promiſe they love you again and again: Eye. 
But if they get their will oſ you before youare wed 
You may look a new ſweetheart and a new To the Tune of, Come bither my own 

| Maiden-head: ſweet Duck. 
And believe no falſe youngmen that will diſſem- 


ble and lye, This may be Pzinted, R P. 
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18 Maldens J pꝛay you be tarefull, They ' make you believe that they love you, 


and hearken then unto me, to dzaw your hearts away, 
And be ſure to keep your Waiden-head When it is nothing elſe but to probe you, 
. when in Company that yoube ;. fo2 to ſhaw you Venus play: 
For Young mien are lo falle⸗hearted, And when you have yielded to. their Well 
as many do's plainly ſee, oftentimes it ner comes to god, 
They'll ware and lye and give you fine Wozds, | They 'r as falſe as Judas, ſo many are ill 
they'll deceive you if it may he, ik it be rightly underſtod: 
And one ly to bring you to their Bow,. But only to bring you to their Bow, 
for 10 fulfit their will: | far to fulfill their Will: 
{ pray young Maidens be wiſe in this, pray young Maidens be wiſe in this, 


for good CounſelLmeans no ill. [| for good Counſell means no ill. 


chal alu belt! ck tho chahhchebahabeke 
The ſecond part to the ſame Tune. 


They will have you to the Beer and Wine, 
and there Money they will not ſpare , 
But there is a thing above your kne, 
hut of that take ſpecial Care, 
Oz elſe you may be overthzown : 
the ſpot it will move them ſo, 
Then you may curſe the time you kept Company : 
all this is true you know, 
And onely to bring you to their Bow, &c. 


They'll vow in your ear, and to you will ſwear, 
there ſhall never be no trite, 

And tell you you are there Love and their Dear, 
and they'll make pou their one ſweet Wife ; 

When all are lyes that ſome men deviſe, 
they'll undde vou and away they will goe ; 

Be carefull of this when they Caver and kiſs, 
fond Love it is falſe you do know : 

And onely to bring, &c. 


T{e-'ll wake you all night foz their own delight, 
and kep you you cannot lep, 
And many will ſ&k to do you a ſpite 
to ling bobbing and hep ho to met: 
And ik they can bzing there purpole about 
then they will deſire no moze. 
Then he will be gone like a falſe hearted Man, 
and bzag on't he has made pot a dhoze: 
And only to bring you to their Bow, 


There is many a Maid has hen ſerved lo, 
both in London and the Country to; 

When a kalle. hearted Lover a Maiden does woe, 
then all the Skill he tan ſhaw he will do: 


But now pꝛetty Maidens be rul'd by a fol, 
, when the p2offers ſuch kindneſs, J ſay, 
And give them mock fo2 mock, let them not tome 
(under your Smock, 
if they do they will ſhow you ſome play. 
And only to bring you to their Bow, 


It is very hard fo2 a Maiden to truſt 
ſome Young men's Conſtancy, 

They are ſo cunning and ſo unjuſt 
as the Would do's plainly ſg ; 


| They ſtrive to make a Maid a Mother 


befo2e 12 will make her their Wife, 

He is but a Knave, if he were my own Byother, 
to deſtroy a po2 Maid ſo with grief, 

When they ſeek for to bring them to their Bow, 


Content your ſelves, now pꝛetty Maidg, 
in cloſing up the lame, 
There is many thouſands ok honeſt Voung-men. 
of Credit and in god Fame, 
Ik you tan chufe amongſt thoſe Men; 
and let the woyſer ſozt then ſtay, 
But have a care of your Maiden⸗head 
kep it till your Medding⸗day: 
Some will ſtrive to bring youto their Bow, 


She was a Maid that did let out this Song, 
the was thirty bekoze ſhe was Wed. 

She had great care of every one, 
to ſave her Maiden⸗head. 

At laſt their tame an honeſt Man 
and made her his own dear Wite : 

Ik the had pielded to ſome that tame beloze 


ſhe had ben undone all the days of her like: 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye- corner. 


- 


Loy alty unfeigned, Or, 
The true pꝛoteſtants Admonition. 1 


| Being a Pleaſant NewSONG © =» 
Iwo dangerous Rocks on either hand appear, ( On either hand to Saile we ſuffer wrack, 


We now twixt Scilla and Caribdis ſteer, Either to Starboard or the Larboard Tack, 
Our Pilot's Care(you'l ſay) had need be great ) Therefore in Wiſdom he has thought ir beſt 
t had fo, for on each hand ſtands a Fate. To Saile foreright, for there the danger's leaſt. 


To the Tune of, Bafie Fame, Tung Pheon, or, The Fathers Exhortation.. 
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But mark the Papiſts wills a while . 
and pou will find them great 
Bow willing they are to ad a new, 
from fozty one toeight; Ys 
The wo:ldagainft them doth complain} 


Hen kalt thy Sword © Scepter Charles 
1,1 ſad Times may elle come on 
Che murmurs that do dayly riſe 

lmeil Kank of Fozty One. 
When Subj:cs g ve their ngs addict 


what their d rrence Gould be their cruelties abhoꝛ 
it is a fign they love no King talks elt for nee 
Ys ings That take delight in curſed Plots 
0: Kings themlel ves would be. | Plots 


to raiſe up civil Mar. 
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| They Plotted our late troubles here, 


thoughothers puſhed them on, 


. Fanaticks they were in the Ker, 


but Papiſts in the Man: 


* Mhilft thoſe who firſt embꝛoyl'd the State 


did laugh at our ſad woes, 


4 When they beheld our ſkrong debate 


kurn'd to unkriendly blows. 


. Till three great Nations ſweat in blod, 


and many thouſands flain, 


The hoſome of the Earth beſtrew'd, 


like dewey d'ops of Kain; 


Ten was the time that Rome laugh d loud, 


ſtand ſpoited with our rage, 


| Till thinfting in ainsngt the Croud, 


that did fierce Dattel wage. 


Againſt che K oꝛds anointed Ring, 


perlwading vas the wap 


The Royal Power to nought to bring, 


by killing him boze ſway, 


This Jeſuitick Doctzine lon, 

1 (Oh katal foz to tell) 
Trampl'd upon the ſacred Crown, 

by it the Pitre fell. 


the Scarlet Beat did ride, 
The many headed factions boze 

her in her gzeateft Pꝛide; 
Andpatiently ſuſfaind the Voak 
- from which they deem d them free, 
Foz then Religion was.a Cloak 

to cover Tyranny. 
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No! can it be moze grierous ſure 
then when the pꝛoͤud Command 
Ok Ulurpation we indure, 
turb'd by our Equals hands: 
Pꝛintes arc noble, and what they 
impole we can diſguſt, - 
In their commands we Godobep, 
fo; they diſpence Beav'ns truſt, 


Then let us all beware in time, 
that Rome don't vs deceive, 

And evermo e abho2 the crime 

blk ſuch as ſeck Geneve: 

Let the blod-thirty Papiſts all, 
and flaughter ſeeking Crew, 


Ok Scismatic ks beſo1e the fall, 


g2eat Monarch juſt and true. 


Then will the Nation reſt in peace, 


both Church and State will be 


Founded on perfect happineſs 


G1eat Charles's Ponarchy 
Will then its fo2mer Luſtre gain, 
France then will and in awe, 
Who now does triumph o'ze the lain, 
and gives the Nations Law, 


8 Thu $ Church « State bled whillt Rom's whoje Remember Rings art gods on Earth, 


fo2 Heaven tis they bear ſway, 


And are moſt ſacred from their Birth, 


which binds us to obey: 


Then let luch periſh wi o denz 


obedience to the Laws, 
That do repine at Pajeſty, 
oz ſeek the Good Old Cauſe. 


Phar for P;Breokghy in Veſt Saite 


Luke Huttons Lamentation, which he wrote the day before 


| his Death, being condemned tobe hang'd at York, for his Robberies and Treſpaſſes committed 
thereabouts. TEE 3 
To the Tune of, wandring and wavering. 


Im a Po? P2ifoner condemned to die 
ah wo is me, wo is me, foz my great folly 


Fat fettered in Irons in place where J lye 
be warned poung wantons, hemp paſſeth green holly. 


Mr Parents were of gd degree 

V whom J would not ruled be 
Lord Jeſus receive me, with mercy relieve me, 
Receive O ſweet Saviour, my Spirit unto thee. 


Mo name is Hutton, pea Luke of bad life 
ah wo is me, &c. 


Which on the High-way did rob Man and Wife 


be warned 
Tnticed by many a graceleſs mate 
Whole Counſel I repent ro late, 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. | 
Not twenty years Old (alas) was A 
ah wo is ine, & c. 
when J began this Fellone 
be warned 
with me went ftill twelve yeomen tall 
Which J did my twelve A poſtles call 
ord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


There was no Squire noz Baron bold 

ah wo is me, &e. 5 
Chat rode by the war with fil ver and gold 
X ut 7 and my Ypoſtles gay 


Would lighten their load exe they went away. 


Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


This news pꝛotured my Kinsfolks grief 
ah wo is me, &c. 

That hearing I was a famous Thief 
de warned 


They wept, ther wailed, they wzung their hands 


That thus I ſhould haz zard life and lands 

Lord Jeſus forgive me &c. 
They made me a Jayloz alittle befoze 

oh wo is me, dee. | 
To keep in Pꝛiſon Dffendozs loze 

be warned 
But ſtich a Japloz was never known 
J went and let them out every one. 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


J wis this ſozrow ſoꝛe grieved me 
ah wo is me; &c. | 

Such pꝛoper men ſhould hanged be 
be warned 

My Dflice then J did defie 

And ran away foz company. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c.. 


Thꝛe pears J lived upon the Spoil 
ah wo is me, &c: 
Giving many an Earl the fopl 
be warned f 
Yet did J never kill man noꝛ wife 
Though lewdly long J led my lite. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


But all to bad my deeds have been 
ah wo is me, 8&c. 

Offending my Countrę, and my god Queen 
be warned 

All men in York-ſhire talk ot me 

A ftrofiger Thief there could not be 


Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
Receive O Sweet Saviour, my Spirit unto thee, 
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Pon Saint Lukes day was I boꝛn 
ah wo is me, ah wo is me, foz my, &c, 
Who want of Gꝛate hath made me ſtoꝛn 
be warned young wantons, hemp, &c. 
In honour ef my Birth⸗ dap then 
I rob'd in bzavery nineteen men 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, with mercy relieve me, 
Receive O ſweet Saviour, my Spirit unto thee. 


Thẽ Country were to hear this wꝛong 
ah wo is me, dec. | 
With Hues and Cryes, per ſued me long 

be warned 
Though long I ſcap*d. pet loe at the laſt 
At Loudon J wag in Newgate caft, 

Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


Cher J did lee with grieved mind 
ah wo is me, &c. 

Although me Keeper was gentle and kind 
be warnẽd 

yet was he not ſo kind a8 

To ket me go at fiberty, 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


At laſt the Sheriff ol York-ſhire tame 
ah wo is me, &c. 
and ina Warrant he had my name 
be warned 5 : 
Quoth he at York thou muſt be tre'd- 
With me therefoze hence mult thou ride 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &. 


Rike pangs of Death his woꝛds did ſound 
ah wo is me, &c. 
My hands and arms full faſt he bound 
be warned 
cod Sir, quoth J, J had rather ar 
IJ have no heart to ride that wax. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 
then no intreaty would pzevail 
ah wois me, &c. -- | 


London, Printed for J. Writ, J. 


J ealled foz Wine, Beer, and Ale 
be warned 

and when mp heart was in woful caſe 

I dzank to my friends with a ſmiling face 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


With clubs and faves J was guarded then 
ah wo is me, &c, 

I never befoze had ſuch waiting men 
be warned 

If rhey had ridden befoze me amain 

Be⸗ hrew me if J had call*d them again 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


And when unto Vork that I was come 
ah wo is me, &c, 

Each one on me did taſt his dom 
be warned 

And whillt pou live, this ſentente note 

Evil men can never have god repoꝛt. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


.Bekoze the Judges then J was bzought 
ah wo is me, &c. 
But ſure J had a careful thought 
be warned | ; | 
Nineſcoze Indicements and ſeventten 
Againſt me there were red and ſeen. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


Ind each of thoſe were fellony found 
ah wo is me, &c. 

Which did my heart with ſcxrow wound 
be warned 

What ſhould I herein longer ſtay 

Foz this I wag condenmed that day, 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


My Death each hour I did attand 
ah wo iS me, &c, ; 

In pꝛapers and tears my time J did ſpend 
be warned : 

And all my loving friends that Day 

I did intreat foz me to pzap. 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


I have deſerved Death long ſince 
ah wo is me, NK. 

A viler {inner lived not than J 
be warned 

On Friends J hoped life to ſave. 

But q am fitted fo2 the grave.” 
Lord Jeſus forgive me, &c. 


Adieu my loving friends each one 
ah woe is me, &c. 
Think on me Lozds when J am gone 
be warned | 
When on the Ladder you do me view 
Think J am neecer Heaven then von. 
Lord ſeſus forgive me, &. 
| FIN F $. 


Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. Paſſenger. 
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The Mad Man's Morice; or, 
A warning for young -· men to have a care, 
: How they in Love intangled are: 
Wherein by experience you ſhall find, 
His trouble and grief with diſcontent of mind, 
To a pleaſant new Tune. 
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FI Eard pou not latelv of a Wan, How J got out J habt fozgot, 

9 1 that went beides his Wits, _ J do not well remember, 

® And naked tchiough the Streets he ran, D whether it was cold oz hot, 

"3 __ weopt in his frantick ts - | ta Juneo2 in December, 

1 9p honec Neighbours, it is J. Tom Bedlam's but a ſage to me, 

| hark how the Prop: flaut me, I ſpeak in ſober cadnelss, 

9 bs, SY where the mad man comes they cry, Fax moze range villons do 1 (&, - 

with all the Beys about mr, then he in all his madneſs; 

Into a Bond ſtack naked J ran, © | Uyhenfirft to me this chance befel, 
end cen awap np Clazths Hir, | abgut the Market walke J, 

1 3 lithout the help o“ anp man, Mith Capons feathers in my Cap, 

K maße chikt to get away Sir, and to my ſelf thus talkt 1: 
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Did pau ndt ſee ay Love of lace, 
le Titan in her glozy: : 
Did yon not know ſh? was my mate, 
and J miſt voice her Cozy -- 
With Pen of Gold on Silver Leaf, 

Iwill fo much befriend her, 

For why lam of that belief, 

none can ſo well commend her. 


Saw you not Angels in her eyes, 
whilſt that ſhe was a ſpeaking ? 
Smelt you not ſmells like Paradiſe, 


: * between two rubies breaking, 


s not her hair more pure then gold, 
of fineſt Spiders ſpinning- 
-... Methioks in her 1 do behold, 
my joys and woes beginning. 


Is not a dimyle in her Cheek 
each eye a ſtar that's ſtarting 
Is not all graces inffal'y in her, 
each ſtep all joys tmparting ; 
. Pethinks J le her in a tlond, 
Vith grates round about her; 
Co them 1 call ane cry aloud, 
IJtannot live without her. 


Then raging towards the gky J rove 
thinking to catch her hand, 
O then to Jove I call and cry, 
ks let her by me ſtand; 
J lok behind and there J lalo 
my ſhaddow me beguile, 
I with the were as near to me, 
which makes my Mozfpip (mile. 


here is no creature can compare, 
with my beloved Rancp. 
Thus I wilt Cadles in the Air, 
this is the fruit of fancy: 
Mp thoughts mount high above the 
ok none J ſtand in awe, (gky, 
Although my bsdy here doth lye, 
upon a Pay of Straw, 


J was as god a harmleſs youth, 
duale baſe Cupid caught me 
Oz his own Pother with her charms 
into this caſe hath b:ovght me: 


N 


Stript aud whipt now mult J be, 
in Bedlam bound in chains 
Smd People now pou all may ſæ 
what lobe hath fo2 his pains, 


UNhen I was young as others ate, 

— with Galtants did A flourich, 

O then J was the propereſt Lad, 
that was in all the Pariſh : 

The Bzacelet which Jug d to wear, 
«out my arms lo tender, 

Are turned ints iron plates 
about my body flender, 


My filken ſuits do now decay 
my cups of gold are vaniſhed : 
And all my friends do wear away, 
as from them were baniſhed : 
My ſilver cups are turn'd to earth 
i'm jeer'd of every Clown: 
I was a better man by birth: 
til fortune caſt me down. 


I am out of frame and temper to, 


though Jam ſbmewhat chearful, 
D this can love and fancp do, 
if that you be pot careful : 
O let a Watch befo:e pour epts, 
leaſt fhep betvap pour heart: 


And make voullabes to vanitieg, 


to ad a mad mans part. 


Declare this ta each Mothers Son 
unto each honeſt Lad: 

Let them not de as l have done, 
leſt they like e grow mad: 

If Cupid ſtrike, he ſure of this, 
let reaſon rule a ffechon, 

So ſhall thou never do amils, 
by reaſons good dixection. 


J have no moꝛe to ſay ts 2b u. 
mp keepers now doth chide ine, 
Now mult A bid you all adieu, 
God knows what will bitive me; 
To picking ſtrawg now mut J ga, 
my time in Bedlam pending, 
God folks you ygur beginning know, 
but de not know pour ending. 


Printed-by and for A. M. and ſol. by the Bookſellers of London. 


The Maids vet to the 
| Barchelors Ballad. 


Or, Love without Remedy. 


Thou Scriter ! unto whom the Vulgar crew, 

' Gives {mall applauſe, yet more then is thy de; 
Whoſe Brazen Brow, a wither' d Wreath adorns, 
Which better wou'd become a pair of Horns : 
Know we contemn thee ; thy Malicious Pen 

| Can have no influence on the minds of men: 

In our diſpraiſe, in vain thou ſeek'ſt to write, 
True, thou mayſt ſhew thy teeth, but canſt not bite. 
Alas! rude Boy; Love is a generous pain, 
Which minds ignoble, cannot entertain: 
Therefore thy accuſations are unjuſt, 

In giving Love the Character ol Luſt. 


2; (4 
JS SD 1 a: With Allowance, By Ro. L'Cftrange. 
— To the Tune of; Ne more filly Cupid: Or, 


Tue Duke of Monmout h's Jig. 


Ho'g here ſo ingenious Then who but an Marlot 
milpending his time, would yield to the will 
Jnrafling at Venus, Ol ev'ry ſuch Uarlet, 
In hopes to dilparage, That loves at his leilure, 
Love, Momen, and marriage, And onely takes piealare, 
By pittiful rhime - in chewing his $kill - _ 
He thinks he's ingenlous Sure none but an harlof, (on, 
and flyly the youngſter intites; would yield to the luſtkul perſuaſt⸗ 
But we caſily find, of fellows in Shammy, 


How the youth is inclin' d, 


who onelpcry Dam, me, 
by his tricks and devices, 


to ſerve their occaſtons. 


He plainly diſcovers The gawdy young Sinner, 
his amozous arts, whoſe blood is a fire, 
And calls'em blind lovers, Map fool a beginner, 
Who after enjoyment, and treat her with Coaches, 
can find new employment, to mighty debatiches, 
to fetter their hearts: and gain his deſtre : 
Be plainly diſcovers A'as! ſoz the Sinner, 


a nature ſo rude and ingratekul, 
That after Compllante, 
he bids us defiance, - 
and laps we grow hateful, 


that covets luch ſweetneſs as this 
he ſeldom does fail, (is! 
_ of afting in the tail, 
with his wenches and Piles. 


GOPGEO OP GPS GEVSVEVEVES a 


Dis ket 15 fook meager. 
a wantoning Elk, 
His mind is fo eager 
ts humour his fences, 
that by his expences, 
he ruines himſelf: 
This makes him fo meager, 
he's nothing but pox and diſeaſes, 
lo after enjoying, 
the pleaſure is clozing, 
and quickly diipleaſes. 


Then ſht w me thr woman, 
in City oꝛ Town, 
Tho*nevec ſo common, 
With ſuch a lewd fellow, 
ſo tadony and pekow, 
Vill laugh and te down: 
Foz ſure (he's no Wonan 


that trades with a ſon fo; a Whoze, 


who having enjoy her, 
Will trait-way avoid he r. 
and ſee her no mozt. 


The paſſionate Lover, 
that's caught inhis pouth, 
Pap plainly diſcover 
that all þis perſuaſlong 
ace ſubtle tvaſtans, 
and far from the truth : 
Jo fe that's a Lover, 
and tourteth ſincerely ond truly, 
map keep his afl ction 
in civil lubjecklon, 
krom being unrulp. 


C 


* 


Eut let the fond Bully, 
bis fancy employ, 
De never canfully 
62 bying in ſuſpſtion, 
theſweets of fruition, 
frue lobers enjoy: 
In ſpight of the Sully, 8 
the pleaſure of Conjagal kiſſes, 
is al ways delfghtful 
and far th: moze krightkul; 
of temps2al blifles. 


And yet ſoz the Gallant, 
we muſt not deny: 
But that he's lo valiant 
as ſtoutly to thꝛtaten, 
the girl (all be beaten, 
that will not comply : 
Be ware of the Gallant ! 
J vow he's a deſperate creature, 
Ik any abule him, 
Oz dare to refuſe him, 
he lwears he will beat her. 


Dir Fopling, pour Serbant ! 

the man's ina pett : 

What makes vou fo fervent - 
Pou burn in diſplealure, 
play cool at pour leiſure ; 

hat's all pou will get: 

Pour Servant, Sir Fopling, 

ſay all, and do moze than you can fir, 
Lig ſtill mp opinſou, 
We ſhall have dominſon, 

take that fo2 an anſwer, 


printed fon P. Brooksby, the at Golden-ball near the Hoipital-gate, in Weſt ſmithyfield, 


— — — 


The maidens reply to the Young mans Reſolution 
Wherein (he fits him in his kind, 
And lets him know her ſet led mind, 
She can as well live fingle and not marry 
5 As well as he without a wife can tarry. 
Tothe Tune of the Yeung dars Reſolution. _ 


_— ——ů —ę— 


me p:ethee young man do not fout When women go upon their heads 
noꝛ think that J do wait pour leiſure | andbutchers)oſe the ſenle ol feeling; _ 
Shen foꝛ a husband J iwk out, Mhen Wapiſts thiow away their beads 
3 can have ſwet-{carts at my pleaſure: and dꝛunkards they do leave off reeling 
But fo to fit you in pour kind U;en 5:ewersare Pꝛotectors made, 


and let you know that J tan t irrp; àdud in gꝛeat winds awap are hurried 
J'le tell pou plain what pon ſhall f find- And painted wh orcs leave off their trade 
"0 when 1 mean n with you to Marry. | O then my Love and ile be married. 
When poung men n vo true.hearted_ pꝛobe, When Cherries grow on thillle tops, : 
and leave off their diſſimulation | andRoſesareonnettles bunding. 
"When mountains in the water move, When women hate god ſugar-ſo ops 
and peace ſhalt be in every Ration: | and hung y dogs will eat no pudding: 
When Whales in little diches [win, Mhen Gold is frown about the ſtreets 
and Caſtles on their backs can carry 1 and lies from June till Januar y, 
And dio vens they go nest and trim, And everp Coward kills all he mects 


O hen my Love an! L will marry. Othen my Love and l will mar ry. 


When Ladies ceaſeto long for fruit hen. petty maids fo2 ſwret-hearts mourn, . 
and Cavalcers do all turn Quakers; and women goes to men a wooing 


When folsdo learnedmen confute hen Ice dcty-inthe water burn 

and Coblers they turn Comũt⸗ makers: tuen there is like to be wiſe doing 
Mhen Art + Ignorance agree Wien it rains daggers double hatcht, 

and live together + not very And Yay is made in February . i 
And Pealecods gꝛow on e vecy tree, Oꝛ w zen the old one ſhe is catcht 

O then my Love and I will marry. O tuen my Love and Iwill marry 


Mhen timerous Be arts the Hounds purſue - When Madam lea ves to paint her face;.. 
and Patridges kills . wks i y'th dozen: and Uizard masks are out of faſhion, 
When Newgate thie ves do all pzo be true Then Courtiers thep will wear no lace 


and quite ko ſake to cheat and cob en, and fro ward folks are not in paſſion - 
QMhen Al andloꝛs do refuſe their Rent, When we the French new faſhins teach 
and fo: the ſame they iweds will tarry aͤnd ſend them over Charon's Ferry, 
And when no Fich is eat in Lent, And Rantcrs leave in tubs to pꝛeach 
O then my Love and Iwill marry. O then my Love and I will marry. 
Mhen Chriſtmas pics are out ol date Mhen wild-geſe fly into Cwks ſhops, 
and god roaſt beef is out of ſeaſon and ſapes unto the Cooks come take me, 
When Children do Plumb-pottage hate And L arks do fall as thick as hops 
aͤnd Traptors they da love no trea ſon into the pics + lapes come bake me 
_ Wjen Uſurersgive awap their gold hen Beggars all turn Gentlemen 


and unthrifts they gꝛow wiſe and wary, and beggs of Goldabout them carry, 

And them are poung that once were old, Juli at that time; and not till then, 

O chen my Love and Iwill marry. I mean with thee my Love to marry» 
Printed for . Williamſon at the Zibit upon Londo g Briage, 


The 


wens Tragedy: 


A brief Account of a Young amel near Wolverhampton, who Cut 


her Throat in Deſpair, becauſe-ſhe could not have the Man ſhe 
Loved. 


To the Tune of Rufl;! $ Farewell, Licenſed acco;ding to Ozder. 


J nothing ſee but Clouds of Eziek, 
and Stozms of bitter woe, 

It's Death alone muſt yield Relief, 

Love proves my Overthrow, 


\ Far W'olverh TY TA ald, 
4 N tho fell into We pair; 
{cr pielding Heart was laon berray'd 
into Love's fatal Snare : 
A Voung:man courted her, we find, 
l tming Love did Low; 
"(1 akter all, be prop d unkind, 
ane wroupht her Overthrow. 


Falſe hearted Thomas call to mind, 
the lolemn Upws you made, 
That you wou'd never probe unkind, 
and can pou now degrave 
Y:ur Loyai Lover now at laſt; 
and fill my Heart with woe; 
Which will nw Like and Glozy b! alt, 
and prove my Over chrowꝛ. 


Fd 


* 


ere da J languich in diſtreſs, 
lle peutikoll Pamlel cry'd, 
et bis SE unkaithfurnels, 
t keunid en t'ern ite, 
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J Conrted was, both day and night, 

at length J gave Conſent; 

This done, my Love he (trait did light, 
and leaves me to lament 

As it he took delight to fee 

mine Epes lice Fountains flow; 

Oh moſt ungratefull Wan, ſaid the, 

Eove proves my Overthrow. 


Not long agoe he did adoze 
my very Charms he cry'd; 
Was ever Man co falſe bekoze, 
in all the Wozld befide! 
A harmleſs Lover to deteive 
and dꝛown in Tears ol Woe; 
This Wozid Jam reſolv'd ts leave 
Love proves, t. 
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Town from her Thyoat the reeking Goꝛe, ls 
in purple ſtreams did flow, 


And though the lay a week and moze, 
it prov'd her Overthrow. 


With Gifef and Sozrow-compaſgd round, 
ſhe languiQd night and day; ; 

At length her fatal bleding Wound 

did take her quite away: 

And all along bekoze ſhe dy'd, 

her Eyes with Tears did flow, 

| Likewiſe ſhe wzung her hands and crz'd. 

Love proves my Overthrow. 


Farewell to him whs is the Cauſe, 
of all my grief and care ; 

Had he been true to Cupid's Laws, 

J (olemnly declare 

We might have liv'd in happineſs 

in Love and Peace J know; 

VWVut Sozrovs doth my Soul 9ppzeſs 

and proves my Overthrow. 


The killing Tozment that J feel 
doth ſuch a-Palſton raiſe 
That J no longer can conceal 
rhe Sozrows of mp days; 
J'll halten Death this very day, 
to cale my Year? of Woc ; 
F find there is no orher wap, 
Love proves my Overthrow. 


Thus being flld with Diſcontent, 
ſhe'tok a blody Knife , 


Though now at pꝛelent he may have 

wg Content, and Pleaſtire find, „ 
| When Jam lleping in my Gzave 
be then will call to mind 

ho caus d this pꝛelent wꝛetched State, 


NP. An and kill his Heart with Woe, 
Jn deſperate lo2t reſoiv'd and bent And then he map repent to late 


to cut the Thzeadof Like: wy diſmal Overthrow, 
Pzinted fo2 P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 


The Maltſter caught i. 
Or, The Witty Ale-W * 
This Ale-wife ſhe was run upon the Mali ſter's ſcore And glad he was that he 


Full Twenty-pounds for Malt, I think, and more: He was lamfateed till hs 
But he deſir'd 4 bit of Venus Game, | He has made a vow hel 
And I think he paid full dearly for the ſame : i The Ale-wifes Hwuiban 
He made a Difcharge I ſay for once, That made him ſtink at 


Tune is, What ſhow! a young woman do with an old man : Or, Di: 
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Pa? you dzaw near and attend now a while; 


30 One day he did chanc 

Mere's a pꝛetty new Ditty will neake you to [mile = But koz fear he ou! 
The truth of the viufineis vau wed not to fear 2 The A'e-wife wag be 
Ok a avtable Jeſt was done in La ford- hire: J Andthe Malt-nian hi; 
A lufv bꝛave Paltoman in tiat Country did dwell IF * With ſeeing (ſweet B 
That lord a fair woman, many pesple can tell; S8 That Cupid had {truc 
But it pou'l be pl2as?d to attend gere and mind, 3 He put fozth a quel 
Me was fitted very finely and (erv'd in his kind. . She anlwer'd him! 

A daintp bꝛave Ale wike that lived him near, > Foz all voz c my Mal 
That bonght her Malt «f him to bzew her ſtrong Ber, 88. J le ne'c wꝛong my C 
Foz he was kind hearted, and lobſng, and kree, Ter That J ſhould defile f 
But the paid him in's ear, as you plainly ſhall ſee : — 2 To be lucha Mhoze 
She was run Twenty pounds koꝛ Malt on the ſcoze, 88. Thou needs not to fe 
But he aimed a Barrel of Ber fo: to boze; 2 There will be no body 
But he was deteived, he was taught in a ſnare; 8 She hearing him e 
She was to cunning fo2 bim now J ds ſwear, 9 Thought ſhe, J wil 


ina Trap 


hat he could ſave his Stones 
till hi bones were ſore; 

w hel ner come there uo more; 
hand did ſo belabour him, 
ink, and piſs for very ſhame. 

r, Digbys Fareaiel. 
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chance tolok {05 ſome money. 
011d fail he deſir'd one Concp; 
wag beatityful and very 7 
nan his {enſes was all on a fire 
veet Babies in the Ale: wife 3 exeg, 
d ſtruck him with a luſtkull furpzize;, 
a queſtion, and did her lalate; 
'dhim hon elkly with a civil diſpute: 


w Malt⸗man pour Cute's all in Lain, | 
my Conlcience mp C1edit to ſtain, D 
defile mp own Hug hands Bed, 
Mhoze to let Hoꝛns on his Bead. 

ot to fear, that will be no diſgrace, 
no body near ug in this place. 

him eager , and lo earneſtly teat, 


5 I will fit him, ile "ny purpoce baren. 11 


4 
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And now ſhe contrives an invention A ſwear, 


To pay him the money, and trap him in a ſnare 
And tells him if he will but ay till next day 


He fhould have his defite to ſpoꝛt and to play : 


My Husband to mozrow he will be krom home, 

And then Dir again (if pou pleaſe) you may come; 
And reſt your (elf ſatisfied, and be content, 
Keepevery ting cloce, and all dangers pzevent, 


Then the Walter was pleag?d in the ſtozy we find, 
He was (weetly contented, it pleaſed his mind: 
De laid, ile be a good friend ik thou be to me true; 
But the was an f onelt woman J tell unts you : 
Then ſhe to her Husband did tell all her wind, 
Be ruled by me, and weil fit him in's kind: 
And lo then the Ale-wife laid koꝛ him a ſnare; 
To make her husband acquainted it was all her care. 


Then this Plot was contrib'd withher husbands con⸗ 
To pap oifthe Paliiter 4 give him content: (lent - 
Mert day then this Malt ſter did come to tyſs Dame, 
Wut he was well rewa rded 2 think koz the ſame : 
Her Husband was in ambuch, and ſhe on the bed, | 
And the Maltſter fell do embꝛateng et not! ing did dꝛead 6 
But bekoze he could His work then begin, 
Her hugband immediately fell upon him. 


lat lirrah, do pou mean tonake a whoze of my wife? - 
POR I be a Crckeld all the days of my lite ? 
nd Wich a good! Tudgel he banged his loneg, 
And made him believe he would cut out his ſtones ; 
20 by head and by cars he pull d him 6? the Flooze, 
That the Maltfter bepick him; he loudly did roar, 
All the money pou owe me ile freely foꝛgibe, 
It you'l ſave mp Life and let me now live. 


M3 fircah h, i'le Geld you and put you to ſoꝛrow, 
You had enough of your own, you need not to bozrow: 
D then he did beg on his nes very ſoꝛe, 


Ik pou'l fongibe ine i'le da fa no maze,” 


O now laitg the Ale⸗man i'le do it koz once, 

Four pittyful begging hach ſaved pour ſtones; 
Eo ſay pou . uit me alt icozes very large, 
Tien take Ben and Paper and wite a diſcharge, -- 

Th: thing it was done and {rey quitted th e kcoze, 

And he turned the Bi!tffer out or the dzoz, 

And gave him a charge be ſhould come no moze there, 


And take fo! a u arning o; he ſhall pay fo: it dear. 


Me went ſneaking away, and was ſ9'clp deroped, 
And paid 02 the thing chat hz never injoped: 

And now J int end to let my Pen reit, 

E rp man wit, 's own wie, Jth iB t at the belt.“ 


Priqted for P. Brooksby at the ball in Py-Coraer . 
ogy - ] f 
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The Mariners Delight, 
OR, The Seaman's SEAVEN WIVES. 
Xing a pleaſant new Song; - ſhewing how a.Seaman call'd Authony courted a young. 
Maid whoſe Name is Suſan, in London: and (with great difficulty) gain'd her affection ; Notwith- 
ſanding he had feaven Wives, all alive at that time: and at lalt was diſcovered, to the greatadvan- 


tage and ſatisfaction of the Vertizous Maid and all her Relations. From which every Woman, Wi- 
dow and Maid may leam how to be wary, and cautions in their Courtin | 


Tothe Tune of, Hail to the Mirtle Shades, : 
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Y Deareſt I muſt to | ta; 
Im tome now to bid the adieu: 
But pꝛay thee be conſtant to mi, 


I'm told that you have a whole lcoze 
ok Swerhearts therefo2e tis in vain, - 
To think that you make me a Whoze, | 


Jag J ſhall pꝛove real, and true: | My credit to blemich, and tain, 
Che Wind and the Stams may blow. - | 
and make a tempefftigus Sta; He ſem'd as ore helmed with care; 
ot (whitherſoever'J go-. 


3 807 And ſince by all that is good: 
3555 The Fowls that Fly in the Air 
and Fiſhes that ſwim in the Aud 
| Befoze that he pꝛov'd a falſe Lover 
1 582 2 her that he had by the hands 


ky Heart it remaineth with the. | 


Dear Anthony , Suſan reply'd . | 
J love you with Soul; and with Like; 
out (Pm ſure) you are-baſely- belie d 


o Mater the Oceanſhould tober, 
If poureckon.to make me your Mile. 


non green Grals gzow on. the Land. 


\ 


Then Suſan began to lok gave, . 
and ſozry ko; doubting his Love 

Andmodeltly Pazdon did crave ; 
perſwaded he real would p2ove. 

Then after a Glaſs-of Canary, 
and ſuch as the houſe could affozd 


The Seaman could no longer tarry , 


but kils d her and freight went aboard. 


( \ Fg 
Poo2 Suſan (foꝛ Miet) he did cry, 

ts think that her Swet-heart was gone, 
And left her to gh and to die 

in love and in lozrow alone. 
But (thinking npon his returning) 

to languiſh ſhe thought it in vain? 
Therefoze ſhe left off her fond mourning, 

expecting to læ him again. | 


But *cre a Month was overpaſt, / 
the hopes of her Marrtape was gone, 
And Sozrow her Face did orecaſt, 
her Hear t was as told ag a Stone, 
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2805 A Maid that was with her acquainted 


5s infoun'd her of Anthony's Like; 
98 Her ſhame and dilgrace ſhe -pcvente?, 
and kept her from being his Wike, 


A wife in Virginia he had, 
%Ga andth& moze in England and Waile 
$6 In Holland a Phraw he did Wad, 
985 a a couple he marri'd in Cailes. 
Ga But Anthony bzave he was lnisk, 
$28 - and paſt Lo; a Batchello! CiL 3- 
% And ready was fo! the next Friſk, 


3 5 and Women he hadat his Will, . 


280 Then Maids that are honeſt and chalk, 
LO and you that a re light (ike the lind 
209 And Widows that ſtill are conteſt 
285 To be ever loving and kind : 
8 Learn wiſdom from What J have told 
3 Foz wo2ds they are made but of Air 
8A Uertuous woman's worth God; 
HO and Men that are hone( are rare. 


Printed for J Conyers at the Raven in Duck-lain, 
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Mark Noble's Frollicl 


Stoppd by the Conſtable near the Tower, was examin d where he 
been; Whither he was going; and his Name and place-where he dwelt : to which he at 
red, where the Conſtable would have been glad to have been, and where he was going he 
not go for his Ears; as likewiſe his Name, which he calPd Twenty Shiltings ; with at 
count of what followed, and how he came off. 

" To the Tune of The New Kant. Licenſed according to Order 
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Ne night at a very late hour, | Sir, tell me, and do not deceive me, 


a Watch-maker home did repair; — where have you been playing pour part ? 
When coming along by the Tower, Kind Mr- Conſtable believe me, 
was ſtopt by the Conſtable there. where vou'd have ben with all your Hee 
Friend, come befoze Mr. Conſtable, Swet Bacchus in Bumpers were flowir 
to le what his Wozthip will ſoy; which Liquoz all moztal Men cheers, 
Hou'd have me do moze than J'm able; And now after all Jam going, 


A fear J Hall fall by the wap, | { Where pou dare not tome ko; your Ears. 


CK: 


e he had 


h he anſwe- 
ing he dare 
vith an Ac- 


uur 117 
i 
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ur Heart. 


flowing, 
ers, 


Ears. 


Pour Tlopds they are ſawty and evil, 


this map be a Charge to your Purſe: 
For why? vou are ſomething uncivil, 
to anſwer a Conſtable thus. 


Oh, where do you dwell' with a whennion ? 


croſs Eumours we will not allow, 
Sir, out of the King's own D3mſinion, 
pꝛap, What can ye ſay ta me now? 


Pay what is your Name, vou trols Villain? 
be ſure that vou an wer me true; | 
Why Sir, It is juſt T'wen'y Shilling, 
J think J have.ſatisfied you. 


(hat Trade are you. Bzew.r 02 Baker? 
02 do you a Waterman ply? 

No Sic, Pm an honeſt Watch-maker, 
my Trade J will never deny. 


Have vou e'er a Watch.you can how, Sir: 
we'il ſ& how it ſutes with our Clocks; 
Yes, Faith and a Conſtable to, Sir, 
J wiſh po u were all in the Stocks. 


Vou ſawcy impertinent Fellow, 
becauſe pou have an{wer'd me ſo, 
Although pour mad Brains they be mellow, 
this Night to a Pꝛiſon you go. 


Therekoze without any moze dodging, 
the Lanthozns was lighted ſtreightwsy; 
They guarded him to his ſtrong Lodging, 
to lye there while Nine the next day. 


Next Moꝛzning the ConCable bꝛought him 
befo:e a Juſtice to appear, 


And earneſtly then he beſought him, 


a ſozrowkull Stozy to hear, 


Df all the Tranſactions he told them 
to which the good Juſtice reply'd; 


From Liberty he would withold him, 
till the Naked Truth ſhould be ctyd; 


The Tradeſman returned this Anſwer, 


the Truth J will never deny; 


Ik Imap ſpeak without Dffence, Sir, 
Þ ſcon to be catch'd in a Lye, 


- 


| Jcaid nothing which was unfitting, 


as ſolemnly here J pzokeſs; 
The King he is King of Ezeat Brittain, 
and J live in Brittain the Leſs; 


| The next thing that cauſes the Trouble, 


my Name he would have me to ſhow, 


The which is right honeſt Mark Noble, 


and that 8 Twenty Shillings you know 


Then asking me where J was going, 
and J being void of all Fears, 
Right readily made him this Anſwer, 

where he dare not ge ko; his Ears. 


J rambt'd all day, yet the Centre, 
at night was to lye by my Wife, 
Jnſtead of his Ears ſhould he venture, 


| Faith it might coſt him his Life, 


Now when he had giv'n this Relatſoa, 
ok all that had paſt in the Night, 

It yielded moft pleaſant Diverſion, 
the Fuffice he laughed outright. 


At ſgms that a Glaſs of Canary 
conducted the Gallant along; 

I find that he's nothing birmerry, 
intending no manner of wzong. 


Therekoze J will fro him from Pꝛilon, 
without any Charges o2 Fes; 

It being no mote than right reaſon , 
pou watch not {oz ſuch Men as theſe. 


Puinted ko; P. Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, and J. Back. 
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* A Diatogue beewixe « bold KEEPER wid 4 LADY gay, - 
. He wood his LOR D's Daught r, and carried the day, ;& 


e But ſean after Marriage was forc d for to fight, 
35 With bia Lord and fix Gentlemen, for his own Ri bt; 
He cut them, and hew'd them, and paid them w.th blows, 


. Aud made them his Friends, that before were his Foes. ” 
To the Tune of, The Week before Eaſter, the Day's long and clear, Cc. 
T was a bold keeper Foz mp birth and yours 
* that chaſed the deer, they not equal be, 
o a ftouter bold ſpiric Therefoze Keeper fozbear pour wooing, 
_ + * Amdhelobeda Lady K J This repulſe it maketh 
of beauty moſt clear, | me ſadly to grieve ; 
And now pou ſhall hear of his wooing : And true tis we oll came 
e . fiom Adam and Eve, 
Keeper. ] O pitty fuir Lady, One loving woꝛd tomy life 
tdttzhe ſutt which J move, _ tsarepziove, | 
Ffm Tm deep in affection, Tho J am linked faft in Cupidz pꝛiſon. 
And tolled in love: | 
Fm peu are the Lady, L. O wip ſhould you (ap 
©. \,...,. $YErordle, 8nd dove, pour a pziſoner to me; 
dhe J have. caft my affection, O hold, fozbear Keeper, 
„ En 3; 507, fo2 that may not be: 
q.] © Roper fozbear, We both may have matches 
Aal thius:amſwer tdee, fitter foz each degree 
Ma match fez a Loz3- Chen fozbear, and take this fo; an an- 


2 | aba higb degree; 
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KJ No, not fo an anſiver, Being married, he returned 


that A ſhall it take, back ſptedilp, 
And pet this dental . And riding along 
makes my heart to ale; her ſather did eſpp : 
And I wall lay down Alack, quoth the Lade, 
my iife at the tak, : ore 02 both ſhall dye. [Lady. 


Tobtain the favour of my A aby. 5 Fear nothing, quoth the Keeper, kau _ "wing 


L.] It is a mee madneſs. - The Lodhe came pofting 
pour life to la down, ſo faſt as he could hie; 
What will people lay? And ſix lufiy gentlemen 
Theres an end of a clown;, fo; com pan: 
© Th:t paſt marp danges „ QAuotß he to the Keeper, 
tlll foztune dih frown n. Allatn thou ſhalt dye, 7 
And now died a petended leber. ” Foz deluding away my fair daughter. 
K. J The name of aclown Come on. quoth the Keeper, 
in my heart J do ſcozn, * is no time to pꝛattle, 
Being nobly veſcended, JA ſee bypourſw92ds 
Pet Jama Keeper With his \wozd and buckler 


that muſt be fozlazn, he made them to rattle : [Kceper. 
Except you can love me fair Lady, The Lady did hold the hozſe foz the 


L.J Well Keeper, J perteide He tut them and heu'd them 


t ou baſt a good heart, on the place he did ſtand: 
Well thou art com- O then, quoth the 1 od, 

packed in every part: bold Keeper hold thy hand. 
Jf my Lo2d did know, If youll give your daughter 


ding. we ſhould doth ſuffer ſmart. thirty thou land in land, [Keeper; 
My father would be ſo offended. Pon ſhall not dye by the hand of the 


K. J Lady if you will conſent Keeper.. quoth the Lady, 
to be m bzide, | *tis.too (mal a poꝛtton. 
JZ will gird my kwoꝛd Peace, quoth the Lo2d, daughter 
and buckler by my ſfde, let pour will be done; 
And then to the Church AI wil love thy husband, 
nſon. in pzivate we'll ride, | and thee ever own. 
Where we will be marricd fair Lady. Thus a K*cper gained a fair Lady, 
She then gaue conſent, — " 37 ERS 
* ow 5 they vi ride. 3 Licenſed and Entered. ” 
The valiant bold Keeyer,” 7 : 
and his lovely bilde, LONDON: 


Not fearing of danger | Printed for A. M. W O. and The. 
n an» What everbetide, Thai Cray at the Ang Lin Duck lane. 
(wer, Foz ſhe was a valllen your'g Lady, | 


- A $.S ; 


\ Tryal of skill, performed by a poor decayed Gentlewoman, 
Who cheated a rich Graſier of Sevenſcore pound, and left him a Child to keep, : 


If you will know, then liſten a while, | And you shall know that which will make you ſmile,. 
The Tune is, Rarged and Torn. | | 


[El Country-men liſt to my. Ottty,, Quoth ſhe,p2ay vield ſome releif, 
| A Rar mn what ever you be, theſe woꝛds then unto me ſhe laid, 

I know that my caſe you will pitty- Cnto a pooꝛ weetch full of grief, 

I Pap (hon take warning byme: a poo2 Gentlewoman decay's: 
Sevenicore pounds I did lale, Fair Piſtris quoth J, J do grieve, 

belidesa fine Babe at Murſe: to lke you ſo diſtrelied be, 
Sy Sweet heart ſhe did me abuſe, But J all your wants will relteve. 

and lt meno Coin in my Purſe: f vou will be ruled by mo: 
Take heed'of bad women therefore, Take heed, c. 

by women are men overthrown, Ga with me tintomyInn; 


And rich men are often made Poor, 8 7 . 
when as they keep more then their on. R W habe cate; 5 


Ibꝛought ſome Cattel ta Town, bit Gentlemens humours to pleaſe: 
und ald them fo: Seventc32e pound; Jle tell them that vou are my wife, 
But money-leſgthen J went home, and this is my Child that you have, 
with ſozrow encompalſed roung: *Twas IJ that did breed ail the ſtrike, | 
A dainty fine Cloak-bing J had, and with my ſelf plata the Knave. 
1 rob my 4 F Take heed, c. e 
Myfoꝛtune now maketh me lad, 9 F 
to think how that 2 was betray. TD: ane, 
m_=_TT. She could not be better imploy dz. 
As though Cheapfide J did pills, and ſo we did quickly agree: 
miſtruſting no manner of harm, When unto the Jan J did come, 
Imet with a pꝛoud decay'd Laſs, jper fingers did itch atmyPel © 
wth a p2etty fine Child in her arm: Icall'd faz a large fair Room. 
She {emedin habit, ta be fo2 my Wife my Child and my ſelf; 
a Gentlewoman that was made pooꝛ, Take heed of bad women therefore, 
She asked releik then of me, by women are men overthrown, 


Then I thought to have made her my whoze knd rich men are often made poor, 


8 FEY 818 1 8 5 , e 1 


A Dainty fine Supper we had, 


JI paid ko; it (ound! sed: 

Aud ngen the $16 ft * 1 
and ſhe was as hpi as Js © © 

But would to God that J had miſt her, 
and her decay'd Genfftity? { 


by women are men overthrown, | 
And rich men are often made Poor, : 
when as the . keep more then their own, 


Down ſales then ſoftly he went, 
And ca 
ThisH arlot was ſurely bent, 
fo2 8 undoe ne with lp 0 
oh y night-cloaths.are in it quoth he;.- 
uch mileuere in Harlots are rife,. 
He gave her my Cloak ⸗bag moſt free, 
5 ns thinking te had been mp ite: 4 
Take heed, cc. 


She cunningly-flunk out ol Doo2s; - 

when no body did her mind, 
Imap bio a por of all Whozes, 

fo? leaving her Baſtard behind: 
Now farewell my ſevenſcce pound, 

LTLul⸗a⸗by muſt be my Song, 
JT me left {ike a Hoꝛſe in the pound, - 

_ = * tisTthat muſt ſuffer the Wong: 
Take heed, cc. 


J call'd her to come utto bed, 
not thinking had been undone, - 
llookt like a man had been dead, 
4 when as I perceiv'd ſhe was gone: 
Tkretted, I fum'd, and (wg 
the Child had got a new Dad 
And when began fo2 to ros 
the people did thine was mad: 
Take Reed, . 


The Chamberlain run up amain. 
ir, what is the matter, quoth hes 
Drall back that woman again, - 
ll ſſe hath quite ruined me: 
She lea veth her Baltard behind her, 
on purpoſe to ſhoꝛten my life. 
© pꝛithes ſee if thou canſt find her, 


NM why? ſhe is none o ? 
"= wt 2 ne of my wits ; 


r 


e 


To $4 the cammand of your money, 


ae heed; 


; Take heed oba o en eee e, rare ane: A 
1 Epe Chith ſaFOxping apa ce, 


To ie np ke 17910 


| Wo ny 


myCloack-bag with (peen 
H wo gfe dun 
Pe told me that hen 


to purge out vour mad 


_ SinceWenches' * are, 
if ever it 


VVV 
But * is my Eloak: bag I pays 


e poſh gatns? 
1 05 your pains 


How atom wet and your honey, 
why ſhould not your wife then be bold, 


our Cloakdba 
dz E. v. 


g pour Sil ver and — 6 


and Jlay wearing ag fact, 


caſe, 7 
1 8 laft 2 
tter, 


no wo2ſe, 
t flatter, 


for à muſt is : 
Fake heed, uſe provive | , en m 


I'm ſozry you met with this Aarlet; - 
Ti n nan Hite nad er niet at 
* : 
if ſhe had not proved a Thief: ba 
Paul wanted a bit for vou — n 
encho 
7 2ap! the | nt ol chat boys 


OY 


The folks in the 15 twave 
Me bid me Fon: e farmp my Chi: * 


Icarried wh and 
to end alt the trouble nd ar 
With never a groat in my Purle, 
Went unto mp Ulife : 
1 Take heed; EL, _ 


No wonder that * 18 10 dear, 
the Graſierfo pinchech the nl ap 


Thiswasalj LS e gave, 
OE + OW 


But now it doth it doth plainly appear; 
the Sꝛaſier maintaineth a . i 


the Galler had nerd ta be witty, 


tofeech hſxkalsout ut the Cit. 


Take heed of bad hook therafore, &. 
FI. NIS. 

Printed for I. Wright, I. Clarke, W. Thacker97: 
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The Pleaſant Paſtime betwixt a } 
on a Mid-Summers-Day in the Morning. 
To the Tune of, March Boys, &c. 
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A Shepherd ſat him under a Thozn, 


he pull d out his Pipe and began fo} to play, - 


It wag on a Mid-Summers-day in the morn, 
fo2 honour of that Dolp-dap : : 
A Ditty he did Chant along, 
goes to the Tune of Cater-Bordee, 
And this was the burthen of his Song, 
if thou wilt Pipe Lad, ll Dance to thee, 
To thee, to thee, derry, derry, to thee, &c. 


Ind WHINN this Darmonp ke did make, 
„ Country Damſci from the Town, 
A Dogket onher Arm the had, 
« Q4:PL2INT Kuches on the Doug: 


Her Bongrace was of we 
from the Sun's hot Be 
And thus ſhe began when 
if thou wilt Pipe Lad, 111 


Chenhe pull'd out his P 


whilit tempting on her 
But when his quivering 
how lweetlp then this 
„ ſtop'd all jumps an? 
the ke pt all time with 
And looking on him, figh 
if thou wilt Pipe Lad, Ii 
Ts thee, to thee, de:ry, der 


2 ö 4 5 A | . 2 TY. 1 
da Country Damſel, 


ording to Order. 
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f wended Stram, 
t Beams her Face is free 
hen the him ſaw, 

, I'll Dance to thee, &c. 


s Pipe and began toſound, 


her Back ſhe lap, 
ring note ſhe found, 
his Zaſfs could plan: 
and ſhe reveal'd, 
V1th tarmonp, 

ſighing ſaid, 

, Vil dance to thes, 

deity, to thee, GW. 
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She never ſo much os bluſht at all, 
the #$Pufck was [s charming kweet, 
But e'er and anon to him che'd call, 
and bid him be active, turn and meet: 
As thou art a bonnp Shepherd's Swain, 
Jama Yaſs am come to wooe thee. 


To plan me another double firatir, 


and doubt not hut Iwill Dance to thee, 
To thee, to the, derry, derry, to thee, G c. 


Atho' J am but a filp Wald. | 
who ne'r was bought up at Dancing-Segool, 
But pet to the Jig that thou haſt plaid, 
pon find that can keep time and rule: 
Now ſee that pou keep pour ſtaps aright, 
fo2 Shephers J am reſolv'd to view thee, 


And plap me the Damſel's chick Delight , 


then never doubt but I'll Dance to thee, 
To thee, to thee, derry, derry, to thee, &c. 


The Shepherd again did tune his Pipe, 
and plaid her a Leffenloud and chzill, 

The Damſel his Face did often wipe, 
with many a-thank fo2 his good will: 


And laid J wag ne*r ſo pleas'd befs2e, 


and thisis the firſt time that Jknewthee, 


Come plap me this verp Jigg once moze. 


and never doubt but l' Dance to thee, 
To thee, to thee, derry, derry, uo thee, @c. 


The Shepherd he faid, as Jam a Man. 

J have kept plaping from Wozning till Moon. 
Thou know'ſt J can do no moze then J tan, 

my Pipe is clcarlp out of Tune; 
To ruine a Shepherd J'il not ſeek, 

ſaid ſhe, fo2 whp ſhould J undo thee, 


J can come again to the Down next weck, 


and thou ſhalt Pipe and I 1] dance to thee, 
To thee, to thee, derry, derry, to the. 
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pi inted for C. Bates next dgor to the Crain Tavern 
1 in Weft-Suttihfieid, 
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The merry Maid of eMiddleſer, 


A pretty Song made by; a pretty Maid, 

W hich had ſeven Salton, ſhe be ſelf ſo ſaid, 

And yet (poor ſoul ) ſhe hath been ſtrangely croſt, 

And through her Mothers means, her Sweet. heart's loſt: 
But yet ſhe is reſolved in this Sonnet, 


To have a Husband, whatſoer'e comes on it. 
To adilicate Northern Tune 


: Or, The Maid that loft ber way. 
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JE was not long agone Seven Suitozs in one dap, 
ſince Cupid with his Dart, n unto me came a woing, 
Shot through my fender skin, + Ind every one of them would 
and pꝛickt my love-ſick heart 855 kain uy me be doing: 
Ind ſince that delprate time, A+ Firſt Will the Weaver came 
J am ſo love-ſick grown, ON with Silks & Ribonds brave, 
I neither tan nor will £2 4nd out of his pure love, 
no lcngerlye clone: © theſe Tokens to me gave, 


Let Father angry be- 85 Let Father fret and frown, &c. 


Abend willy r Fall manyahonievkife 


| — the Weaver did me give, 
hat ever me betide, r Which was enough to make 
It is well known that J = a dping Maid to live: 
am fiftxn years of oge, = But yet my Parents would 
Pet live as weary alife, 55 not give me their conſent, 
as a Bird p21.) ina Cage. 2 That J ſhould marry with him, 
Therekaze Poung-men J pray, 0 which makes me to lament. 
give eare mid my fn geg, 72>" But now let Father frown, 
And you ſhall kno... bat, foe ler Mother brawl, and chide, 
my Parents de : SF A Husband I will have 
But now let fee. 5 whatever me betide. 


N Exe T. 
he bro 
And wold ha 
for to hav! 
My Mothe! 
would not 
whereby Id. 
andſwet- 
But now let 
let Mothe 
A Husband I 
what ever 


Then Sam! 
brought! 
To fit my x 
as he did 
But at the 
his hand 
Which ma 
and ſozel 
But now let 


George Glo! 
a pair of 
Such as pe 
do uſe to 
And there! 
he kiſt u 
And then x 
break u 
But now let 


The ſecond part, to the ſame Tune. 


Exe Tom the Tayloz trim, 
je brought me a brave new 
old have gave itme (gown 
to have laid me down, 
Vother ſtandind bp, 

ild not thereto agree, 

by I did both loſe my gown 
ſwet-heart, woe is me. 
w let Father frown, 

Mother brawl and chide: 
band I will have, 

t ever me betide, 


Sam the Sho-maker 
ught me a pair of ſhoes . 
t my pꝛetty feet 

he did offen uſe : 

it the drawing on 

hand by chance did ſlip, 

ch made my Mother ver, 
 ſozcly bite the Lip, 

ow let Father greive, &c. 


ze Glover he gave me 
air of dainty Gloves, 
as your braveſt Patchloꝛzs 
uſe to give their Loves; 
therewithal kind heart, 
kiſt me tenderly: 


There came a bonnp Tad, 

a Uintner neat and fine, 
And in his hand he brought 

a bottle of Muskadine, 
And bad me koꝛ to drink 

as long as J could pull: 
Foz he had an intent 

to fill my belly full: 
At w hi ch my Mother ſhe 

began to frown and chide, 
Yet I will have a Husband 

what ever me betide. 


A nimble Tapſter next 


gave me a gap gold Ring, 
And promiſed to beſtow 


ut in the bringing he 


on me a better thing: 
B 
| had wondrous ill luck, 


| Wy Mother the did chance to ſc 


and would not let us truck. 
But now let Father frown, &c. 


Then came a noble Spark, 


a Souldier ſtout and bold, 
Ind quickly caſt info mp lap 
fulbſovenſco2c pound in gold 
O he was a brave Poung⸗man, 
J lov'd him as my life : 


then my Mother ſhe did lon ? pet my Mother fhe wenides®* 


eak up our company. 
ow let Father angery be,&c. 


naw ict me be his Mik. 
But cow let Father town, &. 


— 


| 


The Cobler he po fl, 
fell ſick and needs muſt dye, 


[Except my Love would grant 


him love, as a remedy : 
Cobler my Mother ſaid, 
you have of late ben dipt, (have 
Bekoꝛe you ſhall my Daughter 
Ile ſc you ſoundly whipt. 
But now let Father frown, &c. 


A Maiden⸗head it is a load 
to heavy foꝛ me fo tarry; 
Therekoze J will make allt he 
that ever J can fo marry, (ſped 
No matter fo2 his wealth 
noz Trade, what er'e it be, 
Foꝛ J will dearly love the Man 
if he could fancy me. 
So now you know my mind, 
although my Mother chide, 
A Hus band I muſt have, 
what ever me betide. 


FINIS. 
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Merry Maid 


% 


THE 


of Shored 


Her Reſolution and Good Counſel to all her Fellow N 


And ſays that ſhe will never tye her ſelf to a Crab-Tree ſo long as ſhe has a w 
Range in. | 


Buckle and Thong tc 
* 


You poung Maids all, where ere pou be, 
* ©TJpzappou nom come hear this ditty; 
And J hope pou will agree, 
pou carinot ſap but it is p2etty 2 
J've lived a Maid theſe twenty pears, 
and never was no Young-mans Debtoz, 
Men are ſo full of Lpes and jears, 
that a ſingle Lite it is the better, 


A Young-man will wooe a pꝛetty Maid, 


and Swear, and Tpe, and ſap hel have her, 


Vutil he hath her heart betrap'd, 

to get his will and ſo to leave her: 
But poung Maids pou muſk be verp wiſe, 

ko young-men thep will pou inketter, 
Thep ſtrive to make of pou a p2ize, 

Hut a ſingle Life it is the better. 


— 


4 hon" "mo — 
Fo2 whilli a Maid doth Keep un 
poung men will give to her g 
But if the chance to bꝛing a Kn 
then he*'inot care what doegc 


But get her Ehildzen pear by p 


and croſs and vex, and firive 
Fo a Married Wife's ne'r ont | 
a ſingle Life 13 is the better. 


While a Maid lives a ſingle lit 
ſhe map ſit and talk with an 
Bur after ſhe is made a Wife 
if ſhe do the like there is gres 
So maids if pou ean be conten 
be not dzawn-into a poung-m; 
Tealt afterwards pou do repent 
then to live ſingle it is better. 


ditch, 
W Maids 3 


as a Whole Wood to 


dong together. 


F< £-, 


ep unwedd, 
her great hononr, 

a Knave to her Bed, 
Joes come on her: 

bp pear, 

rive to fret her, 

r out of care, 


le life, 
ch any ſtranger, 
ite 
great danger; 
ontent, 
1g-manyg fetter, 
epent, 


— 0 
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T Pere is many a Maid chat hath been wed, 


both in Countrp, Town and Citp, 
To careleſs Pugbands, J am afraid, 


which grieves their wives, the moze's the pitty 
Therefoze poung Waids let's have a care, 


and believe no Ipes that poung-men flatter, 


Thep fpare no woꝛds they can deviſe, 
but a ſingle Life it is the better. 


Boung⸗men will ſhew gr2at ſtoze of Love, | 
and have poung matds dzink wine and ſherrp , 
And their hearts do within as rotten p2ove, 
to give pou dꝛink to overcome pou : 
The Devil himſelf is not ſo falſe 
ag ſome men be, J will not Flatter, 
To bꝛing a maiden to their Bow, 1 
but a ſingle Life it is the better. 


Do Maideng that do live 1th row, 
pou mult be careful of this matter, 
de have pou all fo? to do ſo, 
and believe no poung-men when thep Flatter; 
Beſides they \weeten pou up fo bꝛave, 
with ſugered kiſſes that will fetter, 
And another thing if pou will it have, 
but a ſingle Life it is more better. 


There's ſcarce a poung-man that is in ten; 1 
that will pꝛove Lopal to a Maiden, 


But will pꝛate and lye, and cogg and feign; 


as though his heart with Love wag laden z 
Vut will diſſemble moze oz leſs, 

fo2 to ſtand him when he charged, 
And fo undoes that ſilly Tals, 

and then her trouble is enlarged. 


Young Maidens all look too t in time, 
when as pou go foꝛ to Marry, 
Belure to chule an honeſt man, 
o2 elſe yowd better longer tarry; 
Fo2 an honeſt man will ne'r pou Wong, 
but a Knave-wil: be to pou a tretter,. 
It is quickly done, and long thought on. 
for to live ſingle you had better. 
FINIS. 


Printed fox J. Deacon, at the Sign of the Angel in guilt· 


Spar- Street without Newgate, 


A Merry Wedding: 


O Be AR THUR FBRADLY. 


To a pleaſant new Tune, &c. 
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Yee vou not pierce the Piper, And when that Arthur was married, 


His cherks as big as a myter, And hts Mike home had carried, 
A piping among the Swain, The Youngers they did wait, 
That dante on ponder plain, To help to tarrp up meat, 
Where Tib and Tom do trip if, Francis farrted the kurmatp, 
And Pouths to the ho:n-pipe nip tt, Michael carried the mince-ppe, 
With every one His carriage, Bartho:'8mew Beef and muſtard, 
To go to yonders marriage, And Chitfopher carried the cuffard, 
Foz the Honour of Arthur of B1adly, Thus everp one in hes array, 

O b2ave Arthur of Bzadly, Foz the honour of Arthur of Badlp, ct. 
ken Arthur had got him a Lals, Aud when that nner was ended, 
A bonwer never was, : The Paidens tkep were Lefriended, 
The chieteff Yeuths inthe Par ich, Fo; out feps Dick the Draper, 
Tame dancing all in a morrice, And he did ſtrike up ſcraper, 
Jumping with mickle p;ide, Its belt ts be dancing a little, 


And each his Mench by his de, And then to the taveru and tipple; 
With Chiifmas gambals flouncing, 05 cail'd fo} a hbozn⸗pipe, 

And Country Wenches trounctng, hat went fine on the bag pipo, 

They all were ne and gap, Then fozward Piper and play, 

For the honour ok Arthur of Btadlp,' 4e Foz the honour of Arthur of Wzadly, 6c 


SGG Bangaru aUanRFS 
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Richard he did lead it, He Hopp'd it all in oſte ſegg, 


And Pargerp did tread it, Foz the honour of His Begg ; Sz 
Francis following then, But Beſter in his cambtick rich, We” 
And after courteous Jane; He took that ali ti a ſnuF, = 
Thus every one after another, Foz He againſt that dap, | 
As if they had been Siſter and other, Bad made himſelf fine ang gay, 

That it was great jop to ſie, his ruff was whipt wich blew, 


How well they did agree, And he erp'd out, A new dance a new; 

And then they all did ſap, Then fkrike up a round delay, 

Foz the Honour of Arthur of Bꝛadlp, oz the Zonour o7 Arthur ot 3Bzadlp, 
D brave Arthur of Badly. 


 Then'gan the ſundecline, 


Then Piles in his motly bzeeches, Ang every one thought it time 
And he the Piper beſccehes, To go unto his home, | 
To plap Him haw⸗trom⸗buds, And leave the Budegroom all alone: 
That he and bis Wench might trudge; Tut. tut, ſaps luffy Ned, 
But Lawrence liked not that, Jllſce them both in bed, 
No maze did luſty late, | Foz t'll gib at a jornt, 

sz the c:y'd, Canſt thou not hit it, But bil have his todpis⸗popnt; 


To ſee how fine Thomas can trip it? — Then fozward Piper and plan, 
Foz the hondur ok Arthur of Badly, ec. Foz the Honour ok Arthur of Bꝛadlp, ec. 


When all the Swains did lee, And thus the dap was tipent, 
This mirth and merrp glee, And no Man homeward went. 5 
There's never a Man did flinch, There was luch a crowding and thiuffing, 

But each one did kiſs his Wench ; That ſome were in vanger of burſting, 
But Giles was greedy ak gain, To lee them go to bed, 
Foz he would needs kiſs twain ; Foz all the Skill they had, 
Ver Kober ſeeing that, Me was got to his Biide, ; 
Did {wap Him over the pate, And lap cloſe to her fide; 
That he had nought tofdy, They got his points and his garters; 
£9; the Honour of Arthur of Badly, And cut them in picces like Bartp2s 

© bzave Arthur of Bzadlp. And then then all did play, | 

| | | Fo: the honour of Arthur of Badly, 
The Piper look'd a (ide, © bzave Arthur of Bzadly+ 
And there he (pp'd the B1ide, | - 
And he thought it a hird chance, Then Will and his Sweetheart, 

„ That none would lead her a dance, Did cal foz, Loath to depart; 
But none was there dort touch her, And then they did foot it and tols it, 
Save only Bat the Butcher, Till the Cook bzought the ſack⸗poſlet 
Me took her out by the hand, The Biide-pye was bzonght ke eh, 

And be canced while be could ſtand, A thing of mickle wozth, 
The Bude was fine and gap, - Theneach at his bed's lide N 
Foz the honour of Arthur of Bzadlp, gt, Tooh leave ok Arthur and his Bide, 
+ And lo went all away, _ ; 
Then out ſtept Mill the Weaver, From the wedding of Arthur of Bavlpy, 
And He lwoze he'd nat leave Her, O bzave Arthur of Pzadly. 


t. London: Printed by and for V. O. for A. I. and fold by J. Deacon, ig Gwilt-fpureftrees. 


The MILK MAIDS Reſol 


Let Young mea prate of hut they pleaſe Theyl find no more lue 
Cauſe young men have been kind, To pleaſe each Apith n 
| Tune, Cupids Trappan. 


Flate J did hear a young man domineer, JE And that which is wo! 
dnd vapour of what he could do (Plow 2 „ Amaidens poz hear! 
But IJ think he knew how foz fo manage the $@ They'l laugh x they'l ji 
kar better then maidens ts woe bzate boys 2 that they this po) m 
far better it. 2& that ic, 
Andheſurely voth think that we maidens are 44» Some men they love f 
foꝛ to mind ev'ry Clown we do lee (mad ZE tis certain ther 8 


Should his Love be expꝛeſt, with a vow e pꝛo⸗ It Uliilt figh + will pant, 
i'de believe no ſuch bobies as he brave (tell © all fo) the love cf 
ve &... - © t all xc. 

Though his bottles ok Ale x other fine things Andothers ſo long as 
he beſtows on me ev' cy day has ben carcfvl an 

It is my intent when his monep is ſpent 2 This maiden will tn 
to bid him begone & away bꝛave boys E call her his joy x 


to bid, tc. | 88. and ec. 
Ile give him god woꝛds while his money doth 8 Pea ik this po: ſcul v 
and tell him J dearly do love him (Laſt . to hearken to tzis f 
Mhen his cath is all gonc, ile tell him mp man Shee'l to povert fall 
ther'z others J fancp above him bzave (John W ſte hath got by the n 


ſolution. 

Ye ſuch Foolls as theſe 
\piſh mind. 

van. 


is wozſe, when once they do 
heart it is won (find 
hey'ljer, thep'l giggle zſne&r 
po maidhath undone bꝛave 


love fo) what they can get 
ther 8 many a Lubbard 

pant, leeming ready to faint 
obe er the Cubbard, bzave boys 


Ing as they thinkapoz maid 
ful and ſaved (ome money 

dil! {and he Will pꝛove very kind 
joy c His honey bꝛa ve boxs 


ſen! will be luch a fol! 

this fellows tale 

to fall, he'l begvile her of all 
the merry nul k pail bade boys 


And fhe that doth carry the merry milk pail 
and delights fo to milk the b1own Cow 
May ſure be as god, beit well underſtod 
as the Lwby that {ollows the Þlow bꝛave 
as the tc, 
Pet each pittiful clown will boaſt up # down 
cf tie maidens that le heth betrayd =» 
Ik all were like me, luch things f1:ouldnot be 
- no2 ever hereafter be [aid „brave boy's 
no! cc. 
Ucoep bit at a diſtance, and then they will be 
like men quite bereaved of lence 
Then the bels of them all into paſſion will fall 
t be ready to dye kor a wench bꝛave boys 
and tc. 
Tho ſome of them now, do lay they know how. 
to make any merden to yield 
But J would de lie any man that ſhould try 
in the midf of the merry Bꝛom field bzavs 
in tc, 
Foz my modeſty (hall defend me front all 
that ſay tis ſo taſp to win 
The por virgins {9:t, of which they make ſpozt 
t delight in this treacherous ſin bzave bops 
and tc. 
Then maidens beware,ofſuch villains fake care 
Whole delight is pour abſolute ruine 
If they conquer with eaſe x gain what they pleaſe 
thepl ſon be a weary of woing babe boyg 
But if pou ſtand off and at them do ſcoff 
youl find they will burn like a fire (know how 
When you make them to bow, let pour reaſon 
to grant them the thing they delice bzave 
to grant tc. 
Then take my advice you maids that are fre 
ile aſſurs you J ſpeak not in jet, 
Ne'r play with the dart till you popſon your 
py : a fingle lice it is the beſt brave (heart 
NIC, 
Thers ſome that are married befoze they had 
that wit loꝛrows are lozelx drpoeſt (wit 
Then think it not ſtrange, Jam not fo: a change 
8 a ſingle lite it is the beſt bꝛa ve boys 
02 ic. 


Printed for P. Eꝛwksby at the Golden Ball 
in Weſt-Swichfielt. 


iſtaken LOVER; 


O R, 


The t uppoſed Ungrateful Creature: 


appears a True Pattern of LOYALTY. 


flas 1 in vain be did Complain, 17 Concluding fhe would Cruel be, 
and counted ber his Foe 5 but it was nothing ſo. 
Coan y- New Tune, Dung at Court. This — be "on, wt w_ 
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- = * 5 > In rat fur a Creature, £2, Curle of your cunning r2oceeding, 


er cotlid J thought you to bg 8 curſe of your pꝛivate Amour, 
abel mo god Nature, > TUhile my poo? heart lies a bleeding, 
Rik r my Simplicity: | E map vou be double curſt o'ꝛe: 
2%; 1090 att, had leaſt reaſon, Nas You but kind as youre ctuel, 1 
5 llt £9 abaſe inp pooz heart, then you may talk of a bliſs, = 
I il 433th had done it, But psu pꝛeſer ve me fo2 Fuel, 


ben aught te haue taken my part. 3 © what a Tpzaut i this 


2 


outhat my Tozment invented; pom could you Tutſe me, that never 
% i pꝛoving the cauſe of my grief. + pDoven once falſe to my Love, 
= Map you in Dꝛeams be tozmented, Making my conſtant endeavour; 


| 


[ 


=2 1A, never obtaining Belle: | — thing to remove, 
3 A Languithing like one fozſaken, Ehic 1. thy Dappiners binder; | 
{A3 Downed in ſozrowful tears, this is the truth of mp heart, 
23 Evermoze when you awaken, J have been an Offender, 
5 haunted with troops of new fears. $6 then let me lufker the (mart - 
Che in diſdain you fozſaks me, — — Þ Love, J cannot be ſs Fickle; 
ſeeing my joys are increas d. he in lit Language replys, 


"Tis not pour Frowns that ſhall make me x While many tears they did trickle,” 
ever repine in the leaſt ** = Down from her beautifil eyes: 
Cis not a true Lovers duty, - ÞJ that have never offended, . 

fuch a hard heart to ado2e, S> you judge me guilty to ſtand, 


N 
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Ile never dote on your Brauty, O that my ſozrows were ended, 
<4 fince there is many in Clo:e. * bythe moſt fataleſt hand. 
Then he had made this Ozation, pearing her ſoꝛrowful Ditty, 
then the young Da el dzew near, . and that her Love it was puxe, 
Not in a furious Paſſion, Then he was moved with pitty, 
but like a Lover moſt dear: and coun no longer enviire. 
hy doſt thou count me Difloyal, Then in the pureſt pectectioir, 
| this makes mp very heart ake, lozrows was turned to Bliſs, 
2 __. Pightitbe put to the tryal, Dealing her perfect pꝛotecklon, 
Lobe, J would dye fo2 thy ſake, K+ With many * 7 [tweet kiſs. - 
| 1 : 


Printed for C. Denniſon, at the Stationerr-Arms with in Aldgate, 


11 1 
A mock- Song: Or, Love and noleve. 


— — —4 


The poung- man with this Maid would fain be doing, | But the Maiden ſhe was very cunningly witted, 


And very earneſt was with her in wooing z 


To the Tune of, Mars and Venus. 


AEL in the Evening as J walked 
in the flelds to take the ay; 

I ſpped two Lovers there a talking, 

under a plealant chady Bower; 
The oung⸗man ſald \weef-heart doſt love me, 
Foz J bow now J am come to pꝛove thee, 

if thou will be true and conſtant, 
And grant me love fo; lobt again, 
Foz Iſwear my 1 love is Lain, 

| YIAIQC, 
Indeed goed Sir pou do but flatter, 

your complements coft pou no mont; 
J'de have pou reſt pour ſelf contented, 

{oz all pu call me lode and honey: 
Fo; a Paiden Ge had need be careful, 
And of pou1g-viens.pomiles to be fearful ; 

thep'r given lo much to difſemble ; | 
And tel a Paſven a hundzed lyeg, 

as inaay as there is Lars ich gkirs, 


| I think no young - man never was better fitted, 
With Allowance, Ro. L'Cftrat 


Man. 


Alas fair Maiden pour miftaken, 


lle be as true as J do ſap: 

And take theſe Gloves now in a love token, 
and let us dally a while to day. 

The time is pleaſant, let's be doing, 

As a remembzance of our amozous wooing,; 
and be ſo civil to mp queſtion; 

Af thau and J can but agree, 


I take much delight in thy company. 


Maid. 


O Sir J ſee what pour intent is. 


yaur a pretty man J underftany; 


To bꝛing a Patden to deftructſon, 


ik he. could be by you trappan'd : 
but hold you,fo2 tho pour tongue runs nimble 
Some men they can lye and dellemble; 

fo tunningip that he can wooe : 
To hing a Paſden to their Bow, 


But J am not ont that wlll do lo. 


tted, 
Eftrange. 
Beffdes pour noſe Bir fzſomellel, 88 
5 2 what ould maintain a Wife, lh then fair Palden. J muſt leave thee; 
5 That is a ftgn that pou will baffle, God lend thee a hug bend to thy delight, 
pou make her wearpofher life.: J am lot my Crab-tree face doth grieve th, 
Beides your countenance looks ſour, _ afairer may chmce to have moe deceit. 
That you can both out, pout and lour, Alt is not gold that now doth gliſter, | 
dut ofa Crab-free pou was bꝛed; Hop all not lead that doth look ruffp ; 
Pour Uinegar face makes me akraid,  , the Tryal of a man is ail, | 
A2 JÞde better in my grave be lald. Ak thou tanſt not love me another ſhall, 
| | Man. 55 Pou may chance to 3 * get a fall. 
Opꝛethee Paſden'be contented, aid. 
| I have gold to make amends fo1 all; I vith you Sir once moze fo hear me, 
n, Foz want of beauty ifle ſhow moze fancy, I have a £03d moꝛze foz to lay; 
thou have thy ſervants at thy call; If J ould p?ild and you deceſve me, 
BWelldes ile be lo loving to thre, ' I might repent it another day, 
85. Becauſe J can ſmall beauty how thee, Therefoze le not be ty'd in Parriage, 
S what in my heart ſhall not be wanting: But live a Patd in a civil carriage, 
Ik thou will yield thy love to me, a Ungle life 3 hold it pleaſant; 
That we in love may both agree. Foz a woman to go whether ſhe pleaſe, 
e Ode es free to wozk, oz take her eaſe. 
Indeed Sir you J cannot fancy, And ſo i've wſih y3n to be jogging, 
that's not the thing J tand upon; and take your eons where pou can; 
Ik 4 have a man he be neat and handſome, Pany Malds has believed young-meng coging 
| take pour anſwer now Sir, and be g one: and by that means has been undone. 
mble Ifo; a Fryling-pan face ſhall not me intangle, Foz as long ag a Paid ſhe can live ftngle, 
Ile keep out of falſe Cupids angle, And ketp out of Cupids tangle ; =. 
noz no golden baits ſhall fetter me: ſhe's free from ſozrow, care, and ſtrife ; 
J [ive well enough ik J can lee, Be koze many a man that has a Mile, 
Foz a ſingle life to a Paid is ſree. And lives a pltalant happy life. 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golcen/ Ball, neer the Hoſpital/ gate, in Weſt - ſm ah field 


Modeſty Amazed; Or, 
The Dor ſet- ſuire Damoſel importunate with her other to know Rogers meaningin 


Wooing, In which ſhe is fully ſatisfied by her Mother; together with Rogers love 
Toan Excellent New Tune, much in requeſt. 


This may be Printed, X. P. 


and loyalty. 


O Mother! Roger with his kiſſes, 
" almoſt ſtops my bꝛeath J vow, 
hy does he gripe my hind to pieces 
and pet he ſays he loves me too: 
Tell me other, pꝛay now do, 
ay now do, pꝛap now do, 
Till me mother, pꝛay now do, 
Pup now, pꝛay now, ap now do, 
What Roger. means when he does ſo, 
for ne 'r ſtir, 1 long to know. 


Au pet beides he will not let me, 
lettle to my wheel and ſpin 


mother when vou ain't within, 
Tell me mother, ec. 


Although J vow he docs pꝛovole me, 
yet he will not once tozvear, 

But molt tenderlp did ſtroak me, 
till he makes me bluch J wear: 

Tell me Mother, pꝛay now do. 

pzoy now do, pꝛap Naw do, 

Tell me mother, pꝛay now do, 

Hꝛay now, pꝛay now, pay naw da, 


What Feger means when he does ſo, 


Sit upon his knee will ſet me, 


for nec ſtir, I long to know. 


Thus whilſt he talks of pure affection, But ik his lobe be f3 inttre, 

Roger on my bꝛeaſt he leans, when the JAiptial Bands arc tyd, 
Mather give me your direction, You may yte!d to his drlire, 

fo2 J know nat what he means: being made His lawful Bꝛide: 
Tell me mother, &c. It you cannot this obtain, 


2 this abtain, this obtain, 
And what he ſafd concerning Tooting Then his company rk. ain, 


now I ciearly have foꝛgot, With your S£o2n and high dfſaafn, 
Bet he f in would have been doing Foꝛ ſhould you grant him his delight, 

ſom: thing but J know not what: then Daughter pou are ruin d quite. 
Tell me mother, &c. - | 5 

But Roger he was ſomething near them 

Althaue h J am both cov and fickle, in a coꝛner mighty mute, 

ye: he cal s me his delight. here he chanc d to over hear them, 
And n y i:d2s he docs o tickle, while they were in this diſpute: 

that he makes me laugh out- right: Notwithſtanding what he heard, 
Teikme wotger, pꝛay now do, what he heard, what he heard, 

p2ay- naw do, p2>y now do: Fo2 a while he ner appear d. 
Tell me mother, p:aynow do, But at laſt the cafe he Clear'D, 
Pꝛay now, pꝛay now; pꝛay now do, And told them thet he did ſuppoſe, 
What Roger means when he does ſo, they did not thtak him one ot thoſe. 


for neꝰ r ſtir l long to know. : 
Malu wien her Pot her found him loyal, 
The Mothers direction to her Daughter; by his honeſt fair intent. 
Together with Rogers Loyalty. Then there necdbed na denpal, 
N ſoon ſhe gave her tree conſent, 
Dear Daughter that vou mapn't mil⸗ That her Daughter (ould be wed, 
Rogers Courage never cool, Carty, ſtouid be wed, chauld be wed, 
Tili vou marrꝰ make him tatry, To his fawful bzidal bed, 
pꝛaͤy nom take your mothers rule: All her fears was fully fen 
My dear Daughter, pzay now then, Then manp Oarnleis fair and gap, 
pꝛay now then, pꝛay naw then, did come to c elebꝛate the vay. 
Matds are too much lighted when, FINIS. 
Whey have pielded to Poung⸗men, | TI 
£02 they can flatter, cog and ive, Printed for J. Deacon at the Angel in 
and all their promiſes deny. Suiltſpur⸗ürcet wichout Meaate. 
You are deſired to beware of a falſe Counterfeit Song in imitation of this true Copy, 
5 which is only Printed for J Deacon, at the Angel in Guilrſpur-lireets 


"Tis Money makes a Man: 


N, FM Good-Fellows Folly. 


lere in this Song Ce Fe low thou myſt ind, | And don't on Strumpets ſpend thy whole efare, 


How Money mak a IA ws, if t houert not blind? For when all is gone, ns better the» wilt be: 
Therefore 1 erera ere that it be 100 la, But Lamqht to ſcorn in all thy poverty. 


Joa ple eſaut new T ne: Bonny black Befs : Or, Digby. By F. Wade. 
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()® what a madneſs "tis to boꝛrod oz lend, Tyere woul | 
O; oz ſtrong Liquoz thy Boney to lpend: And my Wife che unts me full often would ſay, 
F'0: wien thit ig wanting thy courage is col. Make much of a Pennp as near as you can, 


of 


Ciouneft ſta d Cap in band to everp feol ; Fo} if that be wanting thou'it be countedno man. 
bit le thy pork. te tan ing e they wil: take thy woꝛd But the wozds that the ſpoke i'd regard not a ſtraw 
©4then thou art company» ko; Bnight 02 vet Lozd: But would kick her, & bret her, c keep her in awe ; 
Then make much of a Penny as near as pou can, ꝙpy childzen at home might eat the bare wall, 

#02 if that be wanting thou'rt counted no man, WMhliſt J in on Alc-houſe f62 ſtrong liquoz did call: 
Ten liſten a while and ile tell pou fn bzlek, And mp Yaſtis kozſooth mult needs fit on mp knee 
dt moſt of my loꝛrow. my care, end my gifcf; though my wite ſhe hath twice moꝛe beauty then ſhe 


3tadan effate Jie make if appear, Pet that would nat pleaſe my letcherous mind, 
-;\feo a my ſtock, was worth fllLy a ear: Betaule fo) my Monep mp Yoſtis was kind. 

Bat lo ſoon ag J to dzinking then kel, But in the concluſten here comes ad mp care, 

hy Land J then Pozgaged, my Cattle did ſell; qzy pack it grew thin, and my pockets grew bare; 
No ſooner the monep J foz them had took, Then z told my Hoſtis mp pitiful ale, 

Bat it went to the Ale-houſe i'le ſwear on abok, In hopes that mpſozrows ſhe would be wall: 
EZ*us in a ſhot time mp monep did wake. Hut me turn'd up her noſe. and ſhe looked a ſquop, 


And I found my ſelf not a pin better at laſt; = Pou might have been wiſer Ge traight did reply; 
"Qi! other Tradeſmen were wozking full hard, This was an the comfozt that 3 got from the, 
em on Ale-houſy couly not be debar d: That alwaps pzetended wy Eienv ſoz ts be, 


*Tis money ron lee makes a Loꝛd oz ret Ca l. 


> 
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T Berekoze all youg-men that lobes the Ale- Nap, that weil not ſerve, but twice as much moe, 
(bency Ik his woꝛd if will paſs, ke runs on the ſcoze ; ' 
Some counſel ie give them befcze they go hence; Then all the week alter, though then he don feed 
If thou ſtteſl day and night & dzinkeſt never lo faſt Be wanteth 5;cad-£cozn his 1003 childzen to ſeed, 
Pet thou'lt find thy own home is tie beſt atlaſt ; Therekozt te adviſed boon Tompanlons all, 
It is but fox your money they wait pou upon, Foz pouſee the woꝛlds lo they laugh at a mans fall 
And when that is wanting you'r lightly lok'f on ; amith {peed pour old haunts pꝛay begin fo; to ſhun, 
Ji ſhe ſecs but two⸗pence pou run on the lcoze, Take warning by others the which are undone: 
She l ſwear by her troth che will :ruſt you no moze Patil lay a geod-fellow it ig a bzave name, 
hen have a care poung⸗men, be ruledi ntime, Wut many a man doth pay dear fot the lame: 
Left dzink ober co ether, in olb days zou pine: The which hath ell (pent, now in Goal he doth lye, 
4 0 = let ee, 608 w_ Li2ean-bare ther go And none will relieve him in his poverty. 
nd what good-husbond2y byings a man to But ſome men hav? got ki cha ſpark in their thios 
Foz lome lives moſt brave pio meang mee That J worty A be hien 1950 3 * 
7 mall, gu the fair winds hig wife can him g bat; 
And lome that has bundzedg do quickly ſpend n; ä bi £80 (5 
Then make much of a penny as near as pou can, | ll all a+ 


| | Hang money Fe c ps, till athens is gone 
F0! ic that or Wänting (h:urt counted no an . A8 fo? cou. nn Ia; * JF niean to {2p ds 5 

A v A. 2 ' 3th Wt FLEF -I% ” 3 
I muſt ſee my Heſtis to eontat and fine, 
Although that wy family doth ftarve and pine. 
And thus hase I fold vom the £9 idſtiong 0: ome, 
That ai long of ftiraog ligiey will never reep home 
Dis ſtock it d caps, altheus;, his wile tries, 
ung: And in the conciuſiin a begget he ding: 

7 a : ! | $64 ; n enn 0 tf! 8 0 

A Knight oz a Begger, whatever they be blit a good husband'g means peu (ee doth increale 


Jt they have but money th-y't welteme to me. Ye maintains his beachold 51 joy end in peace ; 
Thus money poi ſee, and do well underſtand, Tyenmake much ofa penny as near eg you can, 


Ik a bo man can but get it, te br ps houſe and land Foz if hat be wanting, thettre counted no man 
But it muſt not be thoſe that works hard all dap, Fr N I S 


And at night in an Ale-kouſe doth thzow ſt away, With Allowance, Ro, L*TTqrarge. 
Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and J. Clarke, 


Lis moner pou lee that ſets out a poung Girl; 
Likewfie tis money mak's tie Lawper fo parte, 
t tis monep both moke tte wan love his wife Kate 
And fs monep hierds love where never was none 
Although ſhe bz old, yet monep makes her po 


T IE late 


Duke of Monmouth s 
Lamentation. 


The Tune of, On the Bank of a River, Or; Now now the Fights: de 


Lali 

He Wozld is ungratekul & 8815 Tis they ruin'd me and m 

the People detcitkul, k Seduters of Reaſon 
3 = Pave our. firk Parents did 3 Made me commit Treaſort 

ir leads to high places (hoak <4 +. F02 which on the Block Flay m 

as Slip'ry as Elalleg, 380 — * 


7 
Thtir. gilued pꝛetentes all vuniſh like wa N 
Their fatal delullon 


8 S585 Mp Griet J diſtober 
©oughr. me ta confuſion = Jo thoe J biought aber, 
Aral by thoſe Powers J did juſtly pꝛorole. 238g And tholr in this Land J ktdut d to 


y fozmer r 


970 ttue Churchnien dent d me 
Thode _ ok Sedition- 82822 the Gentry dely d me, 
that nueſt my. Anibition — > Se With none but the Factjous I labor d. 
ad teath'd up my Fanty with hope g ok a Trown £; © this forwwcul ſentence 
cycer Cates. are depending: Se 8 : brings ine to Reptntante 
aud mitt have att Ending, 


EYED Unkoztunate Monmouth thig At tr 


8 


hts· done. 


mer renown: 


2W mp head down. 


t'd to the Sin 
wor did win 


Ack to begm. 


The Second Part, To the 
ſame Tune. 


- Hus my Allegiance was all diſobedience 


- Each Village and City 
as ſpoil'd without Pitty, 
The Kings better Subjeds J bꝛought into Thralle 
But now ſuch vile doing 
hath cauſed my ruin | 
Wy Pꝛide and Ambition nuift-now habe a Fall. 


The populat Balle 
and neile of the Kabble, 
It pleag d meat firſt and did Noiriſh the Utce 
*Twas Pude and Uain: :Elozy 
did furniſh the Stozy 
And gave to niy after pꝛoceedings the Riſe 
while that J did aſpire 
t' fly higher and higher, 
Like th generous Bird J Wag ſnar d in a trice. 


All did me admire, 
naught J could require, bi 
But the Royal Bounty did kreely allow 
was of Royal ſtanding 
had all ar commanding 


And men of the higheſt Ranck'to'me did bow 


but Iv'e caken ill mcafures 
and lof alt thoſe Treaſures | 
Po Monmouth's thy Cale is alter d now. 


Ambition can't bozrow 
One dap, e're to morzow 


Po; Mormout2 mult lxe in the (lent dark Grabe: 


let his ſad conclusion 
be Trayto2s Conkuſion 
And dach them to Pieces as Rocks do the Waves. 
take warning you Traptors 
and all vou Trown Naitos 
Vour cunning deügng pour Veaos ſhall not ſube. 


This may be Printed Ju 18. R. IL. S. 


= Printed for P. Brooksby at che Golden: 
| Ball in bye- Corner. 


the Ring ofthe Welt in thoſe Parts they me tall, 


The Mournful Shepherd 


A : 
Torment of Loving, and not beiug Loꝛ d again, 
A $O NG made by a Gentleman who Dyed for his cruel Miſtris. 


No Torment can be found no greater pain Whilſt Fancy like a Raging Sea does roul : 

Ten truly Loving and not Low'd again; The Lovers dreams of nothing but ſtrang Charms 
For thats a ſtrange Diſeaſe which Racks, the mind , \ And often thinks bis Miſtris in his Arms; 

Still ronts the Fudgment, and does Reaſon blind: But waking finds he did embrace a Shade ; 
Raiſes a Civil War, diſtra#ts the Soul, | Which all his hopes with it he had Conveyd, 


To a Pleaſant New Tune, called Could Man his Wiſh Obtain, &c. 
Play d and Sung at the King's Play-Houſe. 


Why ſhould the Fates Conſpire, 

„ @Tofruſtrat my deſire, : 

Since Love's the gentle fire 
that keeps the Uozld alive : 

But mt it puts to pain, 

My Withes are in vain, 

Noz pzomile any hope to gain. 


J love and ftill J view, 
but dare not tell my mind, 
Should J my flames perſue, 
J might that Bliſs undo, 
which is fo he? deſign'd, 
A Blils that's faz above, 
mo!e laſting, rich, and bind; 
Though hopes ſucceſlels pꝛove, 
My heart ſhall ne'r remove, 
From wiſhing of her Love, 
in Foztunes Triumph led ; 
And though the baniſh me, 
Ik ſhe but happy be, 
*twill pleaſe my Goff when J am 
(dead. 
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CF Duld man his with obtain, 
how happy would he be; f 
But withes ſeldome gain, N 


And hopes are but in vain, 
ik Foztunes dilagræ: 
Pitty you Powers of Lobe, 
our Infelicicy ; 


Much like a Tyrant ts 


th inſulting Pꝛince of Lobe, 
And with his Arrows hits 


. Poo! Mogtals as it fits, 


his humour from above ; 


harms. 


IN 
d. 


The Second Part, 


en 714 „ -\ 5 
eee 5 
— - 
EY 


But pitty J imploze. 


O let ſom pitty move: 
But ah, what is my Erroz, 
when love thus pzoves a Terroz, 
That is the wozlds bzight Mirroz, 
and guides the Starry frame ; 
The flame that s in my breaſt, 
Alas diſturbs my reit, 
Since 7 of hopes am dilpollelt, 


Thou Center of my joy, 


the faireſi of her kind, 
Docs (till with frowins deſtroy, 
My Bliſs by pꝛobing Cop, 
whilſt Love tozments my mind; 
And ſcoꝛchts me in pain, 
that J no quict find : 
Pitty ſome gentle power, 
And rain a golden Showcr, 
Foz ſure nought clſe can wobe her 
ta col my raging Flame: 
Alalg, that Gold ſhould p2ove 
The Ozb that (fill does move 
the happy Sphere ol ſacred love, 


To the ſame Tune. 


BY O'ze Hills and Kocks I frop, 
+ though fleldg and gon wade 
90 I take mp reſtleſs way, 


To Venus oft J pray, 


4 to grant me ſpeedy aid, 


And pitty mi diltrels, 
dd how the cruel Maid: 


— 


: 85 TUhole eyes do Lightning bear, 


Which blaſt me with deſpair, 


1 Sf And takes me in Loves ſnare, 
f 902 no: can J thence eſcape ; 


> But ſtrugele there in vain, 


: N And ftill does ſuffer pain, 


95 How cruel the fair Nymph 

„ do me as ever ben. : 
Wut Tyrant love no moꝛe, 

955 To perſecute give o'ze, 

92 Krp, kep your ſhafts in ſtoꝛe, 
bol them there is no ned: 


5 


5 Foz lick the Swan, now J, 


< To ling my lalt leave try, 
* Which dont, J thus lye down t dye. 
958 (He Dio. 
eo 
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Ihe Mother and Daughter ; Or, 

A Dialegue betwixt them compoſed in Verſe, 
If you will attend, I will rehearſe 2 

How the Mother did chide the Daughter for folly, 

The Daughter with her Mother did not dally, 

To ſilence her Mother her ſelf ſhe did fix, 

And proved her Mother to beg Meretrix. 

She ſtill'd her Mothers tongue that ſo loud did ſound, 

Nuncl'd her Mam, and got twice fifty pound. 

Thoſe two Fadillaes, as chaſte as Fane Shore, 

Live quiet, that never did ſo before. | 

The Tune is, Come Smweet-heart and Embrace thine own: or, The dancing of primroſe-hill 


Mother, Pe loves me beyond all meaſure, 
1 7 VP! how Nan, what is the reaſon, Jam his joy, bis delight and his treaſure; 
that you look ſo pale and wan? Fine things he doth give me, if pou'l believe me, 
Nan, Alaſs Pother, all this Lent ſeaſon, D mother J love his company. 
Jam ſcarce able to go 62 to ſtand : Mother. 
Hot bꝛoth it doth me cheriſh, Bow come pou to lobe bim now, 


warm fleſh it doth me nouriſh, when fozmerly pot! did him hate? 
This cruel hard Lent, the time J repent, Nan. Mother J do pꝛoteſt and vow, 
peale⸗pottage hath popſoned me. A value him at a mighty rate: 
| Mother, I love him as J love my life, 
It is a thing was never heard, he ſatd chat J ſhould be his wife, 
that Peaſe in Lent they ould be popſon, If J was willing with him to be billing, 
Some other thing is fo be fear'd, Pe ftow?d that A ſhould be his Bzide. 
but thon wilt not tell me the reaſon ; Nan. 
Thy face it lwks lo pale and yellow, I walk£ with him into the field, 
thy noſe is ſharp, and thy tyes are hollow: and there Acropt a daſnty flower; 
Dome things the matter, good Nan, do not flat⸗ He imbzated me and we tilld, 
tell me the truth whatever beſide. (ter, andin the (pace of half an hour, 
Nan. And lying dow n upon his Belly, 
other A will \prak the truth, what (pozt we had I will not tell pe : 
and not a [ye fo you will ten, Pe did embzate me, kiſs me and kict me, 
Pou know that George is a henlome Poulh, O Pother he made me merry, 


and other young men doth excell : 


e, 


Nau. 
Further J do put into pour heed, 
now fo be [ure thou art with-child ; and remember as well as A tan: 
And honeſt people will thee dis dain, The Tinker lafd pou upon the bed, 
and ſaid he was u mettal man, 


Mother, 
T fi upon {hee koz thy pains, 


and J cannot be retoncil'd. 
Lent Peas hath pople ned up pour belly, Mt peping in pour fece likewiſe, 
ſome of the Imot kell in pour eyes, 


"(was ſomething elſe, did J not tell pe, | 
And fo! this feat J will thee heat, And in that place he collied pour fare, 


Nan. D Mother pay hold pour hand. O mother iꝰ ve mumpt you now. 
| Mother. | Nan. 

Tome byazen-face let me ſee pour bieaf, And going to a Fair on a day, | 

Chat A map know what will enſue, pott ſaid that it was fo2 pour pleaſare, 
And loking on*t che did pyoteft; And there you mult buy new array, 

that her Daughter was with · child with too, and have the Taploz to fake meaſure, 
Nan. I think that twenty times befoze, And coming home you did lie down, 

I have ben on the very ſame ſcoze: the Taploz gave you a gren gown : 

Being in the Cozn you catch a Thon: 


Yet never begall :p to pzove with-child, 


OD mother pꝛap pardon me. O mother iꝰ ve mumpt you now. 


Mother. 


1 Mother. ; 
To pardon thee it is not beſt, - D god [wet Nan, come hold thy tongue, 
neither will J put up this wrong thou art too hard fo) me I find, 
Nan. Sure Mother pod do but jeſt, I will never do the Whong, 
J do pou deſire to holy your tongut: foz every Cat will after kind, 
If I Qhould ſpeak that which is true, Tiou art my dear Daughter, | 
and that which J have ſeen by ou: "le give the right ready hereakter: 


You would not be willing to hear of your billing Ik thou will quiet and will not repeat, 
D Mother i' be mumpt you now. and never to mump thy mother no more. 


Mother, Nan, | 
You dirty ſlut, why did pou ever | Cipon condition pou will give 
me all the bonds of pour uſe-money, 


ſee me in action of diſgrace ? 
Nan. Remember the Weaver and you together To maintain me bzavely whlle J live, 


you (aid his beard did pꝛick your kate: that J may be both blith and bonn: 
Vou did lap he was too ſlack, Mother. Yes, daughter that J am willing, 

and that ſame time he hurt pour back, and exctiſe thee another time fo2 billing, 
And being too kind, vou bzoke pour wind, Awo fifty pound bonds le give into thy hands, 


O mother i've mumpt you now. Sweet Nan it is all thy own, | 
Printed for P. Brookgby, at the Golden-Ball, near the Hoſpiral-gate, in Weſt-ſmithfield, 


A New and True BALL A D of the Poet's Complaint : 


A new Song to a new Tune , ofa Young Wench 5 in Holbourn, with a full diſcription of the 
notab'e Tricks put upon her by two Cornuted Suitors. 


Reader afjure thy ſelf the thing 15 rue, , I J wiſh ſuch Gypſies fitted all as ſhe, 
And tric; 20 it ſeem full ſtrange *tis very true; Then would they learn much honeſter to be. 


Toa? leaſant new Tune, called, 1 am Confi irm'd, Cc. 
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Tae ma Dog ik I can guels = In 1 Ho. bourn late A alk t well, 
CLiat firain will moſt obliege the Pꝛeſs: #© Known by the Jaane Bouncing Nell; 
*Dougit twenty ſeveral things, tis well, = Tho Courtes was by Suitoꝛs wa, 


one mall the ſcoꝛe will ſell: &» F02 You mult note one! aul nat da: 
£082 ching alas is thought tos ſtale, ee Ohe was a lufty ſtrapping Jade, 
Another is nat fit koꝛ Sale; 2 nd one that paſſed f02 a Wald 
Beaute the Poets modeſt Rhimes, 2 g her two Friends the De vil take her, 
Nee not [3 vicious as the Times. | = „Aerea bits Taylor anda Baker. 

755 
auſhazt, one realou ts, J Auers. hl Taplo: after ſome diſpute. 
15 eh kt wt ie Port 's 8h Poneplels; 670 5505 ies this Lals a handſome Sut; 
SATO Let ing ta keep hien, fs ANC (ay was cave of Loyioes Cabbidge 
By feeding tum with Snap and So: 8 Bet it Was tog good 792th 7 Buggage⸗ 
Giiethor kes Aan map be this, ev» 724y, tis fame S t her leit dis ten, 
bee DES DIO OS JO Ott 18 = Her OWE heart BICUTDE it oute! Cell 
An hapes that in d While he wa ard t Fl enen 1715 ©0-b047D, Where 
Leber tagt hes Bats away. es Be lis LO PUT garten T Ware, 

BO 
Wit hxapen how ft will, vet J © The Baller loath to be behind, 
Date Hos 1£01ved am to try Ges Anta his Dear oy A nat lels kind; 
CUhither ben provide a Sallat e {170 being plitty fill ok Maney, 
e t It hleale ur Iqtteamiſh allat: 1 Dx bougtt a Ring to give his Daney} 
Tie Df ice ls Tart, Meat freſh and new, * Cheregn as you murt ut nder ſtand, 
The Olde no more ſtrange chen true; 23 (alete lovers two ciaſpt hand in hid, 
ach! gelcon call fall toJpzp, - ofs Al hich MATE her pꝛant ile he alone, 


Lach ©90d 3 dt do you, Sirs I (ay, Should (0033 post ber ap bis OWL 


The Second Part, To the ſame Tune. 


Þ At the falſe Gypſie meant nat fo, Away ſhe goes with thele her friends, 
As by and by you well ſhall know; *© {Uthout miſtruſting of their ends, 


Foꝛ thꝛee nights atter this the had, =» They tooka Coach and did convey 
Another pꝛoper lively Lad: A, Theit Lady quite another way: 
{Uh took poſleſſion of the thing And made the Coach-man ſtepawhile, 
1220mts'd the Baker fo2 his Ring ; ( Hithout the town near halfa Mile: 
Ahich when the Baker underſtood, 5 And took her foꝛth immediately, 
Pe vowed revenge by all that's good. And thus began their Roguery. 

Ra | 
He thereupon with ſpeed did go Che Baker crves J underſtann, 
Gnto the Tayloꝛ late his Foe ; Four Eadyſhip hath late took Man, 
And with a witty bzisk contrival, ae And ſince pou areſo hot cis mit, 


Tells the whole Stoꝛy to his Rival: A Cold water ſhould aſtwage pour heat: 
At which he ſwoꝛe he'd blow her down, « Dt thy unkaithkul Letcherous Tayle, 
He would pull off the Gypſies Gawn ; e Mith that they both of them did tray!e 


And the next time he did yer meet, - | — Her to alittle ond there by, 
Adould kick her up and down the ſtreet. , And ſduz'd her very handiomly. 
1 2 ; 
The Baker leeing him thus rage, «» The Tapyloꝛ being loath to be 
Speaks thus his fury to aſlwage ; * Behind his friend in Courtefie, 
Adle both are wong'd alike, and z 2 Lends her his helping hand, andtyes 
Satte ee, Seeed 
| ; * TLV, Ueli th br, Pd II UL Ma 119 
And make no noiſe, and you ſhall ſee, bo DUCKS a light Candle in her Bꝛeech; 
CUr'l play a pꝛankſhall fit her well. And in that poſture leaves with jeers, 
And mate her wich her name not Nell. = Her with her Coats about her ears. 
Things thus concluded, they agrer, 70 They thereupon took Coach, and pray 
Chey wereſotcuenntohactcuſt? —  Leſtthererttine fame oder Har, 
; * IJ: L 5 * | 0 Deal, 
That the pooꝛ Jade did not miſtruſt. — Shew her a wor trick ten to one: 
They notice taok of wy vas done, &s Che Wench at tar got looſe, but how, 


But thought her lf cieac . *the Sun: In truth good Reader J don't Kngw: 
But youthatll hear this ſubtly Shaver, e Sg ſham'd ſe was at What was done, 
QUlith a ſlye trick did much bellane her. By That home again ſhe never come, 


They both went ſtreight and knockt at doo}, „ Some ſay this TUenches Friends da dwell 
* Near Derby hard by Kelſton- Wel; 


As it they d not been there beloꝛe; = 
And tells her now his friend and ge, en Andthatthe is gone down to try, 
UAdlere then relolved to agræ: _ && T0cure her Itching Letchery: 

And that a Supper was p2ovided, But others think the reaſon why, = 
where this their cafe ſhould be decided, — She irom her dwelling thus did flye, 
Let her chooſe one, the other he, d Ua cauſe her ſhame flew in her face. 
Should not controul her liberty. c She left the Town to ſhun diſgrace. 


Printed tor F. Coles, F; Vere, J. right, and J. Clarke. 


1 he New Courtier: 


The Tune is, Cloris, ſince thor art fled away, Gc. 
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cee, Fee , 


I Pon the Change where Merchants met J was not many years agoe, 
AT wixt Cornhill and Thredneedle-ſtreet : In tater'd trim from top to toe 2 


UThere UUits of every Ge is hurl d., But now mp ruin'd Robes are burn'd, 
To great of all things in the Wold : Gp Kags art all to Ribbons turn'd: 
J ſawa folded Paper fall,. | Mp Patches info Peeces fall, 
And upon it, theſe wozdg were wit, 3 cogg a Dpe, Swagger and Lye; 
Have at all. | Have at all. 
Thought J, i Have at All it be, Upor, mp Pantelonſan Pate 
Foz ought I know, *cis have at Me : J wear a Milleners Eſtate 3 
And (if the conſequence be true) But when he Duns me af the Court, 
Imap as well be Have at You: - I hew bim a Pꝛotection foy't : 
Then liſten pꝛap to what J ſhall; | Mhilſt he doth to Pzotefting tall, 
It) byief declare, what's wiltten there F xy, Dam me, Sir, pou lye, 
Have at all. Have at all. 
SONG. 
Ama Courtier, who in ſpot, - Sinte Venus chab'd oft my Hair, 
Do come from the Utopian T%irt, A pomdzed Perewig J wear, 
To whiſper lokelß in pour Ear, UUhich bꝛings me in the Golden Girls, 
o hſah we are, and what we Were: Same⸗Aspal fo) Duke g, Kozds and Carls: 
To tell youall would bs tos murh, QUhen Love doth ko; a cooler call, 
But here and there a little touch, My fancy d2\bes, at malds 4 wives, 


Have at ail. Have at all. 


tf 


The Second Part, to the ſame Tune. 


M* Lodgings never are at quiet, A Souldſer I direcklp hate : 
Another Duns me foz my Diet, A Cavelier once bꝛoke my Pate 
I had of him in Fifty thee, UUlith Cane in hand he overcome me 
Which J foꝛgot, ſo did not he: And tok away my Miſtrels from me: 
A tall him ſauty Fellow, Crrah, - Foz Jconfe\ſs J lobe a Adench 


And dꝛaw my Hwoꝛd to run him tho: Be ſhe Engliſh, Iriſh, Dutch, 02 French 
Haye at all, (tough * Haye at all. 
Yet once a Friend that ſab*'d mp Liſe, A HSouldiers life is not like mine 
Mho pad a witty wanton wie. IJ will be Plump when he ſhall Pine? 


I did in (courteſie) requite, 
Dave him a Tuckold, and a night: 
Which makes him mount like Ten⸗ 


Mp Þ1ojects carry ſtronger fozce 
Then all their Armed Fot and Poſe 2 


hat though bis monter-peces roar 


Whilft the & J, together cry: (nig ball, Pp Chimnepepeces ſhall do moze: 
Have at all. 5 Have at all. 
But pet theſe Cilts are ſubt{le Slabeg, Thus J have given you in ſhozt 
Moſt of them Wits, and knowing Knaves; A Courtier of Utopian Court. 
e get lheſr Cbildzen, and they do, J Wiite not of Religion, 


From us get Lands, and Lo2dſhips to: Foz (to fell truly) we have none. 
| And "ſis moſt fit in thoſe affairs Ak anp me to Queſtion call, 
The Lands ſhould go to the right hairs GU pen 62 Þwnt, Hab Nab's the 
| | Have at all. Have at all. (UUow 
y Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, J. Clarke, W. Thackeray, and T. Pallinger, 


A New Scotch Ballad 
[ ealous N anny : ( 


Falſe-bearted WIL LY tand True: 


To the Tune of 5 


XI own dear Nanny, my fair eyne. 
my putty ſweet Creature, my Love, 
Tl iy, what is the matter, wy dear eye, 
that Nanny will from me remove? 
Ana Willy Fe ſure pe do guſh it, 
f92 awe ye do look ſa demure. 
And tho? ye will never confeſs it, 
yet Willy's a fauſe eyne iſe ſure, 


Ah! Nanny, quo he, be not cruel, 

but bantſh that Jealouſie quite, 
For Nanny Wis alwavs my Jewel, 

my joy and a anely delight: 


f 


Moggies Iealouſie. 


| 


Ma mere, qt ſhe, pꝛithee de 
palir flatie: y ue ver will C 

Tha? Nano; has bin but too 
yet now ye're a fauſe ey ne ue 


So farewel to Willy the Ri 


log iſe never trouble ye me 
Gin Moggies unkind pou ma) 

foꝛ every new face is your 
e mere thall your fightng © 


| Hing Nanny to ſfoop to y! 
' N92 pitty ye, tha ye're a dy! 
fer Willy's a faule eyne iſe fy 


Ab! Nanny, pray teil the occaltdrr, 
. £'> wjp pau will your Willy delert, 
And if {| can make no Evaſion, 
fo2 ever fo2 ever we'ſe part: 
Foz Willy was never a Kanger, 
no? nene can love Nanny mere truer, 
But Gin ſhe will part fo? a Stranger, 


then NMannh's a fauſe eyne iſe ſure. 


Nay, Willy may talk fo2 his Pleaſure, 
but iſe may believe what Jpleale, 

Fo: Moggy Ile ſore is his Treaſure, 
and Nanny his oneiy dileaſe: 

PW ot have J heard you to pꝛaiſe her, 
and lap that there none was like to her, 

And\ware he was happy could pleale her, 
nay Willys fauſe eyne iſe ſure. 


And have J not heard you with Sawney, 
 _ difcourſe, embꝛace, and to fmack, 
And ſeen him to thꝛuſt in his Tawney 
tough hand dawn your Lilly-white back 2 
E know that J ſaw this, my dear, 
et I never thought ye untruer, 
This never occaſion d my fear, - 
for Nanny was juſt J was ſure. 


Ah! pꝛithee dear Willy fozgive me, - 
and iſe ne*t be Jealous agatn, 
Twas onely my Love. youff believe me, 
and iſe had the woꝛſt of the pain: 
And Willy ſhail ſtill be my deareſt, 
with Willy Ale always endure, 
And Nanny ſhall fill be his faireſt, - 
for Willys nay fauſe eyne iſe ſure, 


hee dear Willy, 


vill Cure, But the Parſon thall make us amends too 
t too ſilly. | and we have a merry long Days | | 

yne iſe ſure; | With all aur Relations and Friends too, 

| and the Hiper all Night he ſhall play: 

he Kanger, And chou ſhalt put ont * Jerkin. 

ve mere. | and J will put on mp beſt quoife, 

u map change her, Fo; m/ Yother will ro a whole Firkin, 
pour dear: 98 againſt that thou make me thy Mike. 

hing 2 EY | . 
eavjing,— | Printed for 2, dei i rf. nel 


iſe ure, 


The New Scotch- Jigg : 


The Bonny Cravat. 


Johnny wooed Fenny to tye his Cravat ; 

But Jenny perceiving what he would be at, 

With delayes put him off, till ſhe found out his mind; 
And then afterwards ſhe proved more kind: 

At length, both Parties were well agreed, 

And went to the Kirk to be Wed with all ſpeed. 


Tune of, Fermy come tye my, &c. 
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A © Johnny met Jenny a going to play, But Johnny I ken it, altho to my grief. — 
Qnoth Johnny to jenny, J prithee love ſtay: When pon ffole my heart away like a fly thief I 
Since thon art my boney, my joy, and delight, You pꝛomie'd me Parriage, with many thin — 
e lobe thee all dap. 1 Jile pleaſe thee at night. Which pet is not wiped ont off the old ſcoꝛe, (me | 
Jeniy come tye my, Fenny come tye my, Fenny come tye my, &c. | Pi 
7c:ny come tye my bonny Cravat. At 
have tyed it behind, and Pve tyed it before, © Jenny, let none of thts trouble thy mind, Yo 
ve ty'd it ſo often, Ple tye it no more. Foz now thou ſhait lee, J'le be lobing and kind: W 
A little kozgetkul J was, J confels, | 

> ſap not ſo Jenny, noz do me not ſcozn, But all Call be mended that now is amiſs. PC 
Len better p302 Johnny had never been bozn : Jenny come tye my, Fenny come tye my, Pa 
© till not mp Heart with being unkind, Fenny come tye my bonny Cravat. | Th 
3 ©£cer endeavour to pleaſure thy mind. | have tyed it behind, and ve tyed it before, Fo 


dome tye my, Cc. I've ty'd it ſo often, le tye it no more, 7 


1 Le buy thee a Gown, and a Scarf, 4a Hood : 
If thou wilt believe me, J'le ever be good: 
Foz Rings, t toꝛ Ribbonds,ne*r matter foz that 
If thou art but willing to tye my Cravat. 
Jenny come tye my, Fenny come tye my, 
Jenny come tye my bonny Cravat. 
I have tyed it behind, and I've tyed it before 
l've ty'd it ſo often, Ple tye it no more. 
Al this you did pꝛomiſe me often befoze, 
It J would but tye ft one time, oz two moze ; 
But pet you were never ſo good ag pour woꝛd, 
Wherefoze foꝛ fo tye it J cannot atfoz d. 
Jenny come tye my, &c. 
y Jenny it thou wilt be ruled by me, 
It ſhall not be long ere we wedded wil be : 
Foz Jhave got Monp, 4 Pouſe, 4 good Land, 
Thich all hail be ready at Jenny's Command. 
Fenny come tye my, &c. 
Beſtdes, on the Common J habe got a Cow 
To give us ſome Pilk, and bonnp black Pow; 
J likewiſe at Beam have a Dig and a Cat, 
Then pꝛithee good Jenny come tye mp Cravat. 
Fenn) come tye my, Cc. 
Pour Youſe, J belteve, is not often repair'd; 
And as foꝛ pour Land, it lies in the Church - pard: 
Your Poney, it any ſuch thing pou map have, 
With it kep you honeſt, + pꝛode not a Knave, 
Feuny come tye my, Oc. 
Pour Cow on the Common that gꝛa zes pou lap, 
Map wheadle another pour will to obey; 
Chen pꝛithee make much of pour dog a pour Cat, 
Foz Jam not billing to tye pour Cravat. 
Fenn) come tye my, & c. 


n 


O Jenny, why art thou ſo hard of belief? 


— 
e 
— - 


* 


I fear thou art minded to kill me with grief : 
Befoze thee J le open my Heart to the life. 
IJ tell thee J mean foz ts make thee my Mile. 
Jeany come ye my, Jenny come tye my, 
Jenny come tye my bonny Cravat. 
I have tyed it behind, and Ie ve tyed it befare, 
Ic ve ty d it ſo often. Ile tye it no mote. 
Then do not thou flout me, but freely comply, 
Nothing thall be wanting foz jenny and J: 
Then give me mp jenny, thy heart « thy hand, 
Fo2 J will be ever at Jenny command. 
Jenny come tye, &c. 
O Johnny! J fear thou doſt flatter me now, 
Oꝛ elſe J could love thee, 7 ſwear and L vow: 
But with fair deluſtons J may be undone, 
Therefoꝛe from thy Jenny good Johnny begone. 
Jeany come tve, &c | 
A Paid bp her choice the may ſoon be deſtroy d, 
And left in the lurch, when ſhe hath bin tnjoy'd ; 
But if you be honeſt, declare it in bzief, 
And let me not languiſh in ſorrow and gatck. 
)-miy con e tye. &c. 
Pp Jenny, then pꝛithe take one wo 2d fo2 all, 
never will leave thee what ever betall : 
In Sickneſs and Health! will fo2 thee pzsvids, 
And at the nert K rk. will make thee my bꝛide. 
|erny Come iye. &. ; 
Then lohany 7 love thee as dear as my Lite, 
And | am contented fo2 to be thy Mife: 
And we will be marryed to b9:.h cur conten“, 
hope we ſhall nover have caule to repent, 
ſear y co ne tyre ny, Je COmLLyE . y, 
jenny cone tye my donn Ciava', 
I have ty'd it behind, and I've ty% 12 be fare, 


. 


And now I will ty: ita hundred tiay,s more. 


London, Printed for W, Thackeray, T. Paſſenger, and N. Mit wood. 


Ihe Second Part of the new Scotch-Jigg-: 


; o R, 
FENNY'S Reply, To FOHNNT'S Cravat. 


The Cafe s alte“ | now, Jenny Wooes 7chany 

To tye her Kirtle, and (hee; be his Honey; 

Waich 7chnny took ſo kindly. litting by her, 

That for his heart, he could not well deny her, 

At length they did agree, ſo plain and pat, , 
That be ber Kirtle ty'J; She his Cravat. 


Tune of, Jenny come tye my, &c. 


"IT a joy 
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9 jenny ſafe under a Diccomoe Tree © Johnny, my hanep, thou know'E it is true But 
She let'o ber {ove Johnny come over tie Lee; Yow ſ:o2nfal thou 1993 when! did thee firſt woe, Sha! 
& vileome my Johnny! now welcome my dear! And when! begg'd of thee to tre mM: Travat; To g 


pelthy mp honep, came fit theo down here. Won ſatd, that | wanted a bit fo? my Cat. Then 
n come tye my, Johnny come tye my, Johnny come tye my, Jehnny. came tye my, Foh 
n) come tye my Ri rtle fo Say. Johnny come Tye wy Kirtle ſo gay. | Fol 
ve ty'd itfooftcn, and ty'd it in vain; I've ty'd it ſo often, and ty'd it vain; I'v 
Let il mou wiit love me, Ie tye it again. Vet if thou wilt love me, Pletyc it again. Ye 

dap mp Johnny, ne're denbt of my Lobe; Dp Johnny, Ilove the as deer as mp Life, As ft 

1 i ome; frat ty Cupid above, And could ve contented fo2. to be thy Wife, And 

„ebe iher as dear, as ite blosd in my heart; Although! wosficiile, and fecm'd to be Cop: Thor 

een hot iheunfrar, that Wwe ever win part. Net now lie be conſtanr, my Love and my jop. And 
come tie my. | nny come tyc my, J-hnny come tye my, Johnny come tye my, Jo! 
% come tye my Hirtle ſo gay. Johnny come tye my Kirtle ſo 8a. | 70 
ih often, and ty d in vain; I've tydit ſo often, and ty'd in vain; * 
et 


du weilt love me, Vie tye it again. Yet if thou wilt love me, Ile tye it again. Te 
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Put Jenny {f that J thy Kirtle Gould tye, 


— 


Pp Jenny, 3 jopfo2 to ſee thee lo kind 


Come well me mp Yoncy, and tell me no lye; wo tell thee my love, it rejoyces my mind; 


If thou wilt be willing my Love to requite, 

O Johnny Vie pleaſe thee by dap, and by night. 
Johnny come tye my, Johnny come tye my, 
7ohnny come tye my Kirtle ſo gay, 

Pve ty*d it ſo often, and ty'd it in vain; 
Yet if thou wilt love me, P'le tye it again. 


Je buy foz my Love, a Cravat that is new, 


Ik thou wilt be conſfaat, and ever be true; 
And ty't with a Ribbond of Papta jay oreen, 
The like in the Pariſh there Cha{l nut be ſeen. 
Fohnny come tye my, Fehnny come tye my, 
Johnny come tye my Kirtle ſo gay. 
l've ty'd it fo often, and ty'd it in vain 
Yet if thou wilt love me, lle tye it again. 


But Johnny now tell me, if that I conſent, 
Shall Jnever have any cauſe to repent ? 

To gain a bad Bargain, map make me to rue, 
Then pzftbee relelve t3 be tatthinl and true. 
Johnny come tye my, Fohnny come tye my, 

Johnny come tye my Kirtle ſo gay. 
I've ty'd it ſo often, and ty'd it in vain; 
Yet if thou wilt love me, Ile tye it again. 


As true as the Steel z'me rekolved ts be; 

And all that J have, is mo Johnny, koz thee; 
Thou keus, that my Pozttan J have fo2 to take, 
And tow J have kept it ſo long koz thy ſabe. 
Fehnny come tye my. Johnny come tye my, 
Fohany come tye my Rirtle ſo gay. 

Pve ty'd it ſo often, and ty'd it in vain; 
Let if thou wilt love me. ile tye it again. 


Thy looks are ſo Bonny and blith, foz to lee: 
Df all the brave Laſſes, my Jenny foz me. 
Fohnny come tye me, Fohnn y come tye my, 
Johnny come tye my Kirtle ſo gay. 
I've ty'd it ſo often, and ty d it in vain. 
Yet if thou wilt love me, I'le tye it again 


O Johnny! J ware by the Lace of my Gown, 
A love thee above the Lads in the Toon: 

And koz to gang with thee, what ever befall; 
J'le leave both my Daddy, and Pammy, and all, 
Johnny come tye my, 7ohnny come tye my, 

Fohnny come tye my Kirtle ſo gay. 
I've ty'dit ſo often, and ty'd it in vain; 
Yet now if thou wilt love me, Ile tye it again, 


M2 lenny, Jme willing thy Kirtle to tye, 
Since thou art lo loving, IJ cannot denp: 
And ever hereafter my own thon ſhalt be; 
Then p:tthee my H3nep, be loving to me. 
Fohnny come tye my, Fohnny ome tye my, 
Johnny come tye my Kirtle ſo gay. 
I'vety'd it ſo often. and ty'd it in vain 
But ſince doſt thou love me, le tye it again. 


Now Johnny, fince J ken what you wonid be at, 
I likewiſe am willing to tpe tho Travat: 
And by this ſame Kiſs, I will ever be true; 
MP, Johnny wall never have cauſe fo2 to rue. 
J-hnny come tye my, Johnny come tye my, 
J-bnny come tye my Kirile ſo gay. 
Pve ty'd it ſo often, and ty'd it in vain; 
But now I will tye it again and again, 


Lender, Printed for V. Thackęray, T. Paſſenger, and IV, Vi oditwo. 


ew Song of Lulla: B 


WW ; : 
OR, Father Peters's Policy Diſcovered. 
A Pritty Babe, and Hopeful Son, Put now, alas! we are undone; - 
of late we much did boaſt, 2 was ever Rome fo croft. 
To the Tune of, Gzeen Sleeves. Or, My. Mictrilg is to Bulling gone. 
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1 N Rome there is a moſt fearful Kout, The Jeſuits ſwear the Midwife told Tales, 
And what do pou think it is about ? And ruin'd his Yighneſs the Pꝛince of Wal 

Becauſe the Birth of the Babe*s come out, She's a Jade fot her pains, Cots-plutter-a-1 
Sing Lulla by Babec, By, by, by. Sing Lulla, &c, 

The Nuns and Fryars fret and bzawl; Another laid all the whole blame on the Nur 

And tell rhe Pope, the Yereticks all His Holineſs Swoze *twas ſo much the wozl 

Docs (wear it cams in at the Hole i'th' Walt, | By Bell, Book and Candle he ſtraight did | 
Sing Lulla, c. Sing Lulla, &t. 

Hg Holineſs did amp and ſtare, (Uhat though it was but a kozg'd device; 

Biting his Thumbs and tearing his Hair, | Why yet by ſinging of Mals once oe twice, 

And lald, why did pou not take greater care. Jda made it an ablolute Heir in a trice, 
Sing Lulla, ec. Sing Lulla, ec. 


The Popich Crtw did all photeſt, 
That twenty great Men would ſwear at leaf, 


They fee his Welch Highnels creep out of his Neff, 
Sing Lulla, ec. | 


The Goggle-ep'd Monſter in the Tower, 

He peep d at his Birth fo2 above an hour; 

And 'was a true Pꝛince of Wales he. (woze. 
Sing Lulla, t. 


There was auother Kenowned Spark, 

Ye lee as well what was done in the dark, 

As if he had ſtood in the City ot York. 
Sing Lulla, Ut; 


And both were ſo well ſatisfy, ' 
They knew the [weet Babe from a thouſand they cry? 


*Twas bon with the Pzint of a Tile on his ſide, 
Sing Lulla, cc. 


This Hews he came of the Ropal Race, 
And therekoze ought indeed to take place; 
But alas ! alas, I pity his caſe. 

Sing Lulla, t. 


Some lay 'tis a Pꝛinte of Wales by right, 

And thoſe that deny t, tis out of ſpighr, 

But God ſend the Mother came: honeſt br't, 
Sing Lulla, fc... 


ales.” With holy water, and{ſweerpertume; 
Wer: | . And a holy Smock that was ſent from Rome, 
ter-a:naile; + Did cauſe a young Inkant to ſpzing in her“ womb, 

Sing Lulla, ct. 
rte The Papilts thought themle!ves greatly let, 
e wozſe : Bekoze the young Babe was bzought to the Tett ; 
- did her Curſz, mor ow they mY Peters a-Fool of a Pyieſt, 

PD 3 

te: The Pzieſts in oder to flye to the Pope, 
TS 8 | Are gotten on Board of the Fozreign Yope, 
ce, . Foz all that ſtay here will be ſure ofa Rope, 


Sing Lalla by babee, by, by, by. 
Printed in the Year 1699. 


Nick and Froth; ” 
FI 


The Geod-felloves Complaint for want of full Meaſure. 


Diſcovering the Deceits, and Abuſes of Victuallers, Tapfters, Ale-Drapers; and all the reſt 
of the Society of Drunkard-makers : By filling their Drink in Falſe Flaggons,Pimping Tankerds, 
Cans, call'd Ticklers ; Rabbits, Jugs, and thort Quarterns, To the Grand abuſe of the So— 
ciety of Good-tellowſhip. 

Geod Fellows ' Drinks their Liquor without flinching z 
Then why ſhould Knaviſh T apſters nſe ſuch pinc hing. 


Tune of, V. Drizk this Old Ale no more, no more. 
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„ Il een p are Fre-men of Zlc⸗Dzapers] But now we'l bow yon a trick (you knaves) 

And Tapfcrs wheresveryen be, (hall | Ind lap pou ail oper: tc biet, (ſiabes ) 

urs peu be ready to come af my call, It's all faz your Froth an: peur Nick (peu 
„gur Knavery bers pen Gall ler. Ind teil fen no moe thin te true, 
: rat of God kellods we are here inclin'd, Itina told Meꝛning we chancs foe come, 

„Shallenge you cut if pon dare, And bid a god Mozrow my Hof, (Bots. 
Tee charp Tryal ycu'ce like fo find, Ind call foz ſome Ale,»on will bring ns black 
zug tft be at your own Bar. Pet ſcarce will affozd us a Toaft. 200 


. 222 Choats and Jin\.s, we long did abide, | Foz thoſs þ dzink Ber, tis true as i'me here Th 
at times are fo wonv;ous dars, | Pour Counterfsit Flaggons you have. | 
Tes Loſers may lpeak, it cannot be deny'd, | Which holds not a Quart, ſcarce by a third UT 
aut Meaſars we zabe ben debar's, Ind þ males my Holtis go bzavo, (part, 


*. 


Mbich d2ains a Wars Pocket in bziek : 
Foz he that ſits claſs, and takes ef bis Doſe, 
Gill Find that the Tankerd's a Thief. 

(vou bzag on, 
Bet Tankerd 2 flaggon, which cf them 
Wo'lfrutyon to Nick an ts Froth; 
B8fozs we can Dzink, bs ſure if will ſh2ink, 
Far wozſer then North Country Cioth. 

(boys, 

When Summer is coming, then hep bzade 
The tickling Cans they run round, (Quart 
Pap fak't in god part, foz a Wincheſter 
Will fill ix, I dare le you a Paund. 


Pour Rabbits Jugs, t Toff houſe Bugs 
Ars ready when e'reyon do call, ( made, 


AP_— fate bis Trade, ſuch Mealurts that 
J with that Did Pick had them all. 


When we habe a Fancy our Noſrs ke 
Ind call fo; ſo is Mans of the beff, 
Be lure tho ſhozt Pot, ninF fall to cur ict, 
Foz now they are all in rcquet. 

(is rie 
Scaͤrte ene Boule in twentp. where 321 
But fitilthep ars all fo: the Pinch; 
Thus every day, thep dzive cuftorie £945, 
And fozco us god Fel!ows ts Alinch, 
Somtimes a man mar, leave ſomthing te pay 
Though ſcinom de eld it bekze: (p;oveke 
With Marlborough Cbolke, xen gts patience 
UUbhen eder he clears eff his lcoze. 


Ut now pimping Tenkerts are ell in uſe 
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| The women likewiſe, whieh ars not pzeciſe, 

But will take a Cupef the beſt, (meaſure 
Tho they dzink foz pleaſure,thcy'i hade theit 
Oz elles pou ſhall have little reſt. 


There's Billings-gate Nan, x all her whole gang 
Complaining fc want ci their due: 

Trus Topers tiey are, es «'reſce2'dat Ber, 

Fo2 thep'l dzint tilt their Neles lk view, 


1 Pot and a Tcaſt, will make them fo boaft, 
Tf things that are out of thctr reach : 

So long ar a Goat, rematis tn tye Coat, 
They ever ger Ligugp will Pesch. 

( knew 

In Shoo- hs Row,ti:rz's true Searls you 
But gide them ther Meaſure and welgkt. 
Teer“ ſcezn Cop to ftir. but b ck itke a Bur, 
„ „„ 35-0. gas 7 q v4 460 my Cant Ni If 
| w bd 4s e GC k- enn . Dal 9 3ja 8 0 
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Bot £1! them ac dink tee uilnge ret chirk 

UUyers eder th: y met uiulta friend. 
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Frinted for R. Barton, in Ne. tb. Hela. 
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1s Generous Kin 
The (ountry-e Mans Unexpected Happine 


0 . og 2 „ ü 
Giving a true Account of a Nobleman, who taking notice 
Man's induſtrious Care and pains fo! the maintaining of his Charge, which was ſeven imall Childrer 
a day, Diſcourſed with him, and inviting him and his Wife, witu his Children, home to his Houle, anc 
ed upon him a Farm ef Thirty Acres of Land, to be continued to him and his Heirs for ever, 
Tothe Tune of, Che twe Engliſh Travellers. This may be printed. 
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Noble Man lind near a Uillage of late, 
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Thou haſt manp Childzen J ver} 


Hard bp a poo? Theeſher, whoſe charge it was $ Thy Labour is hard, and thp We 
Pehad ſeven Childzen, T moſt of them ſmall, (great $ And pet thou art cheerful ; | p25 
nd none but bis Labour to keep them withal. or Yew pou do maintain them ſo we 
Ve neger wag given to Idle and Lurk, AI carefully carrp home all that! 
Wis Fule Man feeing go daily to Woꝛk: r ow dailp cxperience by this J 
His Flail, veith his bag and his bottle of Beer, Chat though it is poſſible Wwe in 
g cheerful as thoſe that had hundꝛeds a pear. r We ſtill kecp a ravendus Ipooik 
bus carcful and cevftant each mozning he went 8 Jlicayp and J ow, and J Ba: 
Jahis daplp Labour with jop and content , Sonſetimes J to Hedging aum 
o z9eond and jolly, both Whittle and Ding, o Wok eames amils, ſoꝛ . 
As blith and as bꝛegk ag a Bird in the Spꝛing. we Thus J car mp B2eadby the lu 
One mozning this Noble Wan taking his Walk, 0 Lp Wife ſhe is willing to pull 
pe met with t:.15 Poo2 Man, and freelp did talk; pn We tive like twa Lambs, and w 
Je aghed him manp a Queſtion at large, om Ogct other, But like to the labs: 
Familiarlp talking concerning his Charge. (e do sur endeavour ts keeg u 


ndnels, 


neſs, 
tice of. the: Poor 


ildren, meeting him upon 
e, and accordingly beſtow- 


inted, R. P. | 
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T very well know, 

n Wages is low, 

J pꝛay tell me true, 
fo well as pou do. 
that J Earn, 

his J do learn; 

we may live poo2, 
Vosdik from the dooz. 
Hau ow and Sow, 
e Ditching do go: 
ech and J Plow, 
the [wee of my Bꝛow. 


) pull in the oak, 
and we never pꝛovole 
e laboring Ant, 

erg us from want. 


And when J come home from mp Ladonr at night;. 
To mp Wite and Childꝛen, in whom J delight, 

La year them come round me with tatling noike, 
No w theſe are the Kiches that poo2 men enjops, 


Chough J am ag wearp as wearp map be, 
The youngeſt Þ commonlp dance on my knee: 
3 find that Content is an abſeiute Feaſt, 
Iicver repiwd at mp Charge in the leaſt;. 


The Noble Man hearing then what he did lap, 

Was pleag'd, and invited him home the next dap: 
Bis Wite and his Childzen he charg'd them to bzing 
In tolten of favour, he gave him a Ring, 


Then thanked his Honour, and taking his leave, 
De went to his Wife, who would hardly believe, 
But that this ſtrange ſtoꝛp himſelf he might raiſe, 
Vet ſecingthe King ſhe was then in a maze; 


Bttimes in the mozning the good Wife aroſe, 

And made them all fine with the beſt of their Cloſe. 
The good Man and Witte, with His Childzen ſmall, 
They then was to Dine at the Noble Man's Hall. 


But when thep came there, as the truth doth repozt, 
All things was p:cpar'd in a plentiful ſo2t : 

And thep at the Noble Mang Table did Dine, 

With all ſo2ts of Dainties, with plentp of UGine: 


All this being over, he ſoon let him know, 

PYhat he then intended on hie beſtow: 

A Form, with full thirty good Acres of Land 

And gave him the Wizitings then withhis ewnhany 


Becaule thou waſt careful and good to thp wife, 
Je make tip daps Hhappp the reſt of thy life 
It {ali be toꝛ ever to fhee and thy Heir, 

Fo2 Wip, I bc2i> thn Induſtrious Care.. 


No tengue then was able in full to expreſs, 

The deyth of their jop, and their true thanklulneſ e: 

With many a Courtſie and Bow to the ground, 

But lſizth Noble Wen there is few to be found, 
FINIS. 


far P. D2ookeÞp, at the Sign cf the Golden-BaHH 
Printed in Ppe-Tc21er, 


The Noble P rodigal. 


The young Heir newly come to his Eſtate. 


Who very kindly doth Invite you all, To feaſt upon his Fathers tunerall, 
A new Nedly of fix Ayres. 
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Firſt Ayr. The Jews Corant, > Second Ayr, Princefs Royal, 
EIS 


Et's call and drink the Cellar dry, 25 Here's ahealth to him that map 
There's nothing ſover underneath the sky 805 do a trick that (all 
Lhe greateſt Bingdoms in confuſton lye, 6s Advance you all 
Since all the woz1d grow mad, why may not 1 And beget a very jobſal dap. 
mp Fathers dead, and Jam free Fill another bowl to her 
he |: ft no children ia the wozld but me. 5+ Who hath drank by ſtealth 
the Dtvel drank bim down with uſury 29 his Landlozds health 


> 


and Jie repine in liberalitp. WP If his ſpirit and his tongue agre& 
When firſt the Engliſh war began * tis Land ſhall celebzate his fame, 
Ve was p:eciſcly apolftick man, all the wozid enbalm bis name, 
What cain'd bis ſtate by t queſt tation 2 net a right god fellow, 
till Oliver began (run = but will ſattsffe the ſame, 
to come with lwoꝛ din hand and put bim to the '* The bells full merrflp hall ring 
When fobial Lads who ore undone ail the town wall dance and ang 


Ho by the Fatber come home to the Son, 85 moꝛe delights then J can tell re 
Whom vine ond muſick new do wait upon 88 Mhen we ler this noble ping, 

be't tipple up a tun, (come ons ss wee lhwe Ladies by the belly 
and drink pour woes awap, jolly hearts come on 8 and ſnatch at at o'ther thing. 


— be oo” 
— OA NALEALSS 
72225 — * OI WW. 2 


F ifch Ayr. French Tricatees, 2 
2 Spain and England then, 


* 4. 
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The third Ayer. 
Come hither my own ſwcet Duck, 


C:'3 awbe metry and jolly, like men, 
W qu: ff carouſe and re&l Shall love and make a League agen, 
Wee 9 piap with Peggy and Melly dolland Bos ſhall quafk, 
dance and k Is. end fell, am laugh, 


Wer's put up tee Bag-pipz # Oꝛgan, $8 Po Iriſh wimin Uſquebaugh, 
and make the Welch Yarper to plap, James aftd Jinnikin 


Till Maucis ap Shon ap Morgan touch the Minnikin 
fisk as on St Taſftes dap. 8 Dink till all the Sky lok blew, 
Mold up Jinny. bp this wert change 
Piper come play us up a Spzfng Wonders ſhall entus. 
all vou that bate muſtck in pe almoſt as ſcrange 


Tipple, dance, and ſing. As Scotland to be true. 


Sixth Ayr. A new Countrysdatice, 


J No Dꝛapman ſhall with bis dul ft ap- 
Lozd in the Common - weal, (pear 


Fourth Ayer. French Tricateer, 


Wet de French Mounſeiur come and 


Bega: Pounle/ur, (wear $$ Oꝛ Jeſulte in the Palpſt appear; 
Dis is de ting vee long to hear under a Cloak of zeal 

Do many a year, A Mucician never be noted 
Dancing vtil velookt upon, fo2 wandring men of eaſe, 
Now de man of ; on ts gone, Sf But they ſhall be finely Coated 


Pe glad his dancing day be dore, t permitted to ſing what they pleaſe 
When de flar er de luces g20ws It all things do but hit well as 


Mlith de Enliſh Crown and Reſe > Who knows but ſo t'map be, 
Dat's very god as we ſappole 85 Though now pon be very qealous 


De French can to vithout danole, AF then pon! —_— be merrf as ws 


* 


The Norfolk Laſs : 


7 O R, 
, * " 7 2 
The Maid that was Blown with Child. 
Of a North. Country Laſs 1 mean for to tell, 
Who receiv d 7 4 4 Blaſt made her Belly to Swell. 
To the Tune of, The King and Northern man: Or, Tommy Pets. 


T chanted of late as J heard one tell, 8 


But then this Maid begun fot to Swear, 
As if in an anger her ſelf the would tear; 


| | Ft were a great wonder as ever was know 
Ne all the Tulben in the Town wonder therear, : If IJ be with Child into me it is blown. 8 
I was at a Burlal when it was done, 


it we Fo2 never no man had with me to do, 
Ar 9 — the gow — Louee 2 = good women tis nothing fo ; 
lomen are we not beguil d, d to the Lozd, which vou little thi 
Weftand in great fear that thou art with-Chi:d, Aenne think, 


Lfrom Weſſen to Marel a Mald tame to dwell ; 
She thiived o well, and her body ſo grear, 


: 


that the ground might open, and in the might unk. 
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Why good women. then the did name, y The fight of the Infant made the Wibegs glad, 
Think you good Women that J am the ſame; F Asking the Mother who ſhould be the Dad, 
k J Gould Cwear if that J did know, 75 She viewed the pꝛitty Babe which was her Son, 
hat oft to my body had got ſuch a blow. + And ſaid *iwas a dainty Boy like to a Bum. 


Jn the Church Pozch, hard by the Church-dooz, 25 Next Tyurſdap after to Church it was bzoughtr, 
The Women examin'd this Maiden therekoze; Foz to have it Chziſtned, as it did ought : 

She ſald *twas a trouble that griev?d her kull ſoze, 4 God⸗kathers, God-mothers, all that it had, 

She had gotten the ſame of her Mot her bekoze. * They all did agree to the name of the Dad. 


This paſled on while Tueſday came on, 2 All you fatr Maids have better care, 
To be lick in Stomack this Maiden begun: * Andok your Maiden⸗heads ſtand mote in fear ; 


She calls to one Goodman to make her a fire, I Ik that your Bodies begin koz to bown, 

Foz no other company ſhe did deſire. * Never foz\ſwear”t, ko the truth will be known. 

Up into her Chamber ſhe went alone, & Maids go no mote to Weſton to dance, 

The Women below did hear her to groan, & But have a care of all ſuch miſchance : 

Up went a Woman, but J heard no moze, * koꝛ Weſton poung-men ſuch blaſts they will blow 

And there found a dainty Boy laid on the floze. x They'l blow Waits with: Child, & they war not 
7 now. 

She took up the pꝛitty Babe as tis a ule, & And thus to end my ditty ſo New, , 

Telling the Mother of this her abuſe : & You may repozt it, koz certain ' tig true: 

Then, ſaid ſhe, marry, J told thee bekoze, 4 She would not believe it till that it was known, 

That thou wert with⸗child though vou it kozlwoze 2 But into her Body the Baby was blown. 


But then fo2 moze of the Neighbours ſhe ſent, 25 FINIS. 


And koz to ſee this ſtrange Accident; 1 
The ſtrange accident to the Women was ſhown, £ Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball, 
That into the Bodp the Baby was blown. & near the Hoſpital-gate, in N. eſt-Smithfield. 


The Northern Ladd: 


O R, The Fair Maids Choice. 


Who Refns'd all for a Plowman , counting ber ſelf therein moſt Happy. 
A Country Laſs who many ſuitors had, | A Barber, Baker, Miller, and the like, 
dome good, ſome mean, the worſt of them not bad; 9 Yet unto none of thoſe her Sails he'd ſtrike: 
A Weaver, Taylor, Shoo-maker, firſt came, 2 But in a Ruſtick ſhe is only pleas d, 
yyitb many more of ample note and fame: APlowman mw has her fancy eas d. 


To the Tune of, There was a Laſs in Cun 


7 
J; 
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1berland, &c. 
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Fo? Heads and Bom are wewiſh meat, 
to ſerve a La(s of my degree; 
(hs Beet and Bacon always cat, 


therefoe he is na meat fo2 me: 
But to bed to me, &c. 


The next a Caploꝛ was fo fine, 
with Slaſh, and Slits, and Cap⸗a pee, 

ho (Crap'd, # cring'D, & fatd he's mine, 
and that he fain would ling with me: 


uma Lacs oth Month Country, 
and J was bon and bꝛed a whome ; 
Hany a Lad has Courted me. 


und {woe that they to wooe me come: 
gut to bed to me, to bed to me, | 


tue Lad that gangs to bed with me; 
A jovial Plowman muſt he be, 


the Lad that comes to bed to me. 


Tie firſt that came with Byeeches trim, 
a Weaver was moſt neatly d2eſt ; 


But J alas word no ie of him, 
whiiſt Weavers on Sheeheads do fealt. : 


But to bed to me, &c. 


Eut to bed to me, to bed to me, 

the Lad that comes to bed to me, 
Aluity Plowman may he be, 

the Lad that bumps the bed with me, 


= * N. 
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H a flit J had to my content, 
But ſaucy Pꝛick l oule did offend, 
ſo to be ſtitchꝰd J'le not conſent; 


For to bed to me, to bed to me, 
the Lad that gangs to bed to me, 
A bonny Plowman mult he be, 
the Lad that ſhakes the Sheets with me. 


A Shoo-maker came jumping in, 
who plainly did his ſuit declare, 
And did my foot to ſqueeze begin, 


and on them pꝛels'd ol Shoon a pair: 
But to bed to me, &c. 


He tickled me about the Knee, 
and told me it was his requeſt, 
To live, to love, and wa'd with me, 


and Je chou d be of wealth poſſeſt : 
But to bed to me, &c. 


But theſe fine toys did nat p2evatl, 
tho (Payer and fine with powder'd Locks 

Nay, tho* he Two-pence ſpent in Ae, 

he cou'd no catch me in his ſtocks ; 

For to bed tome, &c. 


A Barber-Surgeon came to me, 
whom did take in great diadain, 


hilpering told me he wowd. mend, 


; 


6 Heſaid his art Jſoon ſhould ire. 


7 koꝛ he would pꝛick my maſter⸗AHein; 
A But to bed to me, & c. 


But J repell'd his rude addzels, 
and told him ' t was my greateſtcarcs, 
8 Jf wa'd a lowſie A-Snitp, alas, 
8 when he's incens'Þ ſhould keep my ears. 
But to bed tome, to bed to me, 
© the man that comes bed to me, 
7 An honeſt Plowman muſt he be, 


S the Lad that is embrac'd by me. 


I Baber next who call'd me Coen, 

did beg fo: one falute of me, 
e Preſenting tiramght French Roals a dozen, 
2 but's Meck was warpD with {Piilozp : 


Oh! to bed to me, &c. 


\ 
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: And then a Miller who koꝛ eogging, = 
7 foꝛ thing aua ſuch like with's Bowl; 
Upon his i2:te came lottly jogging, 
: who lighting fraight demanded Tole. 
But to bed to me, Sc. 
he told me J was his by right, 
& whereat J (mii'd dis datnkully; 
6, Four Stones ſaid J are ruin'd quite, 
A therefoze expect no mote of me. 
1 But to bed to me, &c. 
A Plowman ts the jovtal Lad, 
who ſtill deſpiſes grief and care, 
Vith him content and pleaſure's had, 
. withhimaRuflick lite Vie ſhare ; 
7 Tis he ſhall came to bed to me, &. 
8. J'ſe gralp him in my arms all night, 
and when the ſhades ſhall dilappear, 
In W — 3 delight, 
and with lweet Songs each other chear. 
8 Oh tobed to me, &c. 
$ Come mp dear when Nelly calls, 
O let us in this ſhady Gꝛove, 
8 Now venture on what e're befails, 
and quench the paſſion of my Love: 
Oh! to bed to me; to bed to me, 
when thou art come to bed to. me, 
8 How happy then will Nelly be, 
when thou art come to bed to he. 
FE. 


Printed for B. Braouby, at the Golden ball, in N- ent v fis d. 


The Old Pudding-pye Woman ſet forch in her colours. &. 


Ot all the rare and various London cryes , 
There's none that doth excel Hot Pudding-Pyes : 
Each one that hcars it, being bit wich hunger, 
Would wiſh himfelt to be a Pudding Monger ; 
For many likes ſuch Victuals for the nones, - 
Becauſe in Puddinz-Pycs.there is no bones. 


Toa rare ne Tune much in uſe, or, There as an Old Wife. ' 


ur 
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Here was a Old wife Þ She calls up her Ncighbo:s 
| and fe ſold Pudding⸗ppes, fo2 to go and fudble a Pot, 
Ohe went to the Will p Wetauſe to go falling 
and the duſt biew inte her eyes! 55 O the likes it not; 
She has Hot Puddings „ Per Bub the doth tippe 
and Cold Puddings to lell, J and then having cleared her eyes 


Where ever ſhe goes She goes to the Oven 

pou may follow her by the lmell. to fetch her Pudding⸗ppes. 
Eetimes in the moꝛning D Baker: quoth the 

out of her bed ſhe will pack, Hy J pꝛethp do not me toren. 


And give you all warning * J am an Old wite 
with a loud thundering crack: {7 tel! fiftcen to the dozen; 
Then coughing and ſpitting, For by that means 


t Rubbing, 4 Scrubbing her thighs, Fo my pꝛofit doth fairly riſc , 
She hangs on her Cloaths Oz elle J muſt never 
and away to ſell Pudding⸗ppes. e moꝛe cry Pudding-pyes. 


MY y OF. >; v, . 
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T every Cozncr 
| and in everp ftret., 
This Pudding-ppe-woman 
be ſure you oft ſhall met; 


& At Non and- at Night 
Þ this Firkin of ſtuff doth wag, 


Some money to take 
to put in her greaſte bag: 
With Basket on head J Viſh ſhe would make me 
and hand on her Butock ſhe cryes, Þ her Heir When ever ſhe dycs , 
Come here all away <> Then J ſhall have monc y 
that will bup Hot Pudding-pyes. < ko; all her Pudding-py*s, 
in Summer they uſe to key 


With heat of the Sun, 
655 o: elſe ſhe hath told a lpe: 
$ Wut what ſhe puts in them 
X (wear J cannot devize, 
Her hams ſhe doth waſh 


Then, buy and pou'l try 
how you like her Pudding-ppes, 
but twice the times in a year , S 
The pint ok her fingers 
doth kair on her Puddings aer Þ 
She's two pards about, : 
NWI 


which pou ſap is a pꝛetty ft:e; 
Þ And thus pou may ſec 


Fo! an Old wife 
how J this Woinan deſcribe, 


She hath a long Noſe Her Puddings are kat, 

and often the lame doth dꝛop, 
A piece of Hot Pudding 

would make a dainfy Sop , 
Mer Wectle-bzow fo2chead 

hangs quite over her epes, 
She ſcarcely can ſc | 

to (ell her Pudding-pyes, 


She hed a poung Daughter 
that takes after her Mother, 
And will be as like her 
as one Pea's like another; 
Ik any young Pan have 
a mind to ſuch a Rare pꝛize, 
Ve ſhall have her Daughter 
and all her Pudding⸗ppes. 


that doth ſell Hot Pudding⸗ppes. 


In Winter pou map 
behold her dꝛagled Tail, 


And lagging ſhe goes ' oe Tis nothing to. me 
along juft like a Snail, "I'm ſure ſhel give me no Bꝛibe, 
All ſprinkled with mire 05 Wut J am content 


a handful about her thighs, eh ünce that J have told no lyes, 
Pou that have gad ſtomachs > Then farewel to thoſe 
come buy her Pudding-pyes, Þ that do cry Yot Pudding ppes. 


London, Primed for F. Coles, J. Pere, J. Wight, and F. Clark. 


OLD WOMAN 
my RESOLUTION: 
OR, 15 
A Dialogue betwixt Jack Drumbold and his Old Granny Gregory; 


who Vowd ſhe would Marry though Fourſcore years and Ten 
becauſe ſhe would Shoe her Horſe round. 


To the Tune of J marry and thank ye too: Licenſed according to Order. 
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Tae Wag an old Woman then, 


| | | She has a Gzandſon call'd Jack, 
Iro be had a great mind ro Wed, _ by whom ſhe's often lead: 
ed 33 kull Fourktoze yearsand Ten, | Quoth Le, Do you a Hugband lack, 
and had not a Tooth in her Head. ard 


and yet not a Tooth in your Head ? 
vlith Age the doth grunt and groan, 


: | hp Sirrah, che then reply'd 
= inch Night as ſhe lyes in Bed, ny * 
z ut pet a Hugband's all her tone, 


5 Theeks they are Crimſon Red, 
| .hevefoze $hope ta be a Bzide 
- although not a Tooth inher Head. N = 


| TI havea Colt's Tooth in my head, 


bl Wot 


Drar Gzanny, quoth Jack, not ſo, 

your Face is like Winter dead, 
Likewiſe pour Haſr*s as whſte as Snow, 
and not a good Tooth in your Head. 


The Old Woman told him freight, 
he'd Tuff him fo2 what he'd ſaid, 


J muſt and will enjoy a Mate, 


I have a Colt's Tooth in my Had. 


Whp G2anny, quoth he, you're old, 
and hardly tan crawl to Bed, 


Pour Limbs iz ſtiff, pour Bloud is cold, 


and nota good Tooth in your Head, 


Her Crutth ſtreighe ſhe made him fol, 
and likewiſe in a Paſſion ſaid, 

Jam as nimble as an Ecl, 
and have a Colt's Tooth in my Head. 


God. Gzannp, be not in a heat, 
- fo2 you are too old to Med; 
Pay think upon a Winding-ſher, 
you han't a good Tooth in your Head. 


Why Sirrah, J ami't Fiveſcoze, = 
and therekoze J vow to Ted, 


What | would pou have me play the Whoze 7 


have a ColPs Tooth in my head. 


Quoth Jack, Pour alluring Charms, 
mult neds pleaſe a Man in Bed, 

Tehave cold Death lpe in his Arms. 
you hart a good Tooth in your Head. 


Pzinted foz P. Brookeby, J. Deacon, Þ Blais, J. Back. 
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Quoth ſhe, Are you Sawey (11 2 

J faith J will ſtrike pou dead; 
But Raſcal naw ſay what you will 

I haye a Colts Tooth in my Head. 


Sometimes Jam dull by chance, 
but freight Jam Therry:red, 


A Togue will make me skip and daunce, 8 


I have a Colt's Tooth in my Head. 


| J have had Thi hone Men, 


which now are laid under Gzound, 
And tho' Jam Fourſcoze and ten, 
I reckon too ſhoe my Horle round, 


Why then, ſaid her Gzandſon Jack, 
J will in a Bond be bound, 
Ik you a Hazle⸗ut can crack, 


that then you ſhall ſhoe your Horſe round. | 


| Then ſhe to her Trumps was put, 


but ſtreight a quere way ſhe kound 
Foz with her Crutch ſhe crack'd the Nut, 


becauſe ſhe would ſhoe her Horſe round. 


The Old Woman won the Day, 
ſhe caper'd an iuch from Gzound, 
JPll have a Dusband by mp Fay, - 
and then 1 ſhall ſhoe my Horſe round. 
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Oppertu nity Loſt» Or 
The Scotch Lover Defeated. 


Here wil) followes Peggy ſtill 

But ner e attains to ha ve his will 
His ſlowneſs caus'd the haſty Maid 
To call a Miller to her ayd: 
Whonimbler then her Lover ſeaz'd 
And ſiraight her haſty paſſion eas'd. 


Toa pleaſant Northern tune. Vith 4 
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Here wisa Laſs in our Town Each moꝛn as he gan 
Olea W uly Stenſon 85 Slea Wkly St 

He lov'd a Laſs was bonny and bꝛown 2. 838 Me wa d ſome p2of of 
ZW3s p:etty Peggy Benſon, NNE 


8 Her Beaut p tea his heart had ner d 
1 8 Slea Willy <tenſon 
He coud not tell what he defir'd 
Ok petty egg Benſon. 


He followed her th2ough Kirk andRie 
Slea Wisy Sten/on, 
But gard not pet declare his weell 
To pꝛetty Peggy Benſon. 


But onte upon a Summer dap 
Slea willy Sten ſon, 
Me gang'd abzoada making hay 
with pꝛetty Peggy Benſon. 


ith Allowance. 


He blith and bonny was that day 
Slea Wity Stenſon, 
Cauſe he might wanton in the hay 
with pzetty Peggy Benſon. 


Quo he, dict Laſs i de ligg thee down 
Slea Willy Stenſon, 
An 'twon t fo) mopling thy gꝛeen gown, 
my pꝛetty Peggy Benſon. 


The Laſsreply'd it coft thee naught 
Slea Willy Stenſon, 
Thenligg me down and ſpaze me not 

Quo pꝛetty Peggy Benſon. 


Bad qus the Lad, iſe tell thee what 
Slea Willy Stenſon, 
Iſe ene gang heam, and fetch my Cleak 
fo) pꝛetty Peg g) Benſon. 


Þe went heam, and came agen 
Olea Willy Stenſon, 
But he found a Miller on her wem 
Oh filthy Peggy Benſon. 


Me wiſht his Cleak had been ith fire 
SleaW:lly Sten ſon, 
Sen he had loſt his hearts deũre 
And pzettp Peg g) Benſon. 


She bade him come another day 


6 : Slea Willy Stenſon, 
Ramey N She left him ſad and tripe away 
pꝛo of kindneſs yeild O naughty Peggy Benſon. 


Peggy Benſon, —_— Prin ed for P. Breoksby in weſt-ſmithfield. 


C (Ix ford Cal 
The Jovial Loyaliſt : 


A New Song. 


Me will be Loyal and Drink off our Wine, We'l love onr King, and wiſh hi 
Though Pope or Presbyter ſhould both repi nes And drink to all that dayly ſpea 
No State-affairs Pall etre turmoil our brain, | We'l Loyal prove, and evermor 


Let thoſe take care ts whom they appert ain: With Plotter and their Plots at 
Tothe Tune of, On the Bankofa River: Or, Packington's Pound, 


Here*s a health to the Duke 
And to all Honeſt Men that 


ere's a health to L Eſtrang 
A fig fo2 thoſe note that k 
Not foꝛgetting thole that co 
Foz Loyalty ſtill to our Kin! 
Here;s a Health ta our Chu 
Alhame take all Papiſts an 
Safe may ſhe be ſtill from th 
And Juſtice be done to true 


Let all the contrivers of oui 
Have their reward at laſt he 
Dere's a health to the downt 
M Does tend tonought elle bu 
EF === ==. To. | Come — Egg boys, 
AV e Coallzoneſt men tyatner 
Naarn 22 : The thirtieth of January let 1 
ONO Aas leit be jon d to the fi 
—— Here“ a health to all Loyall 
Fed; why there is Wine to b 

Uetes a health to the King and his lawful Succeſſo2s Heres to all thoſe who yet: 


. 
0 matter fo2 thoſe that pꝛamoted Jett 5 * 
To poyſon the Nation and tr up Seditlons? We*lnowbe moze merry th 


ere's to the Qneetr and her Ladies or Ponour, Let Pypocrites who dare in 
por take al them that put ſham-plots upon her: Anobychanging ſhapes the. 
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10 bin happy Ad are, 
/ ſpeak his pr aiſe ; - 


more will be 
ts at enmity. 


und, 


Duke and the Senate of Scotland, 


that from Biſhops ne'r got land. 


trange, and to boon Heraclitus, 
that koꝛ Papilt indict us ; 

at continually ſpight us, 

r King does unite us: 


ok our Laſt trouble, 

alt heap d on them double; = 
bownfal ot thoſe whoſe devotion; 
[ſe but toraiſe up commotion : 
boys, let each drink his Bumper, 
t nec r lov a Rumper : 

ry let us remember, 

the fifth ol November. 


Lopalliſts, let us carrouſe it, 

e to be had in the houle pet: 

0 yet never ſpoke evil 

e, but that ſtill have been civel: 
50s, and fill up our la ſſes, 
rry than Chigs with their Lafles : 
are in all things diſlemble, 

S the Camelion Reſemble, 


With twenty top faces, and all to diſguiſe 'em, 
Het from ſedition none c're can adviſe 'em; 


Here's to the Centufion-of Slots and all Plotters, 


And here's a good heatth to him that ir alters; 
Come let it ga round, and fill each man his bxymmer, 
Jo; he's no good diver that firſt en't a fwimmer ; - 
2: here's to our happi neſs that we ſee dawning, - 
In ſptght ofthe lots that Geneva ts ſpawning. - 


A fig for their policies, they ſhall ne*r fright us; 


Do all what they can they ſhall never mode bite us; -__ 
F02 Oliver now and old Bradſhaw are rotten, WT 
Tho' thetr curſed names ſhall ae*r be fozgotten: - 

Here's a Healthto all Cavaliers that ne*r were turn-coats 
CCeT dꝛink it in ſpight of the Pope and his Cut-thoats z 
D in ſpight of thole Rebels that envy our Weng, 

(Cho once moꝛe our Land would ſo fatn be pofſeſling; 


Here's à Health to the Burghers who ſtill in their choices 
Fo2 eminent Lopaliſts do give their voices; 

And will not be Byas d whatever betide 'em, | 
Who fear no Whigg-Landloꝛds who fo? it ſhall chide em 
To the Paince and the Painceſs of Orange come fill it. 
To the bꝛim let it flow, but beware how you ſpill it: 

Not foꝛgetting the reſt of the Ropal Branches. 

Mel dink our bꝛisk Mine till each his ſour dzenches, 


Here's a health to all that expꝛels their good meaning 
And hold to the end as they make their begining. 

Come fill it away Boys; and let us be merry, 

Wel drink each his Bumper, and never be weary : 
And no true Subject we*r ſure will deny ff, 5 


Foz this is the way that we always deny it 


Come fill it again to the ruin ofthe Rumpers, - 
Ile make no ſcruple to turn off thiee Bumpers. - 


Then come ail you Loyaltſts thaugh the CUhigs mutter 
And about nothing do make all this clutter: 

In ſpight of the Pope 92 lack Pꝛesbyter either, 

We will line merry, and wilt regard neither. 

Although they Tory o2 Tantivy name us, 

Ae care not a pin there's none honeſt will blame us: 
Well dunk to the Ring and his Lawful Succeſſos, 

And to all thoſe that pee deeſters, 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball, near the Hoſe © 
pitakgate, in Weſt-ſmithfeld. 
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A Pattern of LOVE : 


O Ns 
The Faithful Lovers well met. 


Here's Love for Love you may behola, | For if my Song you well ao mo. F 
And true love better is than Gold: Patterns of true love here A fin 
To the Tune of, The Cannons Roze. This may be Printed, R. P. 
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C * Dime and help me to complain, n Thus languiſhing in Bed all night, 
Vere my heart doth bꝛeak withpain, Zx And thinking on mp hearts delight, 
My love unkind doth me dildain, Sr Ag ik he had ben in my ſight 
which doth increaſe my pa llion, 88 Cuch was Loves operation; 
Dis perſon it is ſo compleat, S#* Jwung my hands and toze my hair, 
All Females do delight to let And almoſt fell intodiſpair, 
And ſtand amaz'd when him they meet, r Betaule my deareſt was not there, 
the flower of all the Nation. © the flower of all the Nation. 


Te is ſo rare in cbery part, ” J often ſtretched foꝛth my arms, 
So full of verrue and deſert, _ And with a kind of leeming Charms, 
That he did quickly win my heart, S 


© A (trove to keep him from all harms, 
and made luch alteration :; . by Cupids ſtrong perſwaſion ; 


That all my comfozts ſoon were gon #* Then in a moment J did cry, 
£ nohimalone I doted on; 2 D tome mp Lobe, oz elſe J dye, 
$ ea night and day | think upon * 


N Man ting thy pꝛecious company, 
the foxer of all the Nation. 1 love beſt in the Nation. 
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Foz while ſhe made this griebous moan, es And whereſoeber J do go. 


Foz her beloved deareſt one, The wozld ſhall all thy Uertues know; 
He was hard by, to her unknown, 


© And ille let kozth thy praiſes lo, 

and near her kept his ſtation; that nothing ſhall tozment thee ; 
At laſt he bluſhing to her came, 4 Jle wzite Encomiums on thy Name 
Tall ich ſet the Damlel on a flame, | And lpꝛead them on the Wings of kame. 
Caule ſhe againſt him did Exclaim, 155 Then do no moze thy true love blame; 

ſhe 1ov'd beſt in the Nation. = that ſtrives for to content thee, 
Don't complain, mp deareſt dear, Ty J le truly keep my Nuptfal Uows, 
Foz Jthy hearts delight, am here, ory As Law and Reaſon both allows, 
And come to banith all thy fear, 85 And be ſo careful of my Spouſe, 

then do no moze to2ment thee ; that nothing ſha?! tozment thee ; 
Foz J will work both night and day, * 


J' le keaſt mine eyes with thy dear light; 
And in thy company delight, 

B+ Pea, never leave thee day noz night, 

5 my Dear let this content thee, 

r Tinto the Church ckraightway weil go, 
Ik it koz Gold may purehas'd be, And to the wozld will plainly ſhow, 
Foz ſince thou haſt made choice ok me, The faithful love to thee J owe, 

thou nee d' not to repent thee 3 then do not thou tozment thee z 
Thy Beauty J moſt highly pzaiſe, e According to thy jult Deſert, 
J will be kind to thee always, ele change with thee my love-ſick heart, 
And thou ſhalt lee bzabe Golden days, Till cruel death our loves ſhall part, 
let this my love, content thee, my Dear let this content thee,” 


Printed for J. Blare at the Looking-Glaſs on London. bridge. 


To keep my true lobe fine and gap, 
Then all the wozld will Curely Cay, 
I ſtrive for to content thee, 


Nothing ſhall be too dear koz thee, 


ana 


The Penſive Lover; 


The Damoſels Croſles Crown ' d with Comfort: 


She for 4 time had loft her Swain, XJ Likewiſe ſbe would her ſelf have ſlain; 
for which-her Heart near broke 3 [7] bat Phaon. ſtops the Stroke: 


To the Tune of, Grim King of the Ghoſts. 
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OVitty a hatmleſs Maid & Bult wearp of wandzing now, 

you Lovers that hear my moan 8 ſince Phaon J cannot find, 
Boung Phaon fs from me ſfrayy, 8 WP here in theſe Shades J vow, _ 

and here A am left alone: 24 my bꝛeath ſhall be ſtraight relign d. 
Py ſoꝛrowg was ner fo ſevere, B- 

2s now koꝛ the loſs of my Swain, {+ Sweet Death thou muſt p2ove my friend, 
las! J have reaſon to fear, K+ lille there is no joys appears, 

Jnever ſhall fre him again. Foz why ſhould J live to ſpend, 

=> my ſöꝛrowful days iu tears: 

Toy Ualleys J range and rove, r Dis innocent Life is betray d, 

and Delarts both far and near, $3 alas! J have caule to fear, 
And every ſhady G.ove, A Oꝛ elle he would ner have ſtay d 

in oder to find my Dear: (o long from his drareſt Dear. 


DI, p 


end; 


pe never was falſe to me. 

but true as Nee 

Therefore J know that 220 
would neber deſert his Lo 

But that ſome unkoztunate . 

bull 4 bab LA 

toꝛ J have no Comfo2t here. 


© When ever Jcloſe my Spes 


to flumber and take 
I 11 


is body ali bathed in ens 
8 ch bath loop ears, 
At oh gh 


02 eyes, like a 
does meitit into 0 thotiers of . 


Farebel to the WMonld, ſaidſhe, 
Thin Bi int 5 2 thee 
} inute i 8 
fo2 why chould J here ſurvive: 


Then taking a Uleapon ſo keen, 


la ſoon as theſe woꝛds ſhe had ſpoke, 
But Phaon ſtraàight ſtept in between, 
and hinder'd the fatal ſtroke. 


As ſoon as ſhe ere beheld- 
Mc. Phaon, her hearts delight, 
She was with Love-Raptures fill d, 
her ſoꝛrows all baniſht quite: 


5 


1 trembling voice the reply d. 
weet Phaon tt welcome to „ 
v Patience, alas! has been try d, 
ous 1 am happy in thee, 


= Pardon, fatr no. ſaid, 


here; 
r Lambs they{frayd 
ER far and near : 
> The et nay, Deſart and ©20ve,- 
. wander from moming tilt night. 
, Biit now A am come to my Love, 
925 to Crown thee with joy and delight: 


chen ever I ſlept, ſaid the 
4 ] waken'd in frightful Dtarts; 
85 Thy Pop thought J ſes 
all bathed in Le > Streams 

hen J tn thi on did wake, 

and juft at the Sint of Diſpair, . 
J knew not what courſe J ſhould take, 
mm ſoꝛrows J could not bear. 


3 
80 Lode, dzy off thy Tears, ſaid ſhe, 
A ſince Jam alive and well, 

And here tn the ſhades with thee, 
* hereafter J mean to dwell: 
— al never will wander again 

from thee who IJ dearly adoze, 

The Gloꝛp of ail the whale Plain, | 
fair Cynthia ſhall be therefo;e. 4 


Printed ſor J. Blare, at the Looking- Glaſs on Lundon Bridge, 
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The Penſive Priſoners Apology. 


Directed to his Fellow-Prifoners whereſoever , wherein he adviſeth them to be 
ſtedfaſt in faith and hope, and patiently to indure their careful impriſonment, 
and to keep their Vows, ſhewing the way to true liberty. 

Tune of, Love with unconfined wings, Or, No, no, no, no, not yet. 


1 Obe with unconfined W ings, 
hovers about my gates, 
Andmyp divine Althema begins, 


> Faith, Hope, x Patience is my guide, 
my Conſcience pure and clear, 
F. So that the Loꝛd be on my de, 


to whiſper at my grates, 5 What Foe need to kear⸗ 

Zhen J lye tangled in her hair, I neither fear the ſtroak of Death, 
heing fettercd in her eye. & no2 ty:antsvillany - = 

The birds that wanton in the air, So ſonas Chaift receives my byeath, 
kno vs no fuch Liberty, gain true Liberty. 

Then like contented Linits 2, © Afaithful vow J once did make, 
with fiiver notes will ſing. which now J will maintain: 

The very meeknels ok the heart, * TMhiIlT J have tongue and bzeath to 
and glozp of the thing: - anditie in me remain: (ſpeak 

When If all noiſe abzoad and ſp;cad Rather then from Reijgion turn, 
how 098d their vertues be, in ſicrp flames to try, 

Fiſbes that (typo in the deep, And if my Cops to aſhes burn, 
ko s no lach liberty, g. my toul gains L'berty. 

Ny lodging 15 onthe told boards, : psttente makes plaiſters ſo: my ſozes 
my cloaths arc tin and bare, lobe lives without coatroul, 

Falte-heartenkriends with latering Tycy lock my body within the ds, 
voth ſeek me fo ialnare: (wozes, but cannot lock my ſoul ; | 

Te conmtet eko change mymmd, By Buſes too and fro doth run, 

moto m7 w3tds denp: „above and beneath the Sky: 

+} 3) 3 thereby (hol lurelp fl 2d, „The greatelt Pateatare under the 
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The ſecond Part | 
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Ur Keepers cruelty is great, 

lo one and tous all, 

He bids us eat our fleth koz meat, 
o ſtones that? in the wall: 

Pet though J am in priſon caſt, 
my fences mount on high, 

The wind that bloweth where it liſt, 
knows no ſuch liberty. 

Lis neither par don from the Pope 
no! payers made to Saints, 

That can inlarge myfurther ſcope, 
no; ſhoꝛten my tomplaints: 

Tis Chziſt above, the Loꝛd of lobe, 
which ko; mankind did dye, 

None but he con pardon me, 
nor work my liberty. 

There's many men hath Treaſure 
yet are lo wozldly bent, (ltoze, 

Having to much they ſcrape fo2 moze 
yet never are content, 

Whilit J that am the pooz'fk of all 
from wonldlp care am free, (hz, 

Which makes me think they live in 
and Lat libe &y. 


to the ſame tune: 


Freer 14 at 44 + mo 
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the man that bears a wavering mind 
js ſubject to much woe, 
He that to anger is inclin'd, 
muſt ſozrow undergs. 
But he that hath a patient heart, 
though he a pzifoner be, 
Ercceds both nature, Skill, and art, 
in point of liberty. 
Pou penſi ve pꝛiſoners ebery one 
with hearts loyal and true. 
This lines ok mine to woꝛk upon, 
1 dedicate to you, | 
Let faith and patience be your guide, 
and you in time ſt all lee, 
The powers of heaven will to p20vid; 
you ſhall have liberty. 
>toae walls cannot a piſon make; 
no; Iron barrs a Cage, 
Algotlels ſoul beim innocent, 
calis thit his hermitage 
22 J am blamelels in mp choice; 
and from all troubles irce, 
Angels alone that are above, 
e joys luch li e ty. 


u 


Priated for F. Coles, T. Pere, F. Wright, and F. Clarks, 
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The Plovymans Art in * 


The bris« young p.owman doth believe There's not a ma 
[f be were puttoigyal, Could gie e hin th 


Tune of, Cupid's 
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Am a roung man that do follow the Plow A Fo: wb can delight in at 
Þ-t of late J av found out az#7t, Tis a thing that J nevere 
And can when I pl:aſe wit abu nd nec of sale, 2 Py paſſion ts gone when ft 
Deptive any maid of her heart, bave vors * Wen another Girl x mult 


Depiive cc. 1 gat J &cc. 

To think howthep'l picld ag I walk in the field 1 And in a months ſpace it v 

Py chinks is lo plealant to me, 4 Il ſhe tan be eaſily wonn, 

J long to be nigh her who'l burn like a fire, 2 Lo mourn and bewiil bene 

If ſhe but my favour doth læ, bꝛave toys And to cry ſhe's fo:fak ani 

If ſhe Kc. S And to cry &c, 

S.ich wenches 3 think muſt be certainly mad, 4 I could ne'r underſtand ch 
Mhoſe hearts are betray'd with aſmile, Could delight in whats eat 


But they quickly ſind ſucha cha. age in my mind But if it be lo that Lobe ti, 
That well them of all pleaſure beguile, bzave ba „Then they'r palſion mult l 
That &c. 2 Then kt. 

And will mabe them lok pale like maidens ſo # Then give me the wencht! 
That fo! a god Yusband doth long, (ſtale 1 When a Voungfter doth c 
And this unto me ſuch pleaſure will be A Will ſo cunningly deal th 
That J thallthereof make a ſong, b)ave 5 And ſeemingly give the de 
That ic, 4 And &c, 


7 Voeing 


t a maid in iI the Shire 
him the denyal, 


Tupid g Trippin. 


t in a thing that is fon) 
never could do, == 
pen fe doateg upon John, 
4 mult go woe, bꝛave 


ace it will be her caſe 
vonn, 

il beneath the Milk-Pale, 
ok and undone, bꝛavbe 


tand there's a man in the 
ats ealilp gaind, (land 
obe ti ey long wow, 

muſt ſurely ve feignd, bzave 


ench that has ſo much ſence 
doth come upon tryal, 

deal that his eart che map 
the denpall, brave (ſtea!; 


She lurely will lind poung men be moꝛe kind, 

It the be but ſtrange and untoward, 

Foz men like the fire ds burn with deſire, 

4 they met with a mad that ig kroward, bzate 
k Et. 

But it is the faſhion throughout all the nation, 

And chicflp in Conntry Townes, 

Wen ma:dens keguil who are won with aſmile 

And then t;£p*r dellro'd with their frowns 

And &c. (dave 

And it map be ſaid there's not a milk maid, 

Althorgh fe be never lo fair. | 

But it once J begin, her heart } would win 

And by my kair words would betray her, bzave 

And by tc, 


It is a rare thing to hear the Girls ling 


Oh! my love hath fo:labenme quite, 

And fo! his dear ſake my heart it doth ake, 

J languiſh by day and by night, b:atc boys 

J languiſh & c. 

As I follow the Plow my thinks J ſ& how 
They lok pale any their lizs they do tremble 
Caule they were miſtaken and are fo:\aken 

Wy Pounglters that much did diſſemble, bzabe 
By Voungſters tc, 

I will have tother bout and without any doubt 
Ile compals the thing 1 deſire, 

Foz A cannot well paſs if I mœt with a Laſs, 
Till her he art it be ſet on a fire, bʒave 

Till tzer ge. 

There's Marget and Jone who ſlill lye all alone 


'But ile venture fo lay twenty ſhilling, 


If a motion A make to cure their heart ale 

To lye with me both will be willing, bꝛave 

To lpe xc. | 

There's Suſan ard Kate that long fo to ha't 
And are vigozous in their defice, 

But be foꝛe they are madlet ſome luſty young lad 
Pake halte and Extinguiſh their fire, bzave 
Make, cc. 


Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden Bull ig 
Weſt Smith-field. 


The Plough-man's Praiſ 


I A DIALOGUE — a Mother and her Daug 


Which Daughter reſolved to forſake a Wealthy Squire, and marry K 
ö Ploughman for his Plain- Dealing. 70 * the Evening ee 
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Da Wother 41 3 4 to marry; | The Plough is a 1 Sink ts the Kingdom, 
J hopc you will give pour conſent: a Pillar and Pꝛop to the Thꝛone: 
en des Jam told, full Eightcen Year's old, : On every hand it kattens the Land, 
5 J was in the midſt ok laſt Lent. with Plenty, 'tis very well known, 
Te unt J was marry'd you know, Foz ik we had Eulnea's untold, 
Thie (Clinters and Summers agoe, More than a whole Kingdom could hold, 
I teen did diſcover the Joys of a Lover: What Man would be quiet without any? 
When Roger he tickl'd me lo, | Foz who ever liv'd upon Gold? 
DO! he is as pretty a Fellow J vod, | No Creature, dear Mother, and thereko 
As tber was traln'd up to follow the Plough. To marry e Hugband thar follows the Pl 
Why 2 huswike what mean you by Roger, ut Gold is a beautiful Metal, 
the palllonate Mother reply'd, ' this City and Court to adozn, 
4 Country Clown, the fco2n of the Town, To ſatisfie you, a handful o2 two, 
. You may be a Gentleman's Bide : is woꝛth many Buchels of Cozn: 
„ Daughter, i'll make it appear, The Farmers where ever they dwell, 
That now in fair Somerſetſhire, Their Con they will readily ſell, 
Belideg Gold and Trealure, andddlealth out of meaſure, | F 02 Money to any, lo lweet is the Penn 
Pp Kents are Two Hundzed a Year, Without it, there's none tan lide well, 
And do you imagine, that Þ will allow, And therefoze, dear Waughter, conſider 1 


*7y daughter to marry a Fellow at Plough, And take not a Fellow that follows the 


aughter : 


y Roger, the- 


ble, Cc. 


| hold, ; 
t any Diet, 


cherekoze Jl] vow, 


* 


E 


ell, 


> Penny, 
well, 
nlider this now, 


I ſhall have hereafrer, dear Mother, 

two Hund)ed a Year, and abobe, — 
A-plentiful Koze, J'll covet no moze: 

but marry the Man that J love; 
Tho? in a pooz Jerkin he goes, 


And Patches, perhaps on his Hoſe, 


Dear Mother pꝛay hear me, when Yer he comes Near mme, 
His Beath is as ſweet as a Role: 

It ever J marry, J ſolemnly vow, 

Jt ſhall be a Fellow that follows the Plough. 


Dear Daughter J ſtrange at your Fancy, 
this *Squire that Courts you, J know, 
Will make you his Wiſe, and love you as Life, 
in Jewels and Gemms you may go: 
He's wealthy, and handſome, wichal, 
Both iuſty, ſtrait, proper, and tall, 
And pou' ll be attended, and likewiſe befriended, - 
Have Servants to come at your Call, 
Pꝛay why will you flight ſuch a Happineſs now, 
And take a poo2 Fellow that follows the Plough. - 


A Fig fo: the Bully young Squire, * 
a Crack he do's conſtantly keep; 

He'll revel and Spozt, with Ladies at Court, 
while J in my Chamber may wep, - 

To think of my ſad Dverthzow : 

But Roger will never do lo, 

He's honeſt J know it, and cannot foegoe it, 

And Mother he loves me J know : 

Ardtherefoze, if ever Jmarry, J dow 

Jt ſhall be with Roger that follows the Plough. : 


' Dear Taugther, if that be the Reaſon, 


thy Wiſdom Þ rigds muſt commend, 
Aright honeſt Man will get what he can, 
bur others will walfully ſpend, 


And ruine their Families quite, 


1 think thou art much in the right: 

J will not deny thee, let Roger lye by thee, 

Since he is thy Joy and Delight, 

And when thou art marry'd, my Love ſhall be ſhown ;' . 
J'll give him a Farm, and Two Ploughs ok his own. 


FI 
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Licenſed according to Order, 
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Ppinted ſor A Bzooksby, at the Golden⸗Ball. 
| in Ppe-couner, 
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The Poets Dream: 


OR, Te -reat Out- cry and Lamentable Complaint of the LA N D againſt 


BAYLIFFS and thei DOGS 


Wherein is Expreſſed their Villanous Out-rages to poor Men. With a True De- 


ſcription of their Knavery and their Debuac h Actions; Preſcribed and Preſented fo the view of all 
People. To the tune of, Saꝛuny, c. 


US 
1 


- : 
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A? J lay Sfumbering in a Dꝛeam, She'd Guzzel Bzandy, Wine, o: Ale, 
methought the wozld moſt ſtrangely went; And then the'd at her Heighlours Rail, 
The Bayliffs on Bigh Scats was been, And lend fo2 the Bayliffs to have them to Jayl,- 
which cauſed the Pooy's great Diſcontent, And that's the cauſe that the Land Complains. 
They plutkt true Juſtice tom the Thzone, Methoughts a mighty Hunting: match, 
Ereting Laws was made of their own, was made by Bayliffs and their Turrs :- 


And burthen d the Poo? till they made them groan, 1992 men was the Der they ſtrobe to catch, 
And that's the cauſe that the Land Complains. | the Houſcs plac'd in the Room of Furrs : 
Their Meeting Houle was an Ate-wives Bench, The Suburbs-Roundit was their Park: 
fir'd in a Stret that is termed Old; The Eapliffs Yell, the Dogs did Bark, 
Titir Speaker was an a Play-houſe Wench, The Po kept as cloſe ag Noah in the Ark a 
voty Torr and Thick, and a Deviliſh Stold. A d chat's the cauſe that t he Land Complaine, 


t Then Shephard and his Dog whel'd up toth? right, How like Kid-Nappers all the Day, 
d and thunder'd by a Curſed Lane, In every Cozner they Survey, 
And there the Uillains wzought their Spight, And qualf whole Bowls when they get their Þ zev 
ws them = he a Po = llain: And that's the cauſe that the Land complains. 
a ey Swear befoze they'l ever lack, Ten Gzoat's the Fees, and a Crown the Arreſt, 
fe They'l go to Hell a Pick-a-Pack, and thꝛee Round 000's fo; a Wiit beſide ; 
And thus pooz Debters they go to rack, Thus Laws are bzoken, and pooz men Oppꝛeſt, 


De- There's Curſing Will and Damme: Jack, And while thePziſoner ſends fo2 Bail, 
and Kobbin Turner's alive agen; They Tope the 1Bzandy, Beer, and Ale, 
of all And Paunchgut⸗Tom, (a Helliſh Pack,) And makes him pay, o2 they have him to Jay! : 
with nd gs” yore mg Ben ; And that's the cauſe that the Land complains. 
Which fozmerly on Earth did Dwell, Foz Twenty Shillings, Ten , o2 Five, 
And now they are return d from Hell, they'l _ a man 4 a Curſed Charge; 
And doth againſt our Laws Rebell, Pu! run him to Jayl they'l ſoon contrive, 
And that's the cauſe that the Land complains, where other Bills arc expꝛeſt at Large ; 
When J awaked from my Pꝛeam, The Jayl-Fees many are bound to Rue, 
Methoughts the Wozld turn'd upſide down, The Garniſh, Bed and Turn-Key too, 
And in great haſte. J Writ this Theam, Expects an unexpected Due; 
- fox the Bayliffs Dogs of our Town: And that's the cauſe that the Land complains. 
Who fo? their pzey each hour do wait, Your Moore. fieldMobbs, and W hetſtone· Tul hoꝛcę. 
Like death at every poor Man's Gate, has Bayliffs and their Dogs ko; Friends;  ' 
And byings the Realm to a Diſmal fate, When Luſtful Youth pays Venus Scozcs, 
And that's the cauſe that the Land complains, .. thole Spunging Pimps the Houſe attcnds : 
When Pooꝛ men are out of Employ, Ik Cullies fight in a Dꝛunken fir, 
and have not a Farthing in the Woyld ; | Away goes Toby's Dog koz a Whit, 
The while there Wives and Childzen Cry, Thus many falls in the Baylifs pit; 
there's my are in a Pꝛilon hurl'd. And that's the cauſe that the Land complains. 
Men are Entited by the Bumms, Tis ſeldom a Bayliff oz his Dog, 
Who [wear they ner will pay their Summs,, ue ever known 0 to * Church ; 
Thus Poo? in Flocks to the Jaylo2 comes; As ſoon as they here the Wozd of god, 
And that's the cauſe that the Land complains. they leave the Parſon in the lurch : 
The Tally-man, Curmudgeon keeps They lLwear they'l come to church no. moze, 
a Baylik and his Dog to Bite; They lay their Sins to Adams Stoze, 
Ik in their Books men ever Creeps, And jaunts to Moorfields to a Whoze ; 
they quickly Cwear theyl have their Right ; - And that's the cauſe that. the Land complains, 
So ſoon as e're they do Back-ſlide, Thus J conclude and end my Son 
l, The Tozturing Jale they mult abide, | Ng that you wou'd pe content. 
20 Then Toby and Dog's Emplop dz TheresChriſtian-Perrs that may right our wy: 
And that's the cauſe that the Land complains. when Heaven yields up a Parliament: 
When Rogues are at the O!d-Bayly Burndd, J hope true Reaſon: will plead our cauſe, 
and that their Pilkering Trades do fail; While they'r erecting: wholeſome Laws, 
From Thieves to Bayliffs-Dogs have turn d, Thep'l kep us from the Crocodils paws ; 
to plague and hurry the Poor ro Jayl; And ce aſe the * 5 3 Lands complaints. 
I . ? 
ine, Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball near the Bear Tavern. 


And that's vhe cauſe that the Land cemplains, 


fuch Racking Tozments they mutt abide : 


in Tye Corner, 


I he Poltick Countreyman, 
Plainly ſetti:g forth the many misfortunes of tnoſe men who ha 


miſt of their auns in chooſing a wife, alſo diſcovering the vaſt difterence be 


tween the London M iſtriſſes and the Country Dames. _ 
Tune of, He) 405 wp go we, Or, Jerry Cin 
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Ince Women they are grown ſo bad 
J'le lead a ſingle life, 

Not one in ten there's to be had 
will make a carekul wife : 

Therekoꝛe F think 'tis beſt for me 
fingle fo2 to remain, 

Foz ſome are bound and would be free, 
but wiſhes are in vain. 


One manhe hath a ſcolding Like, 
thot ne'r will quiet be; 

Eut wearies him out of 1,15 like: 
ah! what ill luck tad te | 

To marry ane whoſe wicked tongue 
doth canſe him ts tomg lain, 

Wut knows not howto cale his Weal.g 
ſince mourning is n bail, 
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Another hath a dzunken wife 
e:* that ſpends all ſhe comes near, 
S And dꝛunkennels oft bꝛeedeth ſtrife, 


tt plainlv dot} ap;ear : 
And let him chide her all he can, 
w d Sott the will remain . 

© And he cannot be kred again, 

858 all vexing is in vain, 
Another hath a wanton one, 

e whose lutt hetan't ſuffice , 
And god men are to off undone 
wn by ſuch, whoſe rouling eres 
On all men gaze; a5 ik they could 


£2 by los their wills obtain, 
And never will do what they ſhauld: 
* godTounlelis in vain, 


Another hath an idle pack 
that will not get her Bread, 


Non keep god Clothes upon her back, 


but loves to lie in bed: 
God Counſel che doth; ſtill refuſe, 
rep2of ſhe doth disdain, 


Her friends ſhe ſtrangelp will abuſe 
that checks her, though in vain, 


But he that with a Slut doth meet 
hath the wozſt luck of all, 

She ſtinks as ſhe doth walk the ſtreet, 
her naſty beaſt they call: 

And if you ſtrive to make her neat, 
then will ſhe ſcold amain ; 

That with her you dare hardly eat, 
ta help this tis in vain, 


Then pou that have god careful wives 
eſteem them as a pzize, 

Tender them as pou do pour lives, 
62 Apples of pour epes: 

Foz it a certain Treaſure pobes, 
and love will there remain, 

There's nothing that their love removes ; 
all ſtridings are in vain. 
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Oh! give to me the Countrey lald 
that loves the Milbing⸗paile, 
Foz ſhe'l be conſtant, and alas 
nought can with her pzevail : 
She loves the man that dzives the Plow, 
and lometimes lowes the g1ain, 
Pe that to her doth make a vow 
his love is not in vain, 


The luſty lad that ſtoutly Pows, 
he loves the Dap2y maid; 

She's conſtant, Whereſoe're ſhe goes 
no wantonneſs ts played : 

All looſeneſs ſhe doth clear deſpiſe, 
and loſeneſs doth disdain, 

The Plowman ſhe doth Jdoltze, 
the loves, but not in vain, 


Now to coaclude, and ſpeak mp mind, 
pꝛay count it not a jet; | 
Obſerve, and pou ſhall clearly find 
a Conntrey la's is beſt: 
Fo: the is clcar, without deceit z 
and conſtant will remain; 
De that with ſuch a girle both mect 
his lobe is not in vain. 


Priated, for J. Wright, J Clark, W. Thackery, and T. Paſfenger. 


A Poſie of Rare Flowers: 
Gathered by a Loung- man for his Miſtris. 


Jo a Nieten new | une, 


He Summers oe heating, 
Tithiman Arbour ſitting, 
under a Parble Hade, 

Foz mr tris love rhe faireſf, 
And of ah dl. wers rhe rartf, 

4 die hg Jade. 
The ficſk ard lach for truſting, 
Is talied eberlaſting, 

J ulled from che hap, 
Ter biew and cri:z%n Columbine, 
Tir Dazy and the YWoodbine, 

and cke the bloming Hap. 
The ſweeteit Flowers koz Poſteg, 
Pinks, Gillpol vers and Rol. s, 

J gathered in their prime, 
The flowers of mugkmilltong, 
Come blow ine down (wer TTuztams, 
wich Rslemarrp and Time. 
The Larkyeel and the Liüp, 
The Flag and Daffadillp, 
the Wall- Flower {weet of ſmell, 
The Paiden⸗bluſh and Corollip, 
Th? Peagle and the Tulip, 

that doth lo ſweet excel. 
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The Mioſet and the Gycpline, 
The On! tiergiug Calantine, 

4 Oh thzilt and motel, 

ze Pulk Role ſweet and daintp, 

i -ciirh ather Flowers plentp, 

Oxlops and PLonp, 
Toe Gillp Flowers varietp, 
D: rv: ry Col-wr ſeberally, 

t;ze Lade⸗Smock and Pantp. 
The 8:c/eiozs Button fatr and fin? - 
Tix po imroſe and the Hops in Wine 

with them the Patdeng fancy. 
he time obſerving Parpgold, 
Polt katr and lovely ro behold, 

I plucki amonaglt the reft. 
The white and red Carnatfon, 
The lences Recreation, - 

with other Flowers the beck. 
The Flowers fit foz ſmelling, 
Whoſe ſweet is far cxceſling, 

all the perkumes of art, 
J pulled each ſeveral, 
And made a Poſie therewithal, 

fo bear ta un ſores heart. 


ti), 


Meet Baſil and (weet Yargernm, 


The Cooflip of Jeriſal=m, 
the Lrow-tfoot and Sea⸗Fiower. 
The Start 1p and come Kiſs me, 
A Flower that ſhall not miſs re, 
in mp true Lovers bower. 
The Ladp of Eſſex fair, 
A Flower palling (weet and rare, 
J in the midf did place, 
Becauſe mp lobe is faire, 
And ok all Fowers the rareſt, 
in body and in face, 
The Flowers being culled, 
And their bzanches pulled, 
did peild a fragrant ſcent. 
Dbſerbing thetr due places, 
J bound them in bzide Laces, 
and to my lobe J went. 
In hope ſhe would receive them, 
To'th end that J might give them, 
as pleadges of my lobe. 
To her whole radfant beauty, 
Did bind me tothis duty, 
hoping the'l nere remobe. 
Mer permanent affeckion, 
To me who bp eleqion, | 
am hers while lite doth latk. 
Theſe flowers did reſemble, 
Du thoughts, which ne'r diſemble, 
but hold both ſmell and taſte. 


2222220222006: 2266222320 285:28 


WhHen J had made this z2z[cgay, 
With jopſul heart J took mp wap, 
to find out mp true love, 
Who fez mp abſence mourned, 
Until that I returned, 
as doth the Turtle Dobe. 


At laſt J found her ſpozting, 

Withother Paids conſozting, 
cl:ſe by a Rivers ſide, 

Pp Poſte not refuſed, 

When ſhe the lame peruſed, 
upon her arm ſhe ty'd. 


Nuoth lhe althougß theſe Flawers⸗ 


Will wicher in few hourg, 


pet take mp wozd ſweet Heart. 
Pp wozd to thee ſhall never decap. 
Till death takes mplife awap, 
from thee Ile ne'r depart. 


The ltke ts her J bowed, 


And while the ſame allowed. 


about ſuch things we talked, 
At length becauſe it waxed late, 
We foz that time did leave our pꝛate, 
and from each other walked, 


Wh. n with a mild behaviour, 


She thanks me foz mp favour, 


and woze tt foz mp lake, 
With enterchangtng Lifſes,; 
The ref remains in wiſhes, 

unwiling leave we tale, 


Printed for F. Cgles, I. Vere, and J. Wright, 
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E of Women: 


The London Tradeſman's Lamentation, 


For the Prodigality of his Wife, whith doth daily pillage his Purſe. 


To the Tune of the Spinning-Whgel. 


Jon a Wite, the moze's my Care, 
who {ke a gaudy Peacock goes, 

In Top⸗bnots, Patches, Powder'd Hair, 

beides ſhe is the worſt of ſhꝛows; 

< his ils my Heart with g2ief and care 

do tginkz mult this burthen bear. 


Licenſed according to Order. 


It is her fqecaſt to Contrive, 
to rite about the hour ok Noon, 

And it ſhe's Trimm'd and Rigg'd by five 
why this J count is very fon ; 

Then goes che to a Ball 0) Play | 

To paſs the pleaſant night away, 


And when ſhe home returns again, Sometimes with wozds both kind an d mild 

conducted by a Bully Spark, | I let her know my wyerched ſtate, 
If that Jin the leaſt Complain; Fo2 which J Ereightways am Revild ; 

ſhe does my w92ds and actions mark; Caps the, J will appear moze Gꝛeat 
And does likewiſe my Gullet tear, Than any Merchant 's London Dame, 
Then Roars like Thunder in the Air. Tho? thou art ruin'd fox the ſame. 
J never had a G1oat with her Tis true ſhe is bath kair and young 

molt ſolemnly J here declare, and ſpeaks Italian Greek and Dutch, 
Vet ſhe's as pon? as Lucifer Beſides the hath the ſcolding Tongue, 

and cannot ſtudy what to wear which is, in faith, a Tongue too much; 
In \umptuots Robes fe ſtill appears, dare not ſpeak no; look awzn 
While J am kozc'd to hide my Ears, Foz fear of her ſeverity. 
The lofty Topknots on her Crown, My wozldly glozy, joy and bliſs, 

with which the [ails abzoad withal, is turn'd to ſo2row gziek and care 
Makes me with Care alas ! look down, He that has ſuch a Wife as this 

as having now no hope at all, needs no moze tozment J declare; 
That ever J ſhall happy be To buy thoſe Trinkets which they lack 
Jn ſuch a llaunting Wife as che. Both Stock and Credit goes to Rack. 


In deht with evry Shop ſhop ſhe runs There's many moze as well as J, 


ko to appear in gaudy Pꝛide, in famous London- City fair 
And when the Millener ſhe duns, Whoſe Wives with Pꝛodigality 
five then am fo2c'd my Lead to hide doth fill their Husbands Hearts with cart; 
Dear Friends, this pzoud imperious Wife | J pity thoſe with all my Heart 
She makes me weary of my Life. Since J with them do bear a Part 


Ptinted fo2 P.Brooksby, J. Deacon, J. Blare, J. Back, 
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— Prodigal Reſolution * 
OR | 


"TP | | 
My Father "was Born before me. 
To 4 Pleaſant Mew Tune. 


] Am aluftylively Lad, 6 


4 


3 Dy Daddy had his Duty done, 
nowrome to one and fwenty, 3 in getting ſo much trealnre, 
+ » Father lekt me all he had, © J'le he as dutiful a Son, 
both Gold and Sil ver plenty; kong lpending it in plcalure: 
How he's in Gza ve, J will be b{ave, Five pounds a quart, wall thear mo heart, 
the Ladies chall ado:e me, 3 buch Netture will reftoze me, | 
Flecourt and kils, what hurt's in this, hen Ladies tall, Pic have at all, 
My Dad did ſo before me. My Father was born before me. 
My Father was a thirkty Sir, 3 My Grandamliv'd at Waſhington, 
till Saul end body ſund ed, $ my Grandi delv'o in Ditches, 
Some ſay he was a Uſurer, The Sonok Þ{d John Thraſhington, 
fo2 thirty in the hundzed; & whoce.lantiomleathern Byeeche s: 
Pe ſcrapt and fccatcht, L he pincht and patch'd $ Cry'd, whither go ye, whither go ye, 
that in her belly boze me; 3 tiough men do now adoze me, 
Fut i'le let flye, a good cauſe why, 2 They nt'r did ſce my Pedigree, 


My Father was born before me. Nor wlio was born before me. 


A 


till he did Riches gather, 
And when he had much wealth atrhiev'd, 
then he got my Father: 
If happy memmoꝛy try J, 
that ere his Mother boze him, 
J had not been wozth one penny, 
Had I been born before him. 


To Fræ⸗ſchol, Cambridge, and Grays- Inn? 


my Grey⸗toat Grandfir put him, 
Till to ſoʒget Che did begin) 

the Leathern Bꝛech that got him: 
One dealt in Straw, tother in Law, 

the one did Difrh and Del ve it, 
My Father ſtoze of Satfin wore, 

My Grandſir Beggers Velvet. 


So get J wealth, what care J if 
my Grandür were a Sawyer, 

Dy Father pꝛob'd tobe atlifef 
ſubtle and Learned Lawyer, 

By Cooks Reports, and triths in Court, 

be did with Trealure ſtoze nie, 

That J map lap, F eavens blels the day, 
My Father was born before me. 


Some ſay, of late, a Merchant that 
had gotten ſtoze of Riches, 

In's D!ininkn-rom hung up his Pat, 
his ſtaff, and Leathern Bꝛoeches; 
His ſtockings garter'd up with ſtraws, 

ere P2ovidence did ſtoze him, 
His Son was Sheriff of London, 'cauſt 
His Father was born before him. 


Eo many blades that Kant in ilk, 
and put on Scarlet cloathing, 

At firſt did ſpzing from Putter ⸗milk, 
their Anceſto2s worth nothing: 


i 
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Did to all Rings and Pꝛinces give 

3 Their Radical beginning. 

4 Vy Father to get me eftate, 

$ though ſelfiſh yet was laviſh, 

$ Z 'le ſpend it at another rate, 
and be as lewodly laviſh: 1 

From Mad⸗men, Fools, and khaves he did 

3 {itigioully reteivbe it, 

4 I 


f ld he bid, Juffice fozbid, = 
| But I to ſuch ſhould leave it. 

'$ At Playhouſes, and Tennis-Court, 

3 Ile pꝛove a noble Fellow, 

2 Jie Court my Dories to the ſpoꝛt, 

8 of D! byave Punchinello: 5 
3 J'le Dice and Dꝛab, and Dꝛink and Stab, 
4 no Hettoꝛ all out-roar me, 

Ak Teachers tell we tales of Pell, 

$ My Father is gone beſore me. 


Dur aged Counſelloꝛs would habe 
J, us live by Aule and Realon, 
2 Caule they are marching to the Gave, 
and pleaſures out of feafon : 

3 J'le learn to Dance the Mode of France, 
3 that Ladies map ado!e me, 

62 My thaifty Dad no pleaſure had, 
Though he was born before me. 


3 J'le to the Court where Venus (pogt, 
© doth Utvel it in plenty, 
- J'le deal with all, both great and (mall, 
* from twelve to five and twenty: 
3 In Play-houſes i'le ſpend my days, 
3 fo: thep'r hung round with Placbetg, 
® Ladies make room, behold J come, 
Have at your KNOCKING Jackest 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, F. Wright, and F. Clarke. 


A Pꝛolpettive⸗Glals 
INS 


To behold the Reigning Sins of this AGE : 
\ | O R, 
The Complaint of Trath and Conſcience againſt Pride, Envy, Flatred, and Malice; wh 


15 too much Practis'd in this preſent A U E. 
Tune of Monſtrous Nomen. 


tl 
Liochied according to Order; 


| — : ag ; 
Swet Truth immediately reply'd, 


„r Con'tirnce was maki ; the Nation map well complain, 
I ſaw wt Truth in Rego acres, oy, The Heart of Man t5 t:1'd with Pyide, 
deiccted and all alone: and Malice does Rule and Peign: 
4 72:7 you the Aged ag well as the Youth, Ah Conſcience!F tell thee J ind thou art pay, 
Cicy Pighted and hated po Conſcience in Truth, A ſee thou art Naked and turn d out of day, 
But D110; mulation there 8 thoulands will ſorh's The Woyld [ure was never lo wicked bekoze z 


U Folly deſperate Folly, | O Folly, deſperate Folly, 
What will this World ceme to? What will this World come to? 


Some Men we find will rant and rear, 
aͤnd call it a merry Life, 
And ofrentimes Embyace a Choe, 


and ruin an honeſt Wite : | 
-A Dzaggle-TaplDzab they will cuddle and kiſs, 
And call her ſometimes the Perfection of Bliſs, 


Foz every Raſcal mult now have his Mils; | 
O Folly, deſperate Folly, 
What will this World come to? 


Yoting Harlots do like Poxters ply, 


at every turning down, 
And when a Cully do's dꝛaw nigh, 
their Fair is but half a Crown: 
Then ſtrait they both in a Coach muſt be pur, 
The huffing voung Gallant, the dzaggle⸗tarl Slut, 
While good hence People do walk jt on Foot; | 
O Folly, detperate Folly, tr. 
The Pꝛide of Women in this Land, 
was never in Eve our Mother; 
See how their Top:Knots they do ſand, 
one Stozp above another! 
Their Necks are naked, their Bzeaſtg open wide, 


Black Patches, now Bowder'd and Painted beſide, 


I think that the Devil's in Women fo2 Pꝛide; 
© Folly, deſperate Folly, at. : 


Some Men will ſay the Craw's not Black, 
thus flatter bekoze your Face, 

Then cut your Thꝛoat behind pour Back, 
and that in a little ſpace ; 


| The down-right Man that cannot cog, 


no? flatter his Friend at all, ES 
No! fawn, like to a Spaniel Dog, 

is often run down by all ; 
Hut he that hath a fmooth Tongue to comply, 
Tau Complement, Flatter, Pillemble and Lye, 
Oh this is an honeſt Man, ſtraight they will cry; 

Oh Folly, deiperate Folly, xc, 


The Rich we find has many Friends, 
the pooz they have kew o2 none; 


| 


But when this painful Like it ends; 
we then ſhall be all as one: 
The wealthy Rich Wiſer, and erafry old Knave, 
He ſhall with the poz Man, lye down in the Gave. 
He ſhall but a Shzoud oz a Winding:ther have ; 
O Mortals, covetuous Mortals, 
Death we muſt all come to. 


Then what's the Glozy of this AM oꝛld, 
to2 which we ſo much contend, 
When afrer Death we map be hurl'd, 
where Miſery has no end? 
Then while we are living and flouriching here, 
labour to keep your Conſciences clear, 
To part with this Wozld then youzced not to fear 
Hate Folly, deſperate Folly, 
Death we all muſt come 10+ 


Printed for P. Brooksby, F. Deacon, F. Blare and I. Back. 


The PROTESTANT: 


man's Reſolution 


To Fight for RI gg VVILLIAM, 
R, 
Ihe Total Deſtruction of Popery in this Reformed Land and Nation. 
To the Tune of, Ze Swuldier's Departure. 


Ne 


7 
22 


"Dine dzave noble hearted Sea-men, 
let us a'l with Courage ſtand, 

To maintain our Natives ſree men, 

in this Anctent Chii?fan Land; 
That Rome n.ber mip enflave ug, 

bo their crafty Ui anp; 
Ulell net do as the, weuld have us, 

but will pall down Pcpery, 


This great IOzinte is come from Holland, | 


to maintain rhe Nations right; 
We bp Sca will bzavely fall on, 
when there call be need to fight ; 


WALL 


Cannons roar like Claps of Tlunder, 
on the loading Ocean Sea, | 
Foz to keept'e Rc mans under, 
and to pull down Fopery. 


Theſe two Fle:ts are joyn'd together, 
Brittains blelling to regain. 

Fearfng neither Nund noz Weather, 
Boys, we'il plow the Ocean mein; 

Foz to dyive rhe would befoze us, 
as our Enemies ſhall lee, 


France ſhall ſoon our Rights reſtoze us, 


for yell pull doyn Popery. 


De 


Let true valllant Sou's allembla, 
ſcozning ever to tetrrat, 

Till we make all France to tremble, 
at our batt commaitding Fleet; 

73ops, well keep them in ſul) con, 
fo2 we vod to keep the Sta; 

King William will be gur protection, 

while we pull down Popery, 


Map the French Ring tate no Trading 


to the Lands wit! we brlong, 
But let's leize his Ships of Lading, 
to retallate our Wrong 
Nay, and like iſe fo2 his Meric, 
the ope's Mall al may le be, 
Ozelſe drown'd bimleik in Clavet, 
while we pull down Popery, 


T hep have feit griet Prittains power 
in the former ares piſt, 

And there's Sesmen to this hon, 
that will fight while Like doch lad, 

Fo; their Natide Land and Patien, 
Du the ozmy Weean Sta; 

Now wittont all Diſpiicacion, 
we ſhall pufl Cow Popery, 


913} 
7 


Jon board mp Pame will enter, 
and not ſtand the leaſt to paule, 


Alke and Fortune freely venter, 


to maintain the TChziſtſan Caule; 
Whar can be a greater E up, 
than to fight (03 Liberty ? 


Sind our Focs ts JPurgatocy, 


as we pull down Popery. 


t © have the greateſt treaſtire, _ 
witch the Marton can ackozd, 


And enſop both peace and pleaſure, 


ret Þ de frectp go on h ard: 
This mo Duty does require, 
fo) ts £3h: foe Liberty, 
Male our p01 ot Foes retlre, 
likewiie puli-down Popery,.. 


To reward the hitekul malice, 
of the Wntfci 200531 Slaves, 
Send tem ence to Pluto's JIalloce, 


mae the kcanung Sag their Gzaves q 


Let them brane their invocation, 
'6 their old St. Anthony, 
from che Dregs o? Popeye. 


Printed ſor 7. Be. 


Proteſtant Unity 


The beſt Policy todeteat Popery, and all its Bloody I 


Eng lands Happinel ber ſuch a Bleſſing. 
A Pleaſant New S O NG. 


Id England ever bleſt and happy be, . #Then Rome ſhall fall like Lightning | 

1. mut be done by perfect Unity, "ard all her plots ſhall ſoon Expire a 

Let Preceftants in all things then agree. (\Whilſt we do proſper, and her Rag 
To the Tune of, Now nom the Fight*s done, &c. 
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N Ow Plots upon Plots makes Ne ke Fefalts (mile 1 


(Who do think our Nation at laſt to beguile; Dur ſelves are the cauſers (ll of a 
Whilſt Diviſions grow rife, and Crowding come in 


Whilſt Pꝛoteſtants Pꝛoteſtants, ſe 
hilt Schiſmaticks Clamour and rail at rhe fin 


Read but the Striptures, and ther: 
uy themſelves have contriv'd, ko here it is plain | q : 
They were wheeling the Kingdoms to Fo2ty again. Kingdom divided could never yet 


Then let all thoſe whoſe Bains rl 

Tahilſt thus wer divided, the Pope has his will, With the heats of Sedition, oz hal 

And thinks that at laſt he his Toffers ſhall fill ; To think ill of their King, let the 

Pg: Pꝛoteſtant . to _ him amends, But a pardon of mercy, and good! 

02 the infinite ſtoe that he yearly crpends | 

To raiſe War and Slvod-ſhed, and to carry on . MY 12 5 
His pꝛivate deſigns, to the Devil beſt knoobn. t 


Dy Plots and devices, then let us 
Fo; he's his Gzand Counſellonr, who lo okt try'd Let Presbyter yield unto juſt M 
The way foz ta Conquer, is firſt to divide; 


Beneath whoſe Pzotection they ha 
Foz England United, not Rome, no noz Yell, And llitk neck d Baptiſts their Er 


Have the power fo to ſhake, no2 on 


m GO 
ly Practices. 


: 
0 


tning from the Sky, 
pireand Dye, 
r Rage defie. 


102 once fo2 to quell : 
il of all our woe, 
1ts, ſeek to o'ze-thꝛow. 


d there pou will find, 
ver yet ſtand; 

ains rhey did tume, 

oz have dard to pꝛelume 
let them do ſo no moge, 
d goodneſs imploze. 


art dur Bſood-ſeeking foe, 
has ſought our Woe 

let us agree, 

uſt Monarchy; 

hey happy may Live, 

tir Errozs retrive. 


2 wu Js# — 
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When a King that's to gracious does over us reign, 


What good man has reaſon oz cauſe to complain ? 
No there's none, fot all ſuch may happily live, 


And enjoy peace and plenty which Heaven does gſve : 


By Union our Church lo firm founded will and, 
That in vain all her foes then againſt her nay band. 


Let Religious Cavels that lat e have been bzed, 

All ceaſe that the feet they may joyn with the head ; 
And coꝛdially let each his Loyalty pꝛove, 

By (ſtriving to conquer each other in Love: 

And let kind Union Alleigeance create, 

That the King and his Kingdoms may ever be great, 


Then ſhall pꝛoud France no moze dare to ſrown, 
Leaft our bold Armies ſhould take her pzide down; 
We conquering Enſigns to Rome might extend, 


Il each man was fairhful and true to his friend ; 


Tyere to unhive the old Pope and his Crew, = 
And lead them in Triumph New London to view. 


The object of Envy at which they [till aim, 

And wiſh that once moze they touꝰd ſee it in Flame; 
But in vain they might with if once we agree, 

To ſuppo!t the great Thzone of true Majeſty : 

To Maugre all Chriſtendom, as we have done, 
When by ſtrict Union the Nation was one. 


Then let each Sett their pꝛetences lay down, 

And to him ſubmit that does wear Englands Crown; 
And let us like Bꝛethzen in ſtrick Amity, 

To root out the Pope and his Agents agree : 

That the Nations may happy remain and be bleſt, 


Mhilſt we are of plenty and pleaſure polleſt. 


Then that pꝛoud Monarch paſt doubt we might awe, 
Whoundertakes to give Chriſtendom Law; 


And live in ſafety in ſpight of the Power 


Ok that Starlet Whoze who does ſeek to devour 
Our Lives and our Foztunes, to which we make way, 
Whey our King and his Laws we dare dilobey. | 


On ſuch weak pꝛetentes as are not wozth name 


Then who but your ſelves have you reaſon to blame? 
Ik Popery thꝛives and the upper hand get, 
Ulhilct murmuring againſt a good King you do it.: 

Under whoſe Reign you ſo happy might ve, 


Then ceaſe ſuch Diviſion, and let us agree. 


Printed for £.Coles,T, Pere, . Wright, F.Clarke 


V, Thackeray, and T. Piſezger: 


A Leiter for a Chriſtian Family. 


Directed to all true Chriſtians to Read. 


Which being ſeated up in heart and mind, 
Nothing but truth in jt youl find. 

Feta dd and young, both Rich and Poor, 
Beat ir in mind, keep it in ſtore: 

And thin s upon the time to come, 


For time doth paſs, the Glaſs doth run, 
Therefore whilſt thou haft time and ſpace, 
Call'to the Lord above for Grace, 
Then he will ſurely thee defend, 


And thou ſhalt make a happy end. 


To the Tune of, The Godly Mans Inſtruction. 


BS poung and old, boch rich and pooz give ear, Ind childzen that babe hardly ute of tongue, 
| 


Unto theſe ver les which J ſhall declare, 


And give good heed ro that which here is pen d, 
And firive in time your wicked lives ro mend. gperhinks to them it is a fouldiſgrace, 


Bux yet there's many that doth not regard, 
Till fo2 their ins they have a juſt reward: 
But ill goes on their wicked courſes run, 
Antil both Soul and body be andone. 


Therekoze good people let us have a care, 
And unto Chziſt with ſpeed let us repalt; 


How manyſins within this land we ſee ? 

In high and low or cvery degree; 

Both rich and pov? they now do live at frife, 
And greet debate is betwixt man and wlke. 


Bzother and Siſter they do diſagree, 
Ag by experience now we daily lee: 


| Leave eff our fins which now do le abound, 
Foz 'twas bo; ſin that once the wozld was dꝛownd 


Will ſwear and curſe as they do paſs along. 
And ſome will curſe their parents to their face; 


But tis kozbidden in the Laws of Ged, 
Therekoze let's ſerve Lim all with one acco;d. . 


The fin of p2ide we lee doth ſo excell, 

In men and women now the truth to tell: 
And kaz that in we read that Satan fell, 
From an high Angekto a Tevil in Bell. 


Allo we read of Dives pomp and ſlate, 
And of poo? Lazarus that lay at his gate, 

In Abrabams boſome he was nouriſhed, 
And with lweer conrkozts he was daily led. 


While Dives for one dꝛop did call and cry, 

. To cool his tongue, he did in tozments lpe, 
But any comfoz could could he not receive, 
Becauſe poo2 Lazarus he would riot relieve. 


Ws 


*N faſhions frange and many a fond delight, = How many meſſengers the Lord harh ſent, 

We pleaſe our fancics now both day e night, To give us warning that we Gould repent, - 
And never think upon this day to come, Wut yer our hearts ſo-ſtubbozn are Jay, 
Although our glaſs have but one hour to run. That we Gods holy wozd will not ober. 


There's many now that to the Chnreh do go, Sermons on Sermons we do daily hear? 
Their pomp and pzlde, and bꝛavery to chow, y Minilters well learn'd as doth appear, | 


Wore then to hear the ſacred wozd of God To give us warning to repent our kn, = 

But let all ſuch beware his heavy Nod. Which we lo long time now have lived in. 

Be not too covetous in heart and mind, All you that read theſe lines which here is pen d. 
Noz to that un be not too much enclin's; — ©blerve them well and ſtrive your lives to mend. 
Kemember Judas how he was too bold, Fo2 tim doth llide and (wiktly paſs away, . 

Foz cobetouſneſs his Lozd and Maſter old. One pour oz minute fo2 no man will ſap, . 

Be not too pꝛudent in rhis thy woꝛldly wealth, Our ime which in this wozld we have to lpend, 
Do not truſt to it, fo? it is [ut pelk, In Papers and tears unts the Loꝛd let 8 ſend, 


T will fade away and leave thee in the duff, (muſt. Foz to delend us from all Satans power. 
From thence thou cam, and thityer return thou That ſreks our ſouls and bodies to devour. 


Lo2d give us grace to underſtand arigbt, „ Now to conclude, the God of peace and lobe, 
Thy holy laws, and therein take delight: Gzant that dur ſou's may dwell in Heaven aboves 
And tomkort tkole the witch are coinforclets, And grant dur King £4 Wuecn a pꝛolperous reign, 
0 Lelp the Middow in ter great diſtreſs, The Go pel pure amongſt us to maintain. 
ſkewile the Fatherleſs D Lozd tefend, * * | 
And thy true grace unto all Chziſtians lend: | By me J. 55 


And grant that we thy holy name m2y fear, 


And lerve thee ill with heart moll pure and clear. printed for Id . 


” i a 
EC . - 
Pyramus and T hisbe; Or, Love's Maſter-piece: 
Behold the downfall of two Leaves Dir, 
And 10 their Memorys, Jet ia! . 
A ſad millike their Rune did 
When as they thong tbeir Erzcadi 2. nnd enadure; 
Oh Cruel Fate! et Cur them ct in Pe nie, 
and for Er j ynten, Wand afford no time. 
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WVenal hearts did peild unto Cup d as King, They ſigh d all the Right. x they ga; dell the Day: 
And dving fo: Piltreſſes was no ſtzang thing, Thus weeping and gazing, and ſighing away 

When Paids without copneſs did candidly deal, Their languſhing Lives, which they ſpent all in 

And men lob'd with conſtancy,faith, and true Zeal; In ſighs, t in groans & in amoꝛous fears. (Tears, 

Chere lid. d a faiz pare of true Lovers in Greece And vhen the whole wozld was compos d in aſleep, 

90 habe ſtill bin accounted as Lov's maſter⸗piece. Their grief kept them wah ing to figh + to weep. 

The Pouth was call d Pyramus, I hisbe the Maid: Thus Wandring all night, to the ſtars they complain, 


Their Love was immoztal, and never decay d. Ok ha2dſhip, ok kate, of their to:ments, and pain. 

But alaſs ! their affections were croſt by ſad Fate: But when they no longer thoſe pains cou d endure 
To wit, by the fewd and immoꝛtal dedate Their Lobe did begin for to ſeek ont ſome Cure. 
That had bin komented fo2 many years ſpace, And lo they appointed one Night koz to meet 


Beiwcen both their Families, # their whole Kacc. In ſome neighbouzing Uallp, and there fo2 to g2cet ; 
Which made the kai: C uple, tho ſcoꝛcht w loves fire, And thence fly away to ſome faz diſtant Cave, 

Dtill (mother their Flames tconceal their deſire; To love at their leaſure: contented to have 

They ligh'd ſtill in pꝛivate, and wep: all alone; The jopes of each other, and there let loves flame 
and dar d not diſcoder a Teav oz a Groan, Burn quietly out without danger of blame. 
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And fo when that Pre had run ent bis Nace Je veey ent mp Life, 5 Jie fin out my Donl: |» 
Faiz Thisbe came firſt ints ihe nieeting piace. Ile geban 792 my Lave ttt. mp Carcals grows cold . 
Impatient ſhe ſt3cd and expected heꝛ Bear; Wer Mantle Alc take fo! my 1d MUinding⸗ſhset, 
Dhe though: that cach momend he ſtaid, Was a pear. Ja thatmenr.afnl poſttire mp Ile meet. 

Ihen under a Pulbery-iree dawn ſhe lies, But a languſhing death comes voich Loo much delay; 

But ſcarce was la» down vvhen ſhe pꝛeſen w ſpies Great getef is impattent ot ſo long a ſtav. 

a grim and fie:ce Lyon beſmea dall vvith Blood, Ile make greater haſt tome Love: at vvhich boord 

Came wandring down kom the neighbon ing woad TheVouch ſtab'd himieit to the fea t with his Sword, 

Aar tünthe Nimph tos Cav? ina Fright By this time kai: 7hi.he „ag come from he Cave» 
Dhe flp's, ther Pantle is loſt in che fligh: : Os pale thai ſheris linc a Shot from its Grade, 

Which the bloody Lyon takes np in his Bawes F when ſhe her ly VI did lee, 


— 


Ve kears it, chen With the Raggs wipes his jaws. She jo5k'd much more like tog Caꝛcaſs than he. 
n Pod dave rhoughttha: he Þ-nipb woudbeloce him 
Dis lang vviſhe ko: Thi be t but face pꝛob d unzind. Sye ici on his boy hen 1622p ped (have dy d 
3703 vbhen divine joys he did hope fa2 to have © a hymp dear to h 0 uind; 
TC 701d but a voinding ſheer, death, + cow Srave. ww tun pau 33009 and 10490 be behind: 
_F92 vohen that he ſaw his laves Mantle all tore e At Thichie⸗ ſbv2er Name the auch lifis up his eyes! 
Day: Wedemd all voich blood, + belmeae'd all with Gar: He looks, + he ſighs, £ then Mars them topes: =» 
And chen lam the Epen rmoves the plain, e gas tilihe dpd hen content volch (he light. 
n de kalay concinded his Taisbe bbas Hain. Away ta Eu: his Donl i903 its flight, 
ears, Y. 9933 cancrpre's che vaſt t me any nut, AJ eis er bt pro nip Ave: 
eep, be Pangs Nd cht anguiſh 4 get of his year's Die Uruggled, x ſtr 3be, aui made halt cx to dhe. 
p. Vemado be Wows rig vvity his pitiful moznes Anvil haſt ſhe mave in o'votaking her dear 
plain, The Roche + 095 \iomais di Cech 5 Groans, Ohe no ycfta. 010 camplaty nar fra cc drop a Tear. 
. Alais : (ſaid Proms) cond the thei f d Ger teader, and gentle beer: ſoon burlt » ith geick! 
wure N 6p om the Gads' are hey ſo unitad 2 A Dea hit Mr away her fa 2 Saut like a Thick. 
L. £©! che have they [foie her adap (om cur fg, en ner cas $025 the lap by Yor Lene. 
aud lo Rob d tho Gerth to male Heaven marc brighzatg it zd vp all the and sbs of the © obe, 
Jeet: O tell me kind Sta 8! come and tell me vu; vogere The among ur ies and Negh angalls ung 
; My 1h sve is gon, and Ile follow my dear. £03 Ob guts; n ab 2 nes heir ANON rang. 
„o d2ath-vvzunds already J bear in mu treat, Jud 020% bs beat at he aA lot giS wave, 
me Once vvounded oy ode + bp e1:258n0bv ppt, ad cane lo: iN nie HO dea) wers a Was > 
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The Religious Mans Exhoztation 
to all Perſons of whar Degree ſcever, 


Eſpecially Youth ; that they may fear Ged and Honour their Parents. 


Reform thy Life then free from ſttife, 7 When cre yen Dye, aſſuredly, 
thou wouldlt be perfect free, K 2 to true Felicity. 


To the Tune of, The Boung-inat's Legacy : Or, Sinners Redemption. 
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Ben young and old 7 pꝛap attend, F02 were we find this beers th . Ap, 
Unto the Counlel which 1 give, in na ways wil they diſagree, 

Ad earn your (infill Lives to mend, ut ſtrive all a ger to allau, 
10 Way pou Gere in com koꝛt lire. an bear wich any Injurp. 

Sin is the catiſe of trouble here, | Young men and Saids to pau likewiſe, 
as we by true experience find, J have a wozd 92 tun to tay, 

But if the £02d we lerve and fear, See that theſe Lines you highly petze, 
It will v2in3 comfort to gur mind. will be your own another day. 

Let us our Libcs begin ancw, IKirſt Sod alone you cught to fear, 

, {0 Hod in true obedience ſtand, and let not Satan you intnare. 

Let Envy now be turned to Next Honour your kind Parents dear, 


paare lobe & friendchip though the Land. | who bzought pou up in tender care, 


ile, 


„pour lobing Parents meek and into, 


Be ſure volt never do oFend 


Fo? ſure no bleſſing can attend 
a i tſobedicit ſtubboen Child. 


Reſpect to them vou ought to ſhow, 
you can't tao much in duty da; 


You are nor able now to know, 


what thev in lobe have don. fo2 vou. 


Let Reaſon be pour rule and gude, 
to all vou ad ans take good heed, 

And mid Religion moze tt en ÞÞ7ide, 
(02 it u ill ſtaud pou in moꝛe ſtead. 


Pꝛiize Acrtue here far moꝛe then Utce, - 
and thint upon thy future ſtate, 

Let noi ſtrange faſh-ons vou im ice, 
they are but as a Golden Bait, 


Foꝛ to betray the minds of Ponth, 
but in the end this ſa:row bur gs, 

D hearkcnto the woꝛd of t uch, | 
which ſoon will learn you better things. 


Foꝛ ſhould peu ſpend pour Pcu;hiu! pme, 
in taking ſinſui Ltb:rty, | 
It is bit ds a monicnts time, 
conipared to Eternity. 


— — 


e02 when thy Glaſs of Life is run 

ys and that thou muſt refign thy breath, 

Thcu wilt be rutn'd and undone, = 
il thou art not pꝛepar'd ko: Death. 


Tle Loꝛd our Perſon does pꝛotect, 

kram him why ſhould you go aſtray? 

Mo longer now your time neglect, 
repeat while it is call'd to day. 


Seek to the Lozd thy Sdul to ſave, 

death neither old no2 young will ſpateg 
Foꝛ many dꝛops into the Grade, 

while in their bogming years they are. 


| 
Then to the Loꝛd ſoꝛ Mercy cry, 
who will his Gzace and Favour give, 
And tien being p2epar'd to dpe, 
we are the f1:iec then to Live. 


Conliacr well what J have ſaid, 
then map you all be happy ſtill, 
And never in the leaſt acrain 
of Death let ver come when he bu. ll. 
F ; 


This may be Punted "RP 


Printed for P. Bjooksby, at the Golden-Ball ig 
Pye-Co2rer, 


The Rich FARMERS R 


VVho Murmuredat the Plenty of the Seaſons, | 
could not Sell Corn ſo Dear as his Cover 
defired. 


; 


To the Tane of, / are my Eyes ſtill oing, Bs it is play'd on the Violin. nis may 
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Fat Nr 
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ATeithy Pan a Farmer, who had Com Pet J will now lel'no moze at tits ; 
Pct he vas Cruel always to the J0o2, But am reſolved to ſtay fo; a Rite : 
Wd as the truth of him does very well appear, Thus le reco:ven to hoard up bis ſto 


— 


great {OE | 


he then zt he ne'r (0d his C921 too dear; That he mtxht-thea make a Dꝛey 

10 ta the Parket one day he did go ; ONE TELLS 
angebe 122izes of £021 to be low; . [Anothcr Farmer lisewile then was fl 
Ad he. befoze J will fell ought of mine, Wlo wnen he heard him he thus did 
1; Carty it home koꝛ to katten ny Su tne. Pou have a Farm and itkewiſe Land 
11 5 Chet catiſe have 1 ou then to make 
2 0 mer dag as J (an Make it weil appear, that. have nothing but what J do 
1 m oun Farm. J got hundzeds a Pear; | Wilth Bcars gf plenty, rejopce in ce 


ſold fa2 Ten the C9:n that will nat how tctch Fibe, Give him the praiſe who ſu; 
: \ Nin 211 1D, | | 'UL 0 hu (uch lent 
thts the way fo2 a Farmer to Thatve 2 Eeſt when rau muxmur you bighle 


June; 


s, becauſe he 
vetous heart 


* 7 0 
may P Printed, R. P 
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tcp of the Poor; 


was ſtanding by, 
IS did reply; 


Land, woch 18 your dun 


make this lad mean? 
J do Rent, 

e in content: 
plenty Docs ſind, 
ghly offend. 


Sai the Alter, what tzo J have got Colle and Land, 
Bet J wou Have you now well underſtand, 
Jam nat ircc to ſee the waſting of tt all, 
Andakter tiat into Poverty fall : 
Pave we nat icaon, alas! to Complain, 
Ta ſee the Cheapnecs of all forts ef Gin: 
J* {tf continue, as (tire as the Sun, 
{4il be tuin'd and Clearly undone. 


J 
T but Peighbaur, pray tell me wherefoꝛe dd yo gr. e e 


Daes not plenty the peo; Men relieve? 


[5:2 do J find, had you your v ill in ſel ing Gain, 
Then in ght the Poor ſoon Have cauie to complain: 
Fe you are Cruel, moſt hariy and ſevere, 

E [i rhink vou can never ſell it too dear: 

T. ſaps the other, wha:'s poo? Men to me: 
Jie ep m, Com till one Peck will fitch thre. 


Tle bome he went, and bitterly he did repine, 


And in his Sus ſtance he ſoon did decline, { 
Fo2 he was (30n as {002 as any Man alive, 
Foz after this he by ny means cou d Thive: I 


As he was wal;tig one dap round his G2ound, 
Dis DaIuſe was Robb d of five hundzed pound; 
Pet this was bit the beginn ng of Wo?, 

#02 in two Rears he was bꝛought very low. 


His Coon did waſte, and many o his Cattle dy'd, 

Aiio great Loſſes and Croſſes beũde; (ſold, 
Boch Pouſe and Land though peclect need, at lenxth he 
Not ing but Ruine he then could be zold: 

Tho' all was blaſted and clearly vecay'so. 

Bet non: wauld pitty him, but thus they ſa d: 

Seeing the Poo? he did thus Circumvent, 

This is no moꝛe then a jaſt P. inichment. 


L tke one folom and deſolate, he then did Roam, 
Paving no Opet, Apoarel, o2 Home, 
But his po; Life he ended Lodging in a Barn. 
From wjcnce ail Covetous Farinzcs may learn, 
50 to gtve-thanks faz a Bientiful Pear, 

Ind not to murmur that Conn is not dear: 
F02 thoſe that ſhall do it moſt highly offend, . 
Think of this Farmers Cnptoſperoug End. 


Prigted for J. Back, at the Black Boy on London-Diidg t. 
near the D. w- Bꝛioge. 


Robin Hood's Delight 


0R, A merry Combate fought againſt Robin Hood, little Johx and Will. Scarlet, and thi 
{tout Keepers in Sherwood Forreit. 


T5 the Tune of, Robin Hood and Queen Katherine, or, Robin Hood and the Shepherd. 
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er's come Will talk of Lordg and And as they walkt the Fozreſt along, 
** wn a down a down, (Knights down act. 
Lad fome of Yeomen god, Upon a Midlummer day, 
ut will tell you of Will. Scarlet, There was he aware of thꝛee Fozreſters 
int John and Robin Hood. lad all in gren array. 
bey were Outlaws, as tis well known, With bzave long Faulchions by their Ges, 
down a tr, down a t. 
And men of a noble blood; And Fozreſt⸗Bills in hand, 
ad many a time was their valour ſhoun They call aloud to thole Outlaws 
In the Forreſt of merry Sherwood, And charged them to ſtand. 
5 bon a time it chanced lo, : Why who are pou, cry'd bold Robin, 
OWN A t. down a tf. 
25 Robin would have it be, Thar ſp:aks fo boldly here? 
10921 the would a walking ga, We thze belong to King Henry, 


Spe paltime dc to le, And are Keepers of his Deer. 


ö 
7 


nd three 


herd. 


. 


1 Devil thou art laid Robin Hood, 
dewa a tc. 

J am (ure it is not lo: 

We be Keepers in this Forreſt, 

And that you icon ſhall know. 

Pour Coats of green lay on the ground, 
down a t. 

And ſo will we all thee, 

And take your lwo2ds and bucklers round, 

And try the Uicoy, 

We be content the Kæpers ſaid, 
down a ct. 

We be thꝛœ and no leſs, 

Then wi'y ſhould we ok you be afraid, 

And we never did trankgrels. 

hy ik you be the Keepers in this lozreſt, 
down a t. 

Then we be the Rangers god, 

And wel make you know bekoze you do go 

Vou met with bold Kobin Hood, 

Ile be content thou bold Dutlaw, 
down a xt. 

Cur valour bere to try, 

And will make you know before doc go, 

dle will fight bekoze we will fly. 

Then come dꝛawd pour Lwozds vou hold 
down act. (Tutlaws, 

And no longer and to pate, 

But let us try it out with blows, 

Fo2 Cowards we do hate. 


Here is one of us fo2 Will. Scarlet, 
down a àt. 

And another fo! little John, 

And Jmv ſ\clt fo2 Kobin rod, 

Becauſe he is ſtout and ſtrong. 

So they fell to it full hardy and ſoze, 
down a ct. 

It was on a Midſummers day, 

From eight a clock till two and paſt, 

They all ſhew'd gallant play. 

Tyere Robin and Will. and little John, 
down 2.58, 

They fought mon manku ly, 

Tul all their wind $339 pend and gone, 

Then Robin ofgud did cry, . 


O hold, © hold, cries bold Robin, 
down a t. 
J ſe you be ſtout men, 
Lect me blow one blaſt with my beagle hozn, 
Then i'le fight with you again. 
That bargin is to make bold Robin Hood, 
down a Ar. 
Therefozc we it deny: 
Though a blaſt upon thy beagle hoꝛn 
Cannot make us fight no! flye. 
Therefoze fall on oz elle be gone, 
down a t. 
And yield to us the day, 
It ſhall never be ſaid that we were afraid 
Ok the no2 thy Yeomen gay, 
If that it be ſo, crys bold Robin, 
down a &c. 
Let me but know your names, 


And in the Fozreft of merry Sherwood 


J all extoll your Fames, 

Aud with our names one of them laid, 
down act. 

Mhat haſt thou here to do? 

Except that thou will fight it out, 

Dur names thou ſhait net know, 

We will fight no moze, lays bold Robin, 
down a ff. 

Hou be men of valour ſtout, 

Tome and go with me to Nottingham, 

And there we Will fight it out. 

CCUTh a Butt of Sack we will bang it gut, 
down EC. 

To ſe who v ins the day, f 

And koz the colt make you no doukt, 

Jhibe gold and money to pax. 

An) ever hereaiter is long as we live, 
down a IC, 

CUe all will bzethzen be, 

#92 J lobe thole men with hrart and hand. 

That will sight and never lle. 

Do a wap ther went to Nottingham, 
down a Ec. 

With Sack ro make amends , 

Foz thꝛe tops [race th v wine did chaſe, 

And dꝛänk themlelves gad kriends, 
downa down a dow a down. 


Printed for William Thackery at the Angel in Duck lane. 
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The Noble Fiſher- Man. 
Robin Hood's preferment ſne wing how he won a prize on the Sea and hm 
Fr — half 0 his dame, and the other to the building of Alms-houſes. 


Io the Tune of In Summe time, Kc. 
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Mſlummer time when leaves grow green (hat is thy name thou fine kellaw, 

* when they grow both green and long, I pꝛay the heartily teil it to me. 

ra bold Dat-law call d Robin Hocd, In mine own Country where J was baz, 
it is of him J ſing my Song; men call me. simon over the Lee, 

When the Lilly Leaf and the Elephant. Simon, Simon, ſaid the good wife. 
doth bud and (p:ing with a merry cheer, J wich thou mayſt well bꝛoon thy name, 

Th Outlaw was weary or the wood unde The Dut-law was ware of her courteſie, 


aiidchatlc.g or the Fallow Ocer.. and rejoyccdhe had got ſo good a dame. 
The Fiſher⸗ men bzave, moꝛe money have, Simon, wilt thou be my man? | 
then any Merchant two-o2 thee, and good round wages J will give thee,. 
Therefo:e 1 will to Scarbeough go, - I have as goed a Ship of mine own, 
acht Ja Fiſher⸗ man might be. ds any Sails upon the Sea. 


This Put law called his merry men all, Ancho's and Planks thou ſhalt not want; , 
ls they fat under the Gꝛeen⸗ wood tree, Malls and Ropes that are ſo long, 
XX 81 have ann Gald to ſpend, | And tfthou thus tarnith we, 

Jay you heartily ſpend:it with me, ſatd Simon nothing tall go wzong. 


Nor quoth Robin ble to Scarbrougk gg, They pluckt up Anchoꝛ and away did ſail, . 


l eems to be a very fair day, mozeot a day then two 02 theee, 
Vhotookup his Inn at a Tlidvows houſe, When others Caſt in their ba ted hoaks, . 
hard by upon the waters gray... the bare Lines into the Sea caſt he. 


Who agked him where wert thou bon, 2t will be long laid theWaſeer then, 

teil to me where thou deſt fare, ere tfis great i ubber do thꝛive on the lea, 
dh P002 Ficher⸗man, ſaid he then, Jie aſſure he ſhall have no part of our ſiſh 
this day intrapped all in care. baz in truth be is no part yqithy.. 


* - « 
ada 


0 


this day that ever 4 came here, that at my mark A may ſtand fe, = 
Jwith J were in Plomp:on Park,  - And give mewp beit donn in my band; 
in chaſing of the Fallow-Ocer. and never a French-man will I ſpare; 


Fozevcry Clownlanghs me to ſcom. De wem his Arrow to the very bead, 
and they by me fet nothing al and dzew it with all might and maln, 
Ik Jhad them in Plumpton Bark, And tn the twinkling of an eve, 
I woutd ſet as little by them all. doth the Frenct-mans heatt the atrowgainz 


They pluckt up anchuz and away did fail; the frenchman fellydownon the ſhtp catch. 
moe ofa day then to oꝛ thzee. and under the hntches here below. 


But Simon eſpyed a Ship of Tar, Angther French: man that him eſpy d, 
. that failed toward them valourouſly. the dead coꝛps into the Sea doth thꝛow. 
Ats. DOuoe is me, ſaiv the Maſter then, O Maſter looſe me from the Baſt, he laid, 
this day that eder J was bon - and fo2 them all take you no care, 
Foꝛ al: our Fith that we have got; And give me my bent bow in my hand, 
If, is eberp bit loft and fo2loon. and never a French-man will J (pare. 
me. F02 pon French Robber on the Sea, Then they boarded the French Ship. 
they wi nat (pare of us one man, they lying ail dead in their light. 
| But carry us tothe coaſt of france, They found within the Ship ot Mar, 
hee, and lay us in the Pꝛilon ſtrong. twelve thoulans pound in Money bzight. 
Bnt Simon faid. 03 nit fear them, The one Half of the Ship, ſald Simona then, 
. neither Malter take pou any care, lle give to my Dame and childꝛen (mail, 
u,, Give ms my bent bow in my hand, The ocꝭer part of the fhip, le give, 
and never a freach-man Will J ſparc. to Yau that are my feliows all. . 
Pold thy peace theu long Liibber, But naw belpake the Maſter then; . 
= £02 thou art nought but brags and boat, to2 lo Simon it ſhalt not be, 5 
ally. TJ ſhould cait thee over-boazh, Fe you have wonit with your oon hands, 
; there's but u imgle Lug ber loſt. and the olrner thereot mutt be. 
S gon grew angry at thele wazhs, ' %$tfhall beſo as J have ſaid, 
and lo angry then was he, and with this Ooi« fo? the oppzett;, 
bea. That pe taokhis bent bow in his hand, In Habttation J wal bui'd, 
ny and to the Ship-yatch go doth he. Where they ſhall live in peace and reſt. 


Printed for TU, Thackeray, and C. Paſlinger, 
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There lives a \ curtal Fryar f in Fountain-Abby 


will beat bo and thee. 
+ 2008088 Aan Ko rs? oy ny” 5 


The andon his head 1 Oo 1 56 Ry 
ryar, S2oed Dwozd and Butkler by his ide, | 
Cares, fr * and they became bim weel. ; | 


Robſn, Novd. . He took his Bow into his hand, 
2 it was of a rrulty —_ 
net kk 2 EZ SD - With: 4 bet of Arröws at his Belt, 
OI |- r to the Fountains Dale went he. 
And coming unto Fountains Dale, 
no farther would he ride. 
= * 'Tkere wage ware of a Curtal Fryar, 
he n the water de. , 
Ne Wks a Qitneſs good, 
r  HYS LE andon bis brad a Cap ok Steel, -. 
Wee 1 AF © :- £20adSwodd and Buckler ty his ide, . 
I | (PRs fo | 5 | and they keteme him weel. 
72 2 7 5 8 2 EE 
re 8 | 
» 2 : 1 591 8 


Robin Hood lighted off hig Bozle, 1 
8 and tped him to a hon, 
27 by Hi 4 2 Bll Carry me over the water thou Curtal Fryar, 
— OY: --* _. 92 ele thylife's korlozn. | 
error : wrzzs The Fryar took Robin Hood on his back, 


N deep eter he did beftride, 
N Summer time when kradeg grow prien And ſyake ncither good wozd noz bad, 
and ſtowers are krech and gay, till he came at the other (ide. | 
Robin Hood and his merry men, Lig bei dept Rob. Hood off the Fryars back, 
were dilpoled to play: the Frpar ſaid to him again, 
Then ſome would leap and fone would Nun, Carry me over the water thou ſine fellow, 
and ſome would nfe Artillery, 02 it ſhall bꝛecd thy pain. 
Which of von can a good Bow dad, Rohin Hood took the Fryar on his back, 
a good Archer to be? deep water he did beſtride, 
Which of you tan kill a Buck : And ſpeak neither good wozd noz bad, 
07 who can kill a Doe? till he came at the other de. 
©: who can kill a Hart of Greece, Lightly leapt the Fryar off Robin Hoods back 
five hundzed foot him fro ? Robin Hood [aid to him again, 
Will Scadlock he bill'd a Buck, | Carry me over the water thou Curtal Fryar 
and Midge he kill'd a Dor; * 82 it ſhall hꝛeed thy pain. © 
And little John kil'da Part of Gzcece, The Fryar wok Robin Hood on'a back again 
five hundzed foot him fro and ſtept up to the knee, 
Eods blelling on thy heart, faid Robin Hood Till he came at the middle ſtream, 
that thot ſuch a-ſhoot to me, neither good no2 bad ſpake he. 
| vould ride my Hozfe an- hundzed miles; And coming to the middle Tream, 
to find one could match the. there he thew Robin in, 
That cauſed Will Scadlock to laugh, And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine "Ys. 
he * full e, 9 thou wilt fink N — 


. 1 85 A ap 
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and to whute whutes thee. 
That will J ds, ſaid Robin Hood, 


Ihe ſecond part,. to the ſame Tune: | 


| Robin Hood ſwam wa buſh of Bom, 


the Fryar.to a wigger wand 


The * he fer bis Filt to his mourh, 
and whuted whutes thiee, 


Bold Robin Hood ig gent tothe ſboze; + Halfa hundzed good bay Dogs, 


and took his Bow in hand. -381"45 * 
One of his beſt Arrows under his Belt, 

to the Fryar he let lx 
The Curtal Fryar with his Steel Buekler, 

1 put that Arrow bz 

Shoot on, ſhoot on, thou Ine tellos, 

ſhoot as thou haſt begun, 
Fc thou choot here a Summers day, 

thy mark J will not un. 


| Robin Hood ſhot fo paſſing well, 


till his Arrows were all gone, ; 
They took heir Swo1ds and feet Bucklers, 
they fought with might and main, 
From teno'th Clock that day, 
till four ith Afternoon, _ 5 
Then Robin Hood catfic to his knees, - 
ok the Fryar to beg a boon. 0 
A boon, a boon, thou Turtal Fryar, 
A beg it on my knce, 
Give me leave to ſet mp Hon to my mouth, 
* and to blow blaſts rhiee. £ 
That will J do, ſaid the Curtal Far, 
ok thy blaſts J have no doubt, 
J hope thou' lt blow ſo paſſing well, 
il both thy epes fall our. 


Robin Hood [et his Hozn to big mouth, 


he blew our blaſts thee, .-* 

Half a hundzed Peomen with Bows bent, 
tamt ranging over the Lee. | 

Whore men are theſe, ſaid the Fryar, 
that come ſo haſtily ? 

Theſe men art mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Fryas, what is that to thee. 

A boon; a boon, ſaid rhe Curtal F rar, 
the like J Fave to thee, | 

Give me leave to let my Fiſt to me mouth, 


02 elle J were to blame, 
Three whutes in a Fryars Fick, 
would make ms glad and kain. 


tame running the Feyar unto, © 


| Heres fo) every man a Dog, 


and J my ſelf ko; thee. 
Nap by mw faith, quoth Robin Hood, 
Tus Bon hat inay not 805 5 
8 at dne ta Robin Hood bi go, 
1 one bthiny the ot cbekoze, 85 
Robin Hoods Mantlt Lincolngreen, | 
. off from his back they toꝛe. 
And whether his men Hot Ealt « 67 Wet, 
02 they ſhot, 02th oz South, 
The Cutrtles ogs 10 taught they wer: 
they caught the Arrows-in their «=o 
Tale up thy Dogs, ſaid little John, 
- Fryar at my bidding be, 5 
(Whoſe man art thou, kald the Curtal Frpar 
comes here to p ate with me?? 
I am little John, Robin Hoods man, 
Fryar J will not lye; - 
Ik thou take not up thy Dogg oon, 
- le take up them and thee. 


* 5 * 


„Little john had a Eov in his hand, 


he ſhot with might and main, 


Soon half a ſcoze of the Fryars Dogs; 


lay dead upon the plain. | 
Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid the Tiirtal 8 
the Mater and J will agree, (Fryar, 
And we will have new ozders talen, os 
with all the halt that may de. | 
It thou wilt fozſake fair Fountain Dale, 
and Fountain-Abby free. * 
Every Sundy thzough-the year; 
a Noble ſhall be thy ker. 
And evety Holiday though the: pear } 
changed ſhall thy Garmeats.be, . 12 


Il thou wilt go to fair Nottingham, E 


and there remain with nie. 4 
This Curtal Fryar had kept Founte: n Dale, : 

ſeven long pearg and moe, | 
There was neither Knighe, Loꝛb re: 

could make him pietd betoze;” 2 


Frinted f. for x — 9. Millet, and A. hen. 
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The Trae F 2 of Loyalty: r 


The H appy Agreement | ? 


get wixt Willial 


07 The Young Squire*s' Conqueſt over the W Damſcl. 


This Damſel dear, her Love did chear | 1 1. She gave conſent, now true content, 
when ceaſed to be coy, - js what they both enjoy. 


To the Tune of, Charon make haſte; &c. 


Wiliam and Suſan they happſſy meeting, — JwMeridue thee with els and treaſtre, 
| ſtralght they ſat down by a Rivers fide, 1 Fo 


always maintain thee both ntat and babe, 
| Wie * d dober dihele true Lovers greeting There is no Lady eniops greater plealurt, 
| faild Fe, wilt hes de my Bude,; 3 ' - thou ſhalt have what thy who e heart can crave 2 
Trina longer tarry, © — _ Pyithe my deareſt do but try me, . 
 MtInpret 13 5 the Marry, | 'Gzantmethedlelling, anddor?rdeny me, 
Wl have none in che world but thee. een 


Ness but true lobe done J require, 
do not tozment me With any krown, 
J will adozn thee with toltly attire, 

there ſs no Lady in London Town 
That ſhall be able to Out ⸗Uie thee : 
never was Wan moze kind and free, 
Af and vther rich Jemms 1 le bup the, 
for 1 love none in the World but thee. 


Willam ide have you to leave of your Moden, 


2 another true love in ſtoꝛe, 
ſhould, yourhus run on the Rock of Ru'n, 


5 WET 20 000 n dung | ron moze ? 
; bug ner [6 many, 
> 'ryis ſe beit kalle ronti tome, 
If that J ever do arty any, 
it ſhal ll be none in tb e World but theo. 
79 al Tick 
Thus in the ed 1b der Jewel, 
as 18 ag he 1 lobe: 
am nnwojrhy of thi — * 
ik I ſhould ANY ; 
"Looſe them dea tie U. De I hid rather 


for Hove: none in che wor 1d but thee. 


Said the, ae made here a lurge relation, 
bow you will venture toz me the Telb, 

Nay Ae wiſe in war za mut noble anon, 
S 

ou 
„ ace dim fille webe, 
Sufan cald 2 thou wilt beliebe me, 
A be no Creature allde but thee: E 


© * an £8 ©-aly a 8 * Fc 


Desreſt J am thy unkeig ned pꝛetender; 
- what IJ was firſt Jam ſtill the ſame, 
Al that J have J will freely Inrrender, 
to thee; oz elle I was much to blame: 
Sure J tan ne'r be ſo ungrateful, 
as to return a-frownon thee 
There is norhing that J bold lo hateful, 
19-be-foumd in dillayalty. 


The Maidens Reply. 


Lobe, .J ro longer can ſtop your pzoceedſniy, = 
. chis with-a trembling voſce ſbe fayd 
y heartis wounded, which now doeslye bleeding, 
pl me pou have-furely a conqueſt made: 
Lobe is a lołt and gentle * 


f het 2 8 

And hen, 

Thi aft far 
-mþ-lopal loper 


tn ſaid ſhe, 
No one but thee 'thil enſop the bielling⸗ 
now 1 Hove none in oz phy World but thee. 
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The Royoters Ruine, 


In a Dialogue betwixt a Spend · thrift and a Whore. 


Or, a Relation of a wo- penny Bargain. 


Of a Spend- thriſt proffering two pence to a Whore 
Having ſpent all but that on her efote. 


The Tune is, He that hath moſt one) is the beſt Man. 


A Luftp roemg S baver, a vapoming Gallant, Sweet heaitif you will go with me tz an Ale⸗houle, 
That vainly had ſpent, and conſum*d his eſtate, And grant me thy pleaſure na b Iam grown p 
In Taverns and Ale-houſes walking his talent I have bat one two-pence left, on the i\(ip2nd it, 
Arulving, repentance did then come to late, Quoth the then go lock out pour two-penny Who; 
Eamining then of his Pocket, he found it : 
as very much empty, and he was grown poz, Py deareſt thou knoweth my fozmer condition 
Aoth hemow my Poners gone all to one two⸗pence And how 1 have ſpent my eftate upoa the, 
[make a clear end amd ſpend that on a Whoze, And nab fo2 to flight me it bꝛeeds my contrition,, 

| And makes me with ſozroiv tozmented fo be. 
And as along fn the Er&ts be was walking Foz I have bat two-pence left, and I will ſpend it: , 
de thanced with one of his Pobs fo2 to met. Da thee, 1 pzote& mp love Thave no moze, 
Aula her ſilks and her bzatery adozned | Nucth ths rou map lerve foz a Pimp to another 
With aComplement he there his Pohſſe did gret, Foz l will be none of pour two-penny Whoze. 
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Hen fozmerly I in my ſilks was adozned Men then my deat Love ff pon, i not be perſwaded . . 
And obout my neck woze, a fine flanderslac'd To take this my monep becauſe it is max, 
Upon my head was no le 's then a Beaver, (Band Let us do a little, a very,very little 
TUhat was there then I had not at command Foz fo2mec acquaintance and that hall be all, 
Remember that we two, at that time together, Nuvoth 1;e, I do ſcoʒn foz to bʒeak my old cuſtome, 
Took ſweet recreation, befoze I was por, Another man J have to walt on therefo;e 
Muoth ſhe Sir at that time I was your companion, J muff bid a fare vel both to you and your tivo pence 
And what muft I now be your two-penny Mhoꝛe. Foz Aſcom to be counted a two penny whoze. 
P- fozmer acquaintance with neareſt relations Qaoth ſhe Sir befoze we depart J will tell pan, 
Becauſe 1 befo2e their adviſe would not take J dare undeitake, fopzcſcribe pou à way 
Do bery much flight me, men of 12:utation Bob pon map be doing, then let's ts an Alehauſe 
Pp company ſhuns, and do me quite fozlake, Eut take notice befoze, Halte a Cꝛobon is mp pap 
And bivs me go ſeek fo2 my baudp companions Then give your tws pence in earneſt at pzeſent 
Where 1 have conſum*d my eſtate all befoze, Yeu ſtall have your requeſt fir, although pon be po: 
Nd. ſhe 1 would have all your friends fo2to know ff Wat this J mutt tell you hefoze you begin it, 
That i will be nene of pour two⸗pennp Whozz. Ile ſet ſeven Gꝛoats Sir upon pour old ſcore. 


Thon know'C that in company we two together And thas yu map ſ& the condition of wantons 

Pave cauſed five pcunds to be ſpent ata Clap And fn what a wanton coi:ftion thep are, 

Al out of my Pocket O how canſt thou ſl ght me, Befoze they will leavs of their lufful accaſcons 

And then could ſo c'o'ely hugge me in thy Kap. If they car not get money thep tcuff ont their wire] 
hotuſe It was (02 my maney and not fo mp percon, Thep'l kepa man company wpile bis Copn laſt:th 
: That yeu did mycompany ſo much adoze And never fozlake him untill he be pw2. | 
dit Bowever J paa? thee beſtow me this two pence, And then much ads he ſhall have with his wanton, 
Mbozc. Quoth the J will not be your two penny whoze. Fo; one ſingle Jobve to ſet on the ſcoꝛe. 


Yo» often with Daths, and with great pꝛoteſtatten Pou Gallants and cth:rs 4 wiſh vau be careful, 
n Ingaged you hav: to be fafchful to me, That have 81 Eſtate, leſt poa vainly f: wate 
| In weal ozfa wee 1 ſhould nere be fozlaken, And fly e bil co:npany, of them be kearful, 
ion, Lud no all my Copn's gone, | lighted muſt be Leff into P3verty ytu ould be caſt, 
0 Bat pet here, s a twa pence left pzaptbe now take it And afterwacds you be fo;c*t with ſlubm sſion 
dit, And let us do once as we have done befoze, | 


| Io creep unto thaſe where pou C;ent all por fog: 
Quothſhe I nere did fo2 two pence ans thetefoze The beſt wap [ know of, foz pou to pꝛebent t, 
her Be packing and hunt out yoxr two yenny woe. ls to keey your gods ort of the bands cf a hee. 


4 Printed for T. Paſſenger at che three Bibles on the middle of London Bridge. 
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Paide the bane of humane creatures, will tozrupt the beſt of natures, when it ſoars 
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ta its full height. who tan ſtand it 02 command it, when the object is in light + 


ſieaſon is no moꝛc our jewel, | 

Phen eur deareſt thoughts are cruel, Jan | 
Ul her Max ims are forgot : , had Alegieme quite koꝛgot: 

ile wat reaſon, was foz Treaſcn, | Hopes of 1 iſiing did adviſe him, 
% tais baſe inhumane plot. to this Date inht mane Plot. 


Ruſſel that injop'd the treaſure, 
Every war repieat with pleaſure, - 
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Who alas! could he deſire, ere his Treaſon foꝛce his Lot: 
That himſelf could not require, Vet-Obedience and Alegience, 
pride did only him befott; ſnould have kept him from this Plot. 
To aſpire to grow higher, | T 8 3 
y a baſe inhumane Plot. Treaſon is a Crime 'gainſt nature, 
8 Againſt Kings the higheſt matter, 


Satclp might have liv'd fo? ever, [ure can never be fo2gdt : 5 
In a gracious Pꝛintes favour, he that blames him does pꝛophane him 
and moꝛe Honour there have got: and his foul is in the Plot. 


Then his thoughts What cre they 

185 | Sp all men but who conſented = 
Thoſe falſe hopes that did deceive him. „to this damm d humane Plot: 
With his nature will nht leave him, To viſtrop the Nations jon. 


no2 with his voo? bodp rat: the King and Monarchy ſhould Rot, 
Whilſt reco2ds, the wozld ailfs:ds, "a | 8 3 
his Treaſon ne'r will be forgot. Put Heavens preſerve the Criniſon 
| And b2ing all the reſt to trpal (Kopal 
Better be the Earl of Bedford, wha Alegtente have koꝛgot: 


Then fo2 Treaſon loole his Bead foz t, And conkounded be each Acund-head, 


"and to make his name a blot : in this damn'd inhumane Plot, 


In cach Tybel as a Kebbell, 


In a baſe inhumane Plot. — FINIS. . D 
Tf his Pꝛince had ever left him, Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Go!- 


Oz of any Sꝛace berckt him, den Ball in Weſt-ſinithfield. 


The SEAMAN's COMPLAINT 


FOR HIS 
UnkindMiſtreſs of Wapping: 
The Young Woman's Anſwer in her own Vindhwion, 


Together with. 


To the Tune of, {love you dearly, J love pou well, &c. 


Licens'd and Enter'd according to Order, Ec. 


— 


* J Pen. J went early in the ſpring, She figh'd, and ſaid, Jr bzeaks mp heart, 
Dn board a ſhip to lerve rhe King, Tov think my Love and JA muſt part. 


I lekt my deareſt Love behind, - While J was failing on the ſea, 

Who ſaid her heart fo2 Pre was mine., =, xook all oppozrunity, 

ger Love appear'd moſt true to be, To lend letters unro my Dear, 

And (he. on board would go with me; But pet krom her J ner could hear. 
Ahe went as (ar as the Boy. i'th' Nore, hen we were booming of a town, 

And then return'd back to the ſhoze. HWhere cannon: balls flew up and down, 

Okt⸗timeg Þ hiug'd her in my arms, I'th' wozft of all thoſe dangers there, 

4 thought ſhe had a thailand charms; Mp thoughts was fill*upon my Dear. 

Tur vows we bound with killes (weet, 2 But ſince We are returned home, 

To marry ncret time we did meet. My Nove I Went to wait upon, 

A golden chain J did pꝛetent, Who did in Wapping dwell of late, 


Ohe leemed very well content ; And now 2 made me unkoztunate. 


| 
. 
. 
— 
- . 
* 


On. 


Foz when J to her Father tame, 

And ask'd fo2 my Love by her name, 
Her Father churlithlp did cry, 

Sir, all your love ſhe does defle, 


Said J, what mean pou, Sir, by this? 


To tell you true, ſhe wedded is 

To a rich old Man 792 all her life, 
And you may look ko; another Mike. 
Curſt on all kalle love where⸗e'r it be, 
A curſe on all ſuch perjury; | 
Aturle on thoſe who:e r do make, 
On bzeak a vow koz riches lake. 


S curſe on gold and ſilver too, 
A curle upon that Miler, who 
Has made his Daughter change her mind, 
Dh! Womens tongues arelike the wind. 


Adieu all tomkoꝛt of my life, 


Adieu the pleaſures of a Wie, * 


Adieu all falſe-hrarts here on ſhoꝛe, 
Foz J will ner ſee England mote. - 


I'll go where boombs and cannons play, 


| Where thep ae ceaſe both night no? day, 
JU range the ſeas until J die, 


Where waves are toſſing mountains high. 


Since J hope loſt my heart's delight, 
J bid unto the Wold good night, 
J rather be where bullets fly, 
Chan in a UUoman's company. 


The young Woman's Anſwer. 
Ne'ry ſtreet 1 hear 'em ſing 


Þ My Love's complaint, -who.ſerv'd the 


J went with him to the Boy i'th? Nore, 
And could have gone all the UUozld ore, 


He ſaps my love appeared true, 

Ado veclare it was ſo too; 

And let his lobe be ne'r lo great, 
Mine was as much, tho* unkoztunate. 
A golden chain J had of him, 
UTUhich J will freely return again; 
As koz my ighing when we did part, 
was from the bottom of my heart. 


Then both ok us did straight agree, 


At his return married to be; 


As fot his letters he ſent to Town, 
J do declare J ner had one. 

But now J find it (tho' too latz) 

Mp Lov? complains of his hard kate, 
But *tis my Father's fault indeed, 
He often laid that you were dead. 


Thoſe letters that you ſent to me; 


My Father would nat let ma ſee; 
But always laſd, Child be at reit, 
Fo. thy Sweet⸗ heart was ſlain at Breſt. 


Chen he perl waded me to wed 


Toa rich old Man that's almoſt dead; 
It's true J'm married, and am a UUike, 
J with Þ'd liv'd ingle all my like. 


J always lob d a Seaman bzave, 


And once J was in hopes to have. 
Him which J now ne'r expect to lee; 
Yan Maidens all then pity me. e. 


While we are young: and once in love, 
Jr looks like bleſſings from above; 


- Vet our Friends oftentimes wil male 
Us hzeak thoſe vows fo? riches ſake, 


And as fs2 gold and ulver too, 
J freely curſe it as well as pou; 
Foz if that had not tausꝰ'd this ſtrife, - 


The n you and Jhad been Man and Mike. 


Altho we both are troſt in lobe, 

Your reſolution J'd have pe move; 
Since now pou lee the kault 8 not mine. 
Think not lo hard on woman-kind. 
Where one Woman is kalte in love, 
A hundꝛed Men they falſe do pꝛove, 
Tho' J lay not this charge to pou, 


Mo J hope you don't think me untrue. 


Return, return, J beg my Dear, 
Fo? here are thouland Women here, 


That are moe beautiful than J. 


Therekoze ne'r go where bullerg flv. 


*Twould be the tomkozt of: my like, 
To ſee you have a happy Mike, 


- Tho? Jam troſt, *rwill eaſemp gain, 


To ſee pou once return'd again. 


London; Pzinted f61-Charles Baker- 


-» „ oh one 


The Seamans ſorowful Bri 
| See bere the conſtant mournful Bride, 
Is ſorrow doth complain; 
For fear her joy and bearts delight, 
Should ner return again. 
To the Tune of, Ah jenny Gir. 
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VIP Love is on the brackity Sea, But cruel Fate my foys artet. 
and J am on this fide, it Cannst helped be, 
'Tiwould break a poo? young creatures Uh. ift Ido cry; moſt mournfully; 

that lately was a Bide: (heart, fate parts my Love and me. 
That lately was a joyful Bilde, | 


. (opteaſant to the cye, Dgentle Neptune be ſo kind, 
vut Hollands Lau, doth me withſtand, to ſend him back again, 
and part my Loveand J. 5 wh be 0 792 75 
; gat nam ary cro#tve Hain: 
The Love that J in heart have chole, Oh bapiefs Bꝛide, fo 520n to looſe 
Kth:rewith am content, the pleaſure of thine eye, 


The floating Lata ihatldypend te, But rigid fate. my bſils dot; pats 
#63 Ain teh city an parts m Loycand 1, 


ride. 
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No fleep —— my troubled mind Nown mutt Tblame . d 


a comfo:tabie hour, ſent my Love 
Fo: white my Love is on the Hain, O fates, why 1 Av oh kind, 
45 fears 30 my joys debour: as not to let him ſfap : 
| And W ng that blows, J * et LA "_ ed ter joys. 
' Abe 41 , | 
Ws ul tis a grief, beyond reltek, To ed h den ih hence, mp Love, my Plince. 


ſo Love for thee le dye. 


Ah! cruel Fate, too much unkind, 
why doſt tyou (erve me lo? 
2.22 Glide eal: to niy deſtreſſed mind, 
A I and ba. ifh ali my woe: 
I Foz I ſhall never be at reſt, 
7 till 3 my Love do lee, 
| Then gentle wind, be ſure be kind, 


ne*r part my Love and me. 


4 <<] "ha ſturdy Rocks be ſure give way, 
ad et my Love ſail by, 

2 15 Fort ſhould be made your Pꝛey, 
2 t a caſe were J: 

Ein 
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(69 e waves ſhould cruel pꝛobe, 
LEA. Ine r hope toſpy, 
| I ſhould be loft, and ſtrangely croft, 
to part my Love and I. 
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that he may home return. 
* thou but fill his pzoſperous Sail 
J need ns longer mourn : 
„ Py paper neſs wil be at, 
when him J chance to ſee, © 
- Now J lament, in diſcontent, 
ſince Fate parts him and me, 


Blow wind and ſend a happy Cale, 


and part my Love and me. 


Is it in vain to ſigh and mourn. 
unhappy then am LN 
Oz now becauſe J am fozlom, 
mul I in ſoꝛrow dye? 
E no, hope there's joys in ſtoze, 
may live to lee, 
Thong now oppꝛeſt, A map be bleſt, 


Heavens bleſs my Love and me. 


8 X TH =. 
ave p tears my only joy, 
L ſince J am ſate arriv'd: 
Let not this griekmy Love delkrov, 
noꝛ be of hopes depriv' d; 
For Ile imbꝛace thee in Arms, 
and fill thee with ſuch blt 
That Venus with vallying Charms, 
envies our els. 
Though J upon the Seas was toff, 
when ablent from my Dear : 
Fearing each mamenc to be loft, 
et this mp comfort were 
at'J hou d = again return, 
which now J find ts true; 
And ſince J in Loves palsion burn, 
I bid the Seas adieu. 


Pou powerful Stars that Pottals rules Now we will revel Jay and night, 


mind but my ſav complaittt, 
And lend me home my Love again, 

that now am like to faint: 
J ſigh. J pant, J waſte away, 

no pleaſures can J ſce, 
Since my Delight, is out of fight, 


and fate parts him and me. 


within each others Arms; 
In thee ſhall be my chtef delight, 
Fs ſhield th:e from all harms; 
Rindly thy body Ile imbꝛace, 
and ever conſtant be. 
No other joys ſhall e'rc take place, 
Pile live and dye with thee, 


i Printed for £1 Deacen. in Cr: {!rſpur- freer. 


* petty little Rogue 

do but come hither, 

Iii thee Jie not collogue, 
ik tzon' it conſider, 

Tit paſncs for thee J've- took, 
Crp!4 ſo wonnded me, 

Bar uno J'me in the Brook, 
ik tho Loſt not lobe me. 


Jie kerſake all mp Win, 
Father and Mother 
June not a Pin, 
0 any other, 
'Tis onlp thy ſweet face, 
the which doth move me. 
And J think thou haſt ſome gzace, 
and thou'it love me. 


Riches l'le promiſe none, 
nt: no gzeat Treaſare, 
Becauſe Vie do no wrong, 

to thee mp Pleaſure; 

But all that ere I have 
thou (halt command it, 
an) lie maintain thee bzate, 
t:01'llt underſtand it, „ 


4 


A Serious Diſcourſe b 
This Song will teach young Men to woo, 


And ſhew young Maidens what to do; 
Nay .it will learn them to be cunning too, 


ſo the Tune of, When Sol will caſt no Light, Or, Deep in Love. 


—— — me 


etween two Lovers. 


F. Wade. 


My Mord no; pet my Dath 
ſhall not be bzoken, 
Then take this ſuggared kils 
in clan of Loves Token. 
Py heart is firm and true, 
then let ptty move thee, 
lie not ſeek fo2 a new, 
ik thonit but love me. 
The Maid, 
8 Ood Sir 1 thank you fine 
fo) what is ſpoken, 
But all's non gold that ines, 
and as kor your token, 
I thall not if recefve, 
though you do p20be me, 
Mp jop thowlt nere bereave, 
koz J cannot love thee. 


Poung men can ſwear and lie, 
but who will believe them. 
All goodneſs they defle, 

and it nere gzieves them. 
Onlp ts tempt a Paſd 
by their deluſion, 
Therekoze J am akraid 
"twill bzeed confuſion, i 
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A Matd had need beware 
that doth mean honeſt, 
Left ſhe fall in a ſnare, 
when thep do pꝛomiſe; 
Foz they'ls vow and ſware 
they'le never leave pon, 
But when thep know pour mind, 
then thep'le deceibe pon. 


Therefore 1 will be wiſe, 
leſt J be taken, 

In a fools Paradfce, 
and then be foqſaken, 

J'le put no truſt in man 
to one noz other, 

Let them do what thep can, 
tt't were mp b2other. 

2 The Man. 

Mp Dear pon do but jeff, 
I map bolvlp ſpeak it, 

Ot all I love thee beſt, 
pꝛithee ſo take it, 

There ts no fleſh alive, 
ever ſhall move me; 

If thou wilt be mp wile, 

 Ple dearly love thee. 


Servants on thee ſhall tend, 
and come at thy pleaſure, 
Foz 1 will be thy friend, 
to bzing thee Treaſare. 
What canſt thee wiſh for moze - 
then do but pzobe me, 
And thou ſhalt platnlp find 
how dear J love thee, 


Foy means thou ſhalt not want, 
if 1 do gain thee. 

] have good houſe and land, 
fo2 to maintain thee. 


I have good Sheep (th field, 
and Beaſts that's p2oving. 
All fs at thy command, 
if thou'lt be loving, 


Ale give thee gold mp Dear, 
Ple give thee Monp, 
Then thou needs not to fear, 
Ple be thy honey. 
No Lady in the Land, 
ever ſhall move me, 
Thou'lt have mp heart and hand, 
if thonl't but love me, 
The Maid. 
Your wo2ds are very fair, 
I much commend pon, 
Seeing yon are (o rare, 
thus ie befrtend pon, 
Though at firſt 1 was cop, 
*twas but to pzove thee, 
Yet now l'le be thy joy, 
and dearly love thee, 


The Young man hearing this, 
by the hand took her, 

The bargain ſcal'd with a kiſs, 
he nere fo2ſook her, 

But ſtrait to Church they went, 
thitigs were ſo carried, 

He gave bis Love content, 
when thep was married. 


Thus all young Vaſds map finv, 
poung man are honeſf, 

If they bear the like mind, 

true to their pꝛomile. 
But if they faldfte, 

who can believe them, 
And when thep have loſt their Loves, 
then it doth gzieve them. 


Londen, Printed for IV. Thackeray, T. Paſſenger, and W. he tx ood. 


TC, THE e 
School of Venus. 
VVhen Luſty Lads and Laſſes meet, | The pleaſures are ſo ſtrong and ſweet; 
and merrily do play; both Sexes Love obey. 


Bs 


—— 


Tune of, Hail to the Mirtle Shade. 
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Her long ſhall J figh and mourn, + Though Father and Mother perſwade, 
and part with mp lozrowkul tears, + their labours will probe but in vin, 
How long ſhall I live fozlozn, Py thinks J'm tos old fo2 a Paſd,. - 

- poſſeſſed with troubles and fears g ⁊all people they wi! me diſdain x 
Now, now J do dow and pyoteſt, + Py Paiden-jead J will not kp, 


the. loꝛment is great that I feel; + whatever to me doth betive, 
End Jem debarr' d of reſt, I never ſhall quietly ſleep, 


my (ozrows Jcannof reveal. | He 


Dh who could imagine that love 4 How happy are thoſe that are wed, 
Gould pꝛove ſuch a terrible pain, 


+ and nightly do taſt of that biiſs, 

There's nothing mp pangs can remove, - Foz want of which Jam half dead, 
while my love doth ſhow me diſdain ;. * and hardly can mgt with a kiſs :- 

Io pagllon grows ſtronger, and ſkronger + No creafure was ever mote vert, 
and let me do all that J can; 


ä then J koz the want of a man; 
Tbeſe plagues J'le endure no longer, But z' le be no longer perplext, 
* 


but will have a bout with a man. | Alle have an: this nizht if Acan, 


till à have a out Lid by my ide; 


4 


Df Uirgins ſure Jam the wo2fr, 


Pe told her he'd eaſe her of pain, ka 
Pe catth'd her fat hold in his arms, 


* E 


Hert s many mote younger then J B 
T habe taſted what J do ſo want, +4 
It makes me put finger in eye, | 

to think that young-men are lo ſcant ; 
And mp heart it is ready to burſt 
unce J tan no tomkozt enjoy, 


ut when ſhe the poungſter had tam' d, 
bis courage began to grow cool, 
Ps eagerneſs then ſhe much blam'd, 
and told him he did like a kool: 


8 
5 
* Pad pou fair and ſoftly gone, 


vou might have continn'd till night: 
But when pou were kozt'd to be gone, 
with me there is none that will top. In pou rob'd me of joy and Delight,- 


A pour g:manthat heard her complain, A; And every minute, ſald che, 
. unto her he did haftily go, to me will appear as a year, 
Lill again J do dally with thee, 
: -. who nowart mp Jop and my dear: - 
Pos pleaſurt befoze that J knew, 
and gave her lweet kiſſes good ſtoze, ths tould be half ſo pleaſant as this: 


and baniſh her ſo;row and woe: 


She freely could put up theſe harms, Quoth the, J'le thy courege renew, . 
by no meang ſhed give o'ze. by the charms cf an amo20us kiss. 


At laſt he ſo wanton did grow, ap About his neck (he laid zer arms, 

that nothing could ſerve but the bed: W till kiſlig had made him half mad, 
She thither did willingly go, 4 And by the fozce of her charms, - 

and parted with her Paſden:head 2 95 had wearped the young wanton Lad: 
Such kiffing and clipping was there, A Then ſighing to her he did lap, 

the like was ſcarce? ever befoze, US Jnowmuſtbe fo2c'd to give oe; 
The w3ungſter could not fozbear, 8 No longer the wanton Ile play, 

while the cry'd foz moze and mae. 5 this time J tan kiſs theeno mo2e. 

Printed for Joſiah Blare, at the Lroking-Glaſs on London- Bridge. 
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T here was young-man fot lucre of gain, 
He lov'd a Widow well, 

lis friends did tell him often and plain, 
An ſtolding ſhe did extel. 

Ah that is no matter, quoch he, 

o J may have her Bags ok Gold, 

let her not ſpare to Bꝛawl and Scold; 
In be as merry ag merry map be. 


3's Woodcock wedded his hearts delle, 
dz with Money enough ; 

1 was not lo ſon out of the Quire 
cer the begun to ſnuff; . 


Ihe Scolding 


To a pleaſant new Tune. 


Methink you be very fine, 
you can no quicker get you hence, 
: without ſuch large and great erpence.. 
Ok ſugared Sops and mulick to dine. 


They was not all at ſupper let, 
dn at the board late down, 

Eꝰ'er the began to bzawl and ſcold, 
and ctall'd him a peaking Clown: 
That nothing he could doe 
that was pleaſing in her light ; 


but ill ſhe ſcolded day and night, (woe. 


* 


1 . 
X- — . of: 


If he had p20v\ded any god cheer | And many other pzetty Charms 
£02 him and her alone, | they uſed her unto, | 
Then ſhe word a ſaid, with wozds moe hot, Her Pettitoat was rent and tozn, 
vou might a done this of your own. Upon her Back they did put on, 
AC ſparingly he will be, They toze her Smock Ae ves all along, 


then the would have ſaid with wozds mote hot | As if a Bedlam ſhe had been bon; 
J vill not be pinch'd of what J bꝛought, Her hair about her head they ſhok, 


But of mine own J will be free; All with a bzamble Buſh, 

That nothing he could dos | | They ring ber Arms in 2b | 
3 in every crook 

That was plealing in his light, Eil aur e blod did * 


But ſtill the ſcolded day and night, (woe. al | 
- Which made this merry man's hearts full of. ns gs Ap. rl, el "3 


- yard ph aa he did berech There within an old dark Boule by? 
* 5 * ve 0 og. So ſon he went away again, 
hundzed times he cur And with a Countenance lo lad, 


The Pꝛieſt, the Clerk, the-Sexton too, Þe did his Neighbours call: 
And tongue that did the "Uidow woe, 


And legs that bzought him firſt. | Quoth he, my Wife is Mad, 
It kell out upon a day She doth lo rave and bꝛawl: 
that with his kriends he did devile Help Neighbours all therekoze, 
to bꝛabe her of her ſcolding guile, To ſee if that you can reclaim 
And what they did they ſhall be wear: My Mike into her Wits again 
They got and ty'd her arms — the is — rays. ſoze. 


She could not them undoe, 


— — 


The Stolding Wives Uiſidication : 


OR, An ANS 


WER to the 


eCUCKOLD'S COMPLAINT. 


Wherein the ſhows wha 


t juſt Reaſons ſhe had to exerciſe Severity 


her inſufficiert Husband, 


To the Tune of, The Cuckold's Complaint. ' Licenſed according to Ord 


Have hen abus d of. late, 
bd ſome of the Poet's Crew, 
_ Who ſays,'J tyoke my husband s Pate, 
but this I did never do. 8 


I 


"Tis true J his Ears did cuff, 
ond gave him a Kick oz two; 
Foz this JhadJjuft Cauſe enough, 
' becauſe he would nothing do. 


He's lain like a Log of Mod, 
in Bed, fox a yearor two, 
And wont atfozd me anp good, 

he nothing at all would do. 


1 


A am in my blooming Prime, 5 


1 


' dear Neighbours J tell you true 
Jam lofr to loſe my Teming Tit 
| yet nothing at all he?ll do. 


He ſays that J keep @ Friend, | | 


but whar if J did kep two, 
| There's no one can me diſcommer 
for nothing, et. f 


| 


I make it full well appear, 
to be both juſt and true, 

J kept my Maiden⸗head C wo Pear 
for nothing at all he'd do. 


1. 
erity over 


(0) Order. 
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5 Sometimes he'd he; mt 4 Kits, „ 
and J wou'd return him two, 

3 But when he comes to farther. Blils 
E- *: me AC at all wou wd 66... 


5 am a young Buxome Dame,. 
and kain would my Joys renew, 


1 3 But my po Cuckold is to blame, 


he nothing, tt. 


He ſays J have bim abus'd, 


but what ik this ſame be true? 
Fo? this J may be well excus'd, - 


ſince nothing, ct. 


Sure never was Wife co fool'd 
ag J, -fo2 a year oz two; 

Jdid-foz him whatetr J could, 
yet nothing, ct. 


J keaſted him £ery day, 


with Lamb ⸗ſtones, and Cock: hoths too, 


Pet all this Colt was thzown away, 
he nothing, Ec. 


Printed for P, Brooksby. 


J fed him with Jelly of Chicks, 


and curious Egg:Caudles too, 


Je god fed him with Faggot:{ficks, 
for nothing, tr. 


| Ve tes like a lump of Clay; 


ſtich Husbands there is but few, 
Twould make a Woman run gftray, 
when nothing, EC. 


Now now let him take his kale, 
« and leep while the Skye looks blue, 


J have a Friend my mind to pleaſe, 
ſince nothing, ec. 


Long, long, have J liv'd at brite, 


J kick'd, and J cult d him too, 


| He's like to live no better Life, 


 fince nothing at all he'll do. 


J ſolemnly do declare, 
believe me this is true, 

He ſhall dig Gzavel next Hoyn-Falr, 
and that he is like to do. 


J. Deacon. F. Blare, F. Back. 
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hs worthy Legacies left to his beloved chile, th whom he had a par 
| Tune of, O rare Fopery, 
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Las! J am taken moſt monſtrous ill, Mp e heart now 

Sweet Writer bzing hither you Pope and On; J lade to old Milers i 
Foz here J am ready to make my laſt | Like me get in Gold her! 
And leave my Legacies, delicate Legacies, 5 Sing O rare Legacies, 
Chancellors Legacies, O. 


My (mall Guts let hone! 
Dy wonderful poztions J here will dibide, ': | That they of the lame n 
Attozding as Merit my reaſon ſhall guide, 4 And then ſcrape my Gu 
- Let Lucifer have my invincible PYve, | 1 Sing O brave Legacy 


Sing O brave Legacy, &c. : A delicate Legacy, 


tu) "Con ol 
tn, 72 


| a particular kindneſs, „ 


7 — 
- 


f os 
+» wrow 
+ 

. 


0 here the Devil a and poll, | 


400 5 X FATE N : 
acies, &c. e eld 


t honeſt Pulitioners whe 

ame may Fiddle ffrings make, . 

y Guts till their very hearts ake 
egacy, Chancellors Legacy; {4 


Sacy, O. 


"Tuſlf make him a lufty large Punigh 15 


And as koz my Mole J will cave cya aww 
To my deareſt Friend that makes pitiful moan, 
- Becauſe he has never a Noſe of his own, 


Sing 0 rare Legacy, c. 


My unruly Tongue which run at that rate, 
And bantred men out of their reaſon of late, 
 FJleaveit to Fiſh Women at Billingſgate, 


Sing O rare Legacy, &c 
My Brains J bequeath but J know not te who, 


But hold, F remember the Jeluit Crew, 
. They'll ſerve them-fo2 plotting moze miſchief to do; 


Sing O rare Lebacy, Ys 


. 05 old empty Skull to the Pope now ange go, , 


In token ok Favours which he did belt 


ei knw; 
Sin O tare Legacy, &c Ab 


- *Wyhonoured Reverend Father the Pope, 5 
E þ bt his ſweet Son here a ſandifed Rope, 


have ns need ok the Cant iow J hope, 
ah ave that Legacy, delicate Legacy, 
gone of the Jeſuir Crew. 5 


| N? luſty large Conſcience which Bzibes did receive, 


ſome Cozrupt Lawyer Jfveely do leave, 


| That honeſt Men he may of. Living W f ] 


8 YONGE; r. e ern : 
wig By Body J into the Welt do kme, NEL, 
5 vill make the Wives tht ee gan WUTtee Third 


225 g 0 rere Legacy 


Now ſign it and ſeal it acco)djii rt Law, 
The Maſoz ſhall ne*er keep the Wingo! in ue. 
Noz wrong them lo much as the weight er a ffraw, 
| Of theſe my Legacies, — 3 
delicate c O. 


| 3 
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Printed in the Year, 1689. 8 


The Scornful Maid: at the Conſtini 
Young- Man. 


k mocks and taunts ſhe doth him jear, | Let at the laſt ſhe granted love, 
in this ditty you may hear; And vowed She would conftant prove ; 
Vet no denyal he would have, Yet in this Ditty you may find, 

Bit ſtill her favour he did crave: III is Money that doth a bargain bind. 
Tune of, Times Changling Iwillnever be: Or, Sawny, Or, A Fig for France: 


0 
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LL hail, all hail thou Lad gap, clbat beauty here Sir can you ſpy, 
i 0 glozv of ftl he woꝛld ney Hands off, J pꝛay come not me nigh? 
Poze beautious in mine eyes J lay, Eithe her a (mile, 02 elſe a frown, 5 
then Venus in her pꝛime could be: Ithink will ſerve fo2 fuch a Clown. 
One ſmile from thee J now do crave, What alls mp deareſt hearts delight, 
lo much favour J could have: ſweet Lady now be not ſo 
One ſmiling glance from that-twinkling eye, Thou ſeentf to be an Angel b. 
Will ave my life, or elſe I dye. in thee is all my earthly joy: 
Stand back, good ſir, what would you have Then do not ſeek mp life to = 
Aer ſpeeches let me underſtand. But grant me love to2 my good will: 
17 is the thing that you do crave, One glance from that bright twinkling eye, 
wnot you think me ta ad 3 W ill make me for to live or dye. 


— A. P o 
* 


| The Second Part] tothe fame Tune: 


ie away, thou fondling now Here is Gold and Silver, come and ſee, 

a * my bers heart thou deren ſvre, IUith all delights to pleaſure thee : 
> J ſcoꝛn ſuch py'd-Noſe lacks as thou, Therefoze ſome favour to me ſhow, 
pack, pack, J ſay, come here no moꝛe: Betoꝛe that Jfrom hetice do go. 
That Batd which ſets her love on thee, UUhat doſt thou think Fam ſo fond, 
Pay ſay ſhe ig blind and cannot ſee : to yield my freedom here fo2 Gold, 

he dirtieſt Oꝛabin all the Town, D2doff thou think 1 vote on means, 
May pꝛove too good fo2 ſuch a Clown, © no, it never ſhall be told 
Dh ſay not ſo, my anly joy, - That money ſhall my Maſter be, 

Jam the man which ioves theedear, Therekoꝛe come thou no more at me: 
Thy ſpeeches doth me ſoꝛe annoy, Be gone, be gone, ſtand not to pꝛite, 
3 biit Per 905 * J — mo fear , — Fo2 fear I break thy Clowniſh pate. 
In tinie I YOPe thou wur change thy mind, Then fare you well thou ſcomful Dame 
Fo2 all thou cen at firſt unkind: | 75 deeing it lbs 4 =_ 
One ſmiling glance, &c. Pet! muſt needs ſet foꝛth thy fame, 
Good Sir, Jp2ay this anſwer. take, of all the Batds that ere 1 ſee, 

you ſpend your time in vain on me, Jo beauty rare within mine eyes, 
J p2ay you ſeek ſome other Mate. No Man can win a rarer p2tze : 

my heart doth ſcoꝛn thy baſe degree: Ik thou would yield to me thy love, 
2 —＋ 2 and am to _ S I conſtant always vow to pꝛove. 

n 1 CUell Sir, if you will conſtant pꝛove 
Dh no, I pꝛay you come not me nigh, IP int prove, 
Fon 1 ſcon my ſhooes thou could it untye, Cn mann you do-peotels tome, 


: "YA Then! do grant to thee my love, 
age 28 95 Lo, BY | 1 and Jvoiwto peohe as te to thee : 
7 . ere i | Int 
But now by foxcefromthee muſt go, And 1 Bin and heart £0 thee toe 


nd! vow to love thee while 1 live : 
me other Yaidens love to crave: =Qhat move can you oe of me, 
This Gold and Silver! will let flie, Fo2a conſtant wife 1 will p2ove to thee, 
Im all thou termeſt me fuchaClown, iche fomy Deareſt Dear, 

| have a Pear five hundzed pound. , thou ſhalt never have caule to repent, 


be | FM Jo coſtly cloathing, with lewels rare 
Cis not pour Gold, good ſir, that al! habe to give my Love content: 
= bat me to pield unto your will, Here is my 


f and, my heart is thine 
aid which comes when you do call, And bleſſed be the ns and K 7 


will find you have but little Skill ; That thou didſt grant thy love ta me. 
In this ſanie caſe, you do pꝛokels Come now we will go and Marrieo bc. 
I ſee no Skill that you can have, FINIS. By T. Robixs. 
To give a Maid what the doth crave. THE. 
9 ont be all m deareſt Dear, | php Hb Sehe dec fob | 
if that thou pleaſe me but to p2ove, f = | 
e, Then of my Skill thou needſt not fear, Printed for P. Brooksby, at the Golden-Ball, 


Jo, 1 have here what Malds do love: in Weſt ſmithficld. 
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The Scotch Lad s f 


4 0 : * 
Pretty Moggies Unkindne ſs. 
To an excellent New Scotch Tune. This may b 


A v'th' Town that made his moan 9850 She's all Deli; 
one Winters mozning early, 8 and juſt üxtoe 


Alas! that J mult lye alone, And that ſhe it 
and Moggies bed fo near me; my heart an 
All night J turn, and tols, and ſigh, J'd give the U 
And never can J cloſe my eyes, Each mozn her 
#82 thinking that Jlig fo nigh Ik Þ were but 
the Laſs love ſo dearly. J'd never ag 


Moan. 


— 
* 


map be Pzinted, R. P. 


Delight from fat to crown, 
ſt uxtn her Age is, 

ſhe ſtill muſt lye alone, 

rt and ſoul enrag'd is: 

the Wold J might put on 
n her ſtockings oz her ſhon ; 
e but her ferving-Lon, 

ver ask fo) Wages, 


G Moggy wou d but be my Byide, 
I'd take no farther warning, 


Monz value au the would beſide, 


no2 ther Laſſes ſcozning ; 


+ Wp love is grown up to the height, 


IF p2ize ſo much my own delight, 
Þ care not, had I her one night, 
ſo J was dead ith mozning. 


-Geud faith, e's like a petty Laſs, 


I never ſaw a ſweter ; 
She all her Sex docs far ſurpaſs 
in Beauty and in Feature: 
Gin on her face Jchanc'd to gaze, 
Her pꝛetty loks ſuch Charms diſplays, 
That J muft ever ſpeak her pꝛaile; 
venus was not compleater. 


When ever Moggy J eſpy, 
J lowly dof my Bonnet; 
And oft in her wet company 
J ſing a love-fick Sonnet: 
Pet the regardleſs of my pain, 
Which J ftrive to expꝛels in vain, 
Bids me fo2bear koz to complain, 
and tell her no moe on it. 


Ah waes me! Moggy's to blame, 
not to grant my deſire ; 

Gin the did firſt create the flame 
which let my heart on fire. 

Was Ja King ok great Renown, 

And had a Scepter anda Crown. 

Jat her kæt wou'd lay them down, 
one night fo2 to lig by her. 


Gin the ſo mickle is unkind, 

mp like is grown uneaſie ; 
No reft noz quiet can J find, 

no} nothing that can pleaſe me. 
But if ſhe ſtill continues ſo, 
And no moze kindneſs will beſtow, 
To the Elizium ſhades Jgo ; 

ah! Death will quickly ſeize ne, 

IIS. 


Printed for P. Bꝛoobshy at the Gold. n 
ball in Py:cozner, 


Scotch Moggy's Misfoztune : 


| TOGRTHEA - - - 
With her chearful Hops, that Shakum Guie will bury his Wife, an 


then make Moggy a happy Mother. 
To an Excellent New Tune, | Licenſed according to Order. 
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C lam Guic has gotten a Wie, Dy Father lefr me a good Stock, 

N Aunhdis a weary of his Liſe: | Full Fozty Weathers in a Flock, 

„cob will come tha⸗ the will dye, With Geeſe, Dicks, Hens, and a lighting C. 
kind Robin for tnee: : 

2a, ha, Robin guo.h Ge, 1 
Pa, ha, Robin quoth Fe, > 
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1 SOUL] Ollie will marry me 5 
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ene, Kobin custh the, Ha, ha, ha. Robin quoth the, 
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My Mother ſent me to the Mell, 


Better ſhe had gone her ſell, 


Robin gard my Belly well, 


Kind Robin he loves me ; 
Ya, ha, ha, &c. 


Robin he thaſh me about the ſtack, 
Robin laid me on my Back, 
Robin he made my Rump to crack, 
Kind Robin loves me , 

Ha, ha, ha, &c. 

Robin he took me by the Tale, 


Dver the Ditch he made me fall ; 
Robin ruled my Falale, 


Kind Robin loves me; 


Ba, ha, ha, &c. 


My Mammp the gave unto me 
Forty Parks as thou ſhalt lee, 
And J will give it aw to thee, 
Kind Robin quoth ſhe, 

Da, ha, ha, &c. 
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III 


Ginn Þ we S married to a Laird, 
J chould neither Spin nor Card, 
But fill the Cup, ſerve to Laird, 

The dap that J was married; 

Ha, ha, ha, &c. 

| Robin, Robin let me be, 

Till J have got my Nurſes Fee, 
And J wil! dun it aw with the, 
In geud Scotch Pale and Bzandp, 
Ha, ha, ha, &c. 


Kobin is o'er the Water gane, 


It will be long ere he tome home; 

On Saturday we'll give up our Names, 
And Sunday we'll be married, 

Ha, ha, Robin quoth the, 

Ba, ha, Robin giisth the, 

Na, ha, Robin quoth ſhe, 

Kind Robin 1 am for tlice, 


FINIS. 


printed ſor P. Bitoksby, J. Treten, J Plate, J. Back. 


Scotch Souldiers Kindneſs. 


It beiog the Sorrowful Ditty of Fifty Young Damſels of Southwark, who lately loſt 
heir Maiden-heads with thoſe Valiant Sou diers lately Quartered in that Place. 
cout Souldiers then are Valiant Men, In Warlt'e Fights, both Lords a: d Knights, 
Their kame will ever Ring, Ard Va iant Soulclers dye, 
We may admit that they ſhould get Then well may they wich Lamcels play, 
Brave Souldiers for the KING: To get a New Supply. | 


To the Tune of, The Crafty X if. This way be Printed, R. L. S. lune 25, 


dach jemmy, and lockey, and Sawny, I Thoſe girls when the birgin was making 
with manp bꝛisk Lis of that Land, | tiey vows they ou d play in tbe dark, 
Stout hearted Couragious and bꝛaunyp. | But pet if Jam not miſtatken, 
dave Boys that were nder comm end: theres nene cou dcamenearer the mark 
Mr Southwark a While th n remqinedß, | | 
where Damlels they dallb did Clare, it ſeems there is koꝛty o: fifty rg 
Their favour they q it klo obtai d. young Gtrts that to gam'ng did ſtribe, 
and then there wis ſpot up 311 ip zt. Tut yet they were wo idzaus thrifty, 
fo2 naw they do Happily thive: 
choſe Lads were both Jovial and Jolly, And al o reſet without mealure, 
as Blith as the Etrds tn the Spring thoſe Sou diers th. y then did adoze, 
With lenny, and Maudlin, and Dolly, - - | Sfnceth.y were eidiro with that treaſute. 
XY baldiy did wn at the Ring: they never (nj<yed beloꝛee. 


its, 


ys.” DIX. 
\ JD 
ih N N 


OWN 
. 


* 


But witic they were Cointingandto: ing Feꝛ then they came with their Petition. 


they theught ft would leber be day, tie Catan and Souldiers were gone 
But naw cames the wor . ; x 
when therce th.y were Pa ching away O then what a woeful Narration. 
Then Margery, Winny, att Vary, these it» vu g Damſels did make 
with lude, and Gillian, aud Kate Ving coll-d in their erpectation, 
Paung Nelly, and su an, al;Þ Sarah, they kae Wart what courle fo2 to take 
a pittitul Ta. e d.d relate. Then Maudlin with lude und Betty, 
3 i 1 together wt; al the whole train. 
Ah th's is their ſoꝛrowful ditty, - £19 biin. A th cheir ſo. rowttil Ditty, 


T9 ice they are utteriy lekt, 


| |; du. WE pi che ſigh and complain. 
Their kriends wil! aff ü themna x titty 


now they a. l jcys are veteit 2 Dut [ce git 13h been our folly, 
_ QuIth Volllet us d2awa jortitton EO cenie nog can be made, 
ta {.nd to the Cap. atn wich lp. ed, Cem tis b. ruled by Dolly, 
CUhercin wel d. Claie cur cond. t. on, o thus in dil retion hath laid: 
quioth lude let this be agree'd. W Sſt.rs By ſhauid we be daunted, 
5 1 unnd lude U as juſt of that mind, 
They ſent foꝛ a Scriverer to boite it, CG. 61 n0t ich is:ri ws be haunted, 
a nei ghboiur that l ved hard vp, teh 1014 loving and kind. 
De had a cu e wit to Indite it, 1 Es 
and k ew how the mater did lye: CL e e it G. rls When we grow older 
O this is our bea. ty > ice, 


3 naw ##iice ts gen- let it ga. 
ta marry and mage eus their Biide, Jam aiad that uon a brave Seudier, 
Our lov: shall be always intt. e, np M. iden⸗head A did be ſtuw: 
we'i lo low the Tat Pby their ſite, T hen fell wmy k end crdattatton, 
33 3 3 and on it wei ſet a good face, 
Their Tiziteing they thought ta deliver, e' frac nut tze Mads erc amation, 
and Busbands theyt;0ught to obtain, a ig ko? rhe thoughts or dilgrace. 
Pooꝛ Firis they did we their endeavour, 


but itt: it did p2ove but in vain: 8 Entered According to Otcer, 
T hep are ina woeful cendition, Printed for I. Deacon, at the Argel i: Gui 


alas they look pittikul wan, Spur Street, iti out Nev gate. 
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IC KEV «of the Lough, and JENNY of the Lee: 


Jockey Woeoes Jenny, for fo be his Dear, ¶ But Jockey put that quite ont of her mind, 
But Jenny long time is in mickle fear; | So that at length they fairly did agree, 
[eat Jockey ſb.uld be falſe or prove unkind,| To ſtrike a Bargain up, as you ſhall ſee. 

| Io the Tune of, Jockey gone to the Wood. 
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; 5 Dear Fenny believe it not, 
[Dar jockey's gone tothe UUood 2 that thy Jockey is untrue, .. 
3, andDamejenny's gone twa, & F62 Ado ſwear by all that*3 good, 
Dear jockey would Court a good, In this plealent Adio), 


hut Dame jenny ſays nay: & and by Bonnet that*s Blew, 
Come jenny mp deareſtlove, . 

puhee jenny fancy me 8 © ochy ſhame kaw ty Luggs, 
Thou art the blitheſt bonnieſt Girl, 2 fo2 telling ſike a Cale, 
and the feateſt Laſs, 4 It is not aw thy honey woꝛds, 

that ec re jockey cp*n lee. & are llke foꝛ to pꝛevail: 


* F02 renn is a harmleſs Laſs, 

Athen 7c: had Ado! d her thus, 2 fearing fo2 to be trappan. d, 
ſhe ſaid pꝛithee fozbear, Although that 7ockey is a Lad, 

Thou 7eckey art falſe J fear, 4 But kei like are to be hab, 
and wild Jen inſnaͤte: in all fatr Scotland. 


| MP Jenny ner make a Din, # Then beleive me what I fay, 


bat let us gang play, 4 F02 J ſcoꝛn to gang a way, 
Since that thou art fo neat and 4 to make my Fexry ri, 

upon this Holliday? (trim . : 
Je give thee ale and liced cakes, S TUhy ſud J not 1:2w beleive, 


7, and love the tend:rly, % when dear 7-c does (wear, 
There we* have a merrybout, * By Bonnet: d u that's good, 
And keepa Revel Rout, . that ecrc Je wall wear: 


under the Gen wood Tree. J Then let us gang heam my dear, 
| THEY andbe merry there a while, 
Dear Jockey Jlike it weel, J love the heart.ly my joy, 
a little ſpoꝛt to make, Thou art the i Bop. 
Yet do J fear that ałter all, dn whom Fenn ſhall ſmile, 
— pomlenny*'s heart ſud ale? % 5 
I wad not fo a ſcoze of pounds, My Fenn thou cheareſt my heart, 
J ſhould come unto diſgzace, to give thy conſent, 
Then paithee lockey get the gone, . Thy Fockey will never ſtart, 


And leave thy Jenny all aloe, . hut give Jen content: 


in this uncouth place. X A Trenchmoze Galtard we will 
ET all fo2 joy this very night, chave 
O jenny ne ẽ r tell me that, And ith mom we'l gang koth Kirk 


thy Jockey 8 ſike a Loon, GGhere ble ſee my Jerzy ſmirk, 
Thou need ſt not foꝛ to be a fraid, . as ſoon as day light. 


by Iockey to lig dawn: 
10 


as Jama lnely Lad, % Thus Iockey and lenny beath, 


3 means to thehoneitly, % agreed to2 tobe wed;- 
Ile give the nothing that is bad, * £02 Jockey he thought it long 
lit the beſt that can be had, S do habe Ienm in Bed: 
as Jenny thall ſee. Next moꝛning to the Kirk they 
:  *# fineiy wedded fo2 to be, (went 
© Jockey ſud J beleive, And at this time are man & wie, 
is ſure what you ſay, > Lfving free and void offfrite, 


And that you ſud yobr Fey leave, Z in their own Country. 
and baiely gang away: % FINIS 


Mp Jen t le plight my Troth, 4 Printed for P. Brooksb, at the Golden- 
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A Serious Diſcourſe between two lovers. 


This Song will teach young Men to woce, 
And ſhew young Maidens what to do; 
Nay it will learn them to be cunning too. 
Tethe Tune of, When Sol will caſt no Light, Or, Deep in love. 


My gen little Rogue 

do but come hither, 
With thee i'te not collogue, 
{f thou'lt conflder 


Cupid ſo wounds me. 


But now i'me in the Brook, 


ik thou doſt net lobe me. 


Jle'fofake all my Kin, 
Father and Pother, 


I balue not a pin, 


oz any other; 
Tis only thy ſweet kate 
the which doth move me, 


Anda think thou hoſt ſome grace, 


_ adthou'it love me. 


Riches i'le pzom(e none, 
noꝛ no great treaſure, 

B cauſe i'le do no wiong 
{0 (hee my pleaſurt: 


The pains fo thee l've took, 


By John Wade. 


— — — — 
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ut all that e' re 1 3 babe, 


B 
1 thou ſhalt command it, 
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And iẽle maintain thee biabt, 
thou'ſt under ſtand it. 


Py Mond noz pet my Dath 
ſhall not be bieten, 
Then take this ſugered Kils, 
in ſign of Loves tcken. 
My hrart is firm and true, 
then let pitty move thee, 
Ile not ſeek fo; a new, 
ik thou! lt but love me. 
Tha Maid. 
Good Sir J thank pou fine 
fo2 what is ſpoken, 
But alls not gold that ines, 
and as fo2 your token, 
Jthill not it receſve, 
though pou do pzove me, 
Py joy theuelt ne'r bereave, 
fo: J carnot lobe thee, 


The ſecend Part, To the ſame Tune. 


Poung-Pen can [wear and lie, 
but who will believe them, 
All goodneſs they defte, 
and it ner grieves them, 
Dalp co tempt a Paid 
bp their deluffon, 
Therefoze J am afro(d 
twil bzeed confufton. 


A Patld had need beware 
that doth-mean honeſt, 
Left che falls in a ſnare 
when they do pzomile : 
Fo? they will vow and [wear 
thep'l never leave pou, 
But when they know pour mind, 
then they'l deceive you, 


TherefozeAJ will be wle, 
{eff I be taken, 

Jia Fools P aradile, 
aud then be lozlaken. 

Ile put no truſt in man, 
to one no! other, 

Let them do what they can, 
ik't were my bꝛot her. 

The Man. 

Py Dear you do but jeſt, 
J may boldly ſpeak it, 

Df all 1 love thee beſt, 
pzithee (o take it. 

There is no fleſh alſte 
ever (hall mode me, 

Ff thou wilt be my Wire, 
{le dearly love thee. 


Set vants on thee Hall tend, 
and come at thy pleaſure, 
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Foz means thou ſbalt not want, 
ik J do gain thee, 
J have good houſe and land, 
koz to maintain thee. 
J have good Sheep i th ſteld, 
and Beaſt's that's pfovings. 
All is at thy command, 
{f thou'lt be loving. 


J'le give thee gold mp dear, 
Jie give thee monep, 
Then thou needff not to fear, 
I'le be thy honey : 
No Lady in the Land 
ever Gall mode me, 
Thou'thave my heart and hand 
it chou tt but lobe me. 
The Maid. 
aur wozds are very fair, 
IJmuch commend you, 
Steing you ere lo fair, 
thus J'le befriend pou : 
Though at firff J was cop, 
"trons but to pzobe thee, 
Pet now Ile be thy jop, 
and dearly love thee. 


The young man bearing this, 
by the hand took her, 

The bargain ſeal'd with a KiſF; 
he ne'r fo1ſook her. 

But ſtrait to Church thep went 
things were lo carried, 

He gave his Love content, 
when they was Married. 


Thus all young Baids may find 
young men are honeff, 


Fo} I will be thy friend If they bear the like mind, 
to bzing thee treaſure. true totheir pzorniſe, 
What canſt thou wich loz moze, But ik thep falffte, 
then do hut pꝛobe me, who can believe them? | 
And thou ſhalt plainly fifth And when they have loft theſr loves 
bow dear I love thee. then it doth grieve them. | 


printed for P. Broobsby at the Golden- Ball, in eit. ſmiti led. 


Shepherds Complai 
herdeſs. 


Comfozting Ship 


Poor Coron making his Complaint 
was comforted at laſt ; 

But when he thought himſelf half dead, 
his Silvia held him faſt. 
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== "WA = | Lo 
Cupid thou now art too cruel, Which | \o2 thy ſake Have 


CP 
©; to uſe a poo? Lover ſevere, N though thou doſi wp ſerr 
Thou doli to mp flame add a fucl, Jm tertain thep caimot be 
that coſts me full maup a tear: but I mult efne dye of my p: 
Then ceaſe to be ſo out of veaſon; What p2ofit Love is it unt 
and let me no longer complain, W © to frown a poo? Lover to 
But grant me ſome eaſe foz a ſeaſon, W And murder the man that 
and caſe all my ſorrow and pain. 4 thus ſtrangely to ſtiffle. 1 
Whilſt others do ſweetly lpe ſlceping, & Mn dear J do humbly int: 
A ſigh bymp ſelf all alone, to grant me wy freedom : 
Mp eyes thep are ſwelled with weeping, 75 Foz certainlp ik thou doſt c 
* while like belt efre was known: 1 languiſh *twixt forrow an: 
But whilſt to mp felf J do pine, in vai £692 « 
AJ do find all mp ſozrow in vain, 88 TN e bog a t 
Fo2 mp love ſhe will ner be ſo kind, It poung-men thep'once Wi 
as to banimmy ſorrow and pain. $4 they d never love Beaut 
Ah! Silvia, be crueIno longer, Chen be but as kind as vo 
to him that thy beautp adoꝛes, and we hall no longer cc 
Thy Charms they grow ſtronger & ſtronger, $ But now we. toz death niu 
then let thy ſoft tears waſh mp ſoꝛes : e and dye with extreams of o 
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have endur'd, 
p ſervice diſdain, 
ot be Cur'd, 

my pain. 
it unto thee, 
ver todeath? 
that doth wooe thre, 
ite his b2eath ? 
u intreat thee, 
pom #gamn,. 
doſt cheat me, 
gw and pain. 


g £02 a freedom, 
3 Up the doos, 


ace weuld but heed ' um 


eautys no moꝛe: 
as pou are fair, 
ger complain, 

h mult prepare, 

s of our pair. 


4 
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The Womans Anſwer. 


What makes mp dear ſhepherd to languiſh 


and ſigh outhis pittiful moan? 
I bleed at the thoughts of his anguiſh, 
he knows that J love him alone: 
But pet he doth ſeem to be jealoug, 
of ſome that do graze on the Plain, 
But ©; think he hath verp few fellows:: 


and therefore i*le conſtant remain. 


De talks ol the pains he endured; 
and ſuffered all fe2 mp fake, 
Jm Wounded and cannot be cured, 
and mp heart it is readp to bzeak ; 
But Coron is ſtill a reviling, 
the trueſt that lives on the Plain, 
Mo longer then am a filing, 
but he feels a terrible pain. 


If J ſhould bealwaps a Kiſſing, 
the wozid would my folly admire; 

The Shepherds at us would lpe hiſſing, 
and hiudcr what he doth defire : 

But ifie-macozmer imbꝛate him, 
that he map no longer complain, 

At night in mp boſom i' le place him, N 
for to bariih his ſorrow and pain. 


Was ever pco2 Sbepherdels Kinder, 
then now J do p2omile to be? 

Vow can he then chuſe but mind her, 
that loves fo unchangeablß? 

He tamiot enjop greater bliſs, 
then with his true Love to remain, 

That cach minute will give him a Hifs; 

for to baniſh his ſorrow and pain. 


You Lovers take patteru.by me then, 
that hath vow d to be tonſtant till death, 
Fo2 all Lopal Shepherds to ſee then, 
that Jat the loſing mp bꝛeath, 
Was free from all kind of deceit, 
and a wavering mind did diſdain,” 
Now Kindneſs Þ once moze repeat, 
ard 1 waſte with my horrible pain, 


F. INI S. 


printed for J. Mile, at the Black, Swan, at i}; 
Bridre-foit , near Sorthmas K. 


c 


N 
3 


* 1 : I 7 COD. 3 . . "REPO 
Sheweng How King Henry, wit tur Earl Martial, in Fry.irs Halit, 


E ars from France, which [oe ſent for. 
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2 een Elenor was a fh woman, 
and afraiv that che ſhouts dpe; 
Then ſhe ſelnt fo: two fryars of France, 
fo to ſpeak with them [; eedily. 
The Ring cat: vow! bis nobles all, 
by oe, by two, and by three; 
Aid ſeut away koz Earl Martial. 
fo2 to peak with him ſpredily. . 
When that he came bekoze the King, 
he fell oa his bended knee, 
4ban, a bon, our Sꝛzaclous King, 
chat you ſent fo taſtiipv. 


J pan mylivings, and my lands, 
m ſcepter and my crown, 
Chab whatever Queen Elenor ſays, 
J uili not wifte it down. 
Da p39 but put sn one krrar s coat,. 
and Jil pat on agother. 2 
ANG weilte lune slenorgg, 
ant kcpar litze au other. 


Thus both at ired th 
when they cur eto. 
The bells they did ri 
and the toꝛches did 


Tihen that they tam 


they feil un tůeit be 
A bon, a bon ont &, 
that Fou tent (a ha 
Are you two fryars c 
which J {uppoſe yo 
ut it you are two k 
chen hanged peu i 
Wie are two tryars o 
as YOU {uppoſe we 
le have not been a 
ſince we came fron 


Che ſirſt vile thing tl 


Jwill to pau miks 
Lal! Martial Had my! 
underntath this e 


AV. 


its, came io her inſtead of two 
4 ple- 7 ant ure Tune. 
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ed then hey go 
eta Wi_kce-hall,. 


did ring, and the quiriſiers ng, 


That is a vile ſin, then ſaid the King, 
God map toꝛgtve it tee: 
Amen, amen, quoth Ea 1 Martial 
with a heavy heart then (poke he. 
The nert vile thing that cer J did, 
ts yar: JU net denp; 
Imade a box of po-ſon ſtrong, 
to ys; ſon King Henry. 


That is a vile fin then laid the King, 
God may fozaive it thee : 

Amen, amen, quoth Earl Martial, 
And JF wiſh it ſo may be. 


The next vile thing thag e'er J did, 
to you J will diicover, 

J poyſoded fair Roſamend, 
ll in fair WOdſtock-huwer. 


That is a vile ſin, then ſaid the King. 
God map forgive it thee: 

Amen, amen, quoth Ear! Martial, 
and wich it ſo map be. 


Do pou ſee ponders little Bop, 
a catching of the Ball ? 

That is Earl Martial's ſon, the ſald, 
and 3 love him the beſt of all 


Do you ſee ponders little Boy, 
a_tofking of the bail, ; 
That is King Henty's ſon ſhe ſaid, 


es dd light them at. and Jlove him the woult of all. 
One. his head is like unto a bull, 
came belo e the Queen, his no? is like a boar. 
elt bended knee. $0 niatter koz that, Ring Henry ſald, 
ug — Dueen, F iovc him the better therefoze. 
8 * * | | 
| 11 ; The King pull'd off His frpar's coat, 
bs 2 : 8 the ſuid, 1 7 al in * de 1 | her (ans, 
7 A he ſhnek d and ſhe cry d. he wrungher hands, 
168 c be kryars, ard atv, the was betrap'D. " 
1 | The Ring look d over his left ſhoulder,. 
pars of France, they (aid, | * agtim {ook land be. ” 
4. ah — 9 ſaid, Earl Martial, but fo} my oath,.. 
ie krom the ſea. then hanged ſhouldſt thau be. 
zing that e'er J did, FEIN 8. 
u unkold, | : — 78 NP 
d my maiden-head, . Printed for C. Bates, at the Wlhitg-hart, 


this cloath ok. gold. in TUeſF-Smithfisld. 


A Ship-load ot VV agger 


clouded Merriment to pleaſe young men. and maids. 


Maidens, herc's long, and ſirong, both great and ſmall ; 
For one poor Pcnny you may purchale all. 


To a New Tune. Or Clors awake, 


D,,ip mult have a Stgers-man 
4 A do ſter her Courſe true, 
and a Wald mult have a Poungiman 
to give her her — Top and Top gallant. 
A ihi> ſhe Sails trimly, 
Mat.'s. i! they be not pleaſed, 
Ihey 'I frohen and look g imly. 


A Ship muſt Love a Rudder 

to Reer in the dars, 
Anda Faid muſk Fave a;cungman 

to hit at her — Top ind u gallant. 
Aſllip ike fails & . | 


A. Ship mult have a Canon 

to kep off her Fozs, 
And a Haid mat have a poungman 

to take up her — Topar.d Cop gallant. 
A ſhip the fails &c, 


A Ship muſt hav? a Boltſpzit , 
with a Spzizen a cro'g, 
And a maid muſt have a poungman 
with a lwing ing long — Top & top gallane 
A ſhip tbe fai's trimiy, 
Mai's, if they be not pleaſe], 


They'l Ton ans luok grimly, 
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Ship muſt have a Buntlin 
to hawle up her Bunt, 
And a maid muſt habe a youngman 
to tickle her — Top and Tep gallant, 
Aſhip ſhe ſails ti imly, 
Maids, if they be not pleaſed, 
Theyl frown and leok grimly. 


A Ship muft have a Patt ; a long, 
ſtrong. and ſtrait Stick, 


And a Mald mult have a youngman 


wich a luſty lung — Tor and Top gallant, 
A ſhip me 4c. 


Ashid muft be well Mickuall'd 
with Meat without Bones, 
And a maid would ha ve a young man 


with a ſtout pa ir of — top and tos gallants, 
A ſhip ile ec, 


A Ship ſhould ha ve a C FRAY 1, 

her Pen to tonunand, 
And a maid would hate @ your gmtan 

to hove his P— Top and T op un 
A ſhip ihe gt. 
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A Ship ould have a Palter 

to take in her kreighes, 
And a maid would have a youngman 

to ſaile in her —— wpand top gallanc, 
A ſhip ſhe fails if. 


When a Ship is under ſaile 
we do wiſh her god luck, 
And a maid under a youngman 
we with her a god— top and top gallant, 
A ſhip ſhe xc, | 


When a Ship comes into Pozt 
he muſt enter her Cockit, 
When a*your-gman conres to'th ſoꝛt 
he muſt enter, and — top and top gallant, 
A ſhipiſhe ſails trimly, 
Maids, if they be no: pleaſed, 
They' | frown and ook erimly, 
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P; intedf or P. B ooks' ys: be g. Iden Ballin | 
Weit Smithfield, 


cor uncertaim is mans life ene day | 
Ter many YOu ſee are | natcht away 
we {card in need then every minute & hour. 


To repent our lives and mend our ways 
Vie ere in great danger in theſe days. 
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62 eople mind what here is penn'd 
and underſtand what J do ſay 
Rrxnrance by no means prolong 

Tull ve your own another dap, 

Happy's that {inner to be ſure, 

bat true Repentance can procure, 
hen that Jam dead and gone 
den and theſe woꝛds koz to be true, 
dae dur Sins then every one, 

57,900 20 bid the wozld adieu, 

Happy's that Sinner, 
„el are not pꝛepar'd £02 Death, 
1 Jen ie Both give the fatal ſtroak 
40502103 ta op pour moztal Bꝛeath, 
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Solis undone and Hearts are byoke, 
Wapps's that Sinner, 
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To ptay tor Gods Grace to give us power | 
* { 


If Death do come and we be unprepar'd, 
There will be then a bad reward; : 
Therefore we had need to watch and pray 
That our Sins they may be all waſht away; 
There's but one way that we can have, 
There's no Repentance in the Grave, 


To the Tune of The Sinners Redemption. 


A ſoluntary S O N G, for all ſtubborn Sinners to amend 


their Lives and evil Ways. 


The Riches of this wozld have wings 
and okt you l do fly away 
Then mind you that which comkozt bzings 
that never fades no2 will decay 
Happy's that Sinner, 


To Kighteous things to every one 
as thou wouldeſt have them to do to thee 
By this a god man may be known 
by his god wozks and piety, 
Happy's that Sinner, 


Cheriſh the pw? that are in need 
the Rich do ſeldom want a fricnd 
But he that gives the po indeed, 
doth to the God Almighty lend, 
Happy's that Sinner to be ſure, 
That true Repentance can procure. 
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The ſecond part to the ſame Tune. 


The naked man ſ& that you cloath, 
the hungry Perſon le you fed, 
Theſe things obſerve falfe dealing loath 
and thouſhalt happy be indeed, 
Happy's that Sinner. 


Frequent the Church where Godly men, 
Gods wo2d do pꝛeach and cry down ſin, 
Rep Gods Commandements and then 
a bleſt condition thou art in, 
 Happy's that Sinner 


The Widow be thou kind unto 
and help the Ozphant that's oppieft, 
Foz he that all theſe: things will do 
there is no doubt but he is bleft, 
Happy's that Sinner, 


And he that hath mercy loves to ſhow, 
ſhall mercy kind himſelf at laſt, 
But Cruelty will overthꝛow 
and all the other vertues blaſt, 
Happy's that Sinner, 


Flo that which loathſome is to man, 
and hatefull in Gods bleſſed ſight 
*Tis dzunkennels that here Þ mean, 
wherein lo many take delight, 

Happy's that Sinner, | 


Take Pleaſure in Gods Holy Wozd, 
and therein let your hearts delight, 
Such Pleaſure *twill your Hearts affozd 
that you will find advantage by'r, 

Happy's that Sinner. 


Pꝛide was you know the Devils Fall, 
as Holy Scriptures plain do tell; 
*Twill alſo bzing mans Soul to thzall 
and is a plain path-way to Hell, 

2appy's that. Sinner, 


And okt the holy Bible read 
therein you may great Comkozt ſind, 
Foz wounded Souls there's help inded 
and Comfort fot the troubled mind, 
Happy's that Sinner. 


Mind not the Peoples vain applaule 
but let pour actions ſpeak pour pꝛaile 


Kep Gods Commands and obey his Laws, 


and thou ſhall happy be always, 
Happy's that Sinner. 


Kepent the of thy wickedneſs 
and do it molt unfeignedly, 
So in thy life God will the bleſs 
and ſave thy Soul when thou ſhalt dye, 
Happy?s that Sinner, 


Do not delay Repentance fo! 
tis without doubt a great offence, 
And that which Conſcience will abhoz, 
when thy po2 Soul is gone from hence 
Happy's that Sinner. 


Then moztal man ſince Death is ſure 
put thou thy confidence in him 


* Whoonlp can thy help pꝛoture 


in time of ned when Death looks grim 
Happy s that Sinner. - 


Now rhe God of Heaven be our guide, 


that we all may make a happy end, 
That we all our Sins may lay aſide | 
to p2ap our Saviour Chzilf be our friend, 
Happy's that Sinner to be ſure 
'That true Repentance can procure, 


This may be Printed, R. P. 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden ball in Pye corner, 


T he Sorrowful CIT I. 


Or, The Couragious PL OVV M 


. With the Witty Anſwer of 4 Country Damo ſel. 

vou Citizens 1 pray beware, Dote not too much on Be: 

* that does this. Stery hear ; 7 leſt this may prove YOu 
To the Tune of, The Country Farmcr. This m. 


A Londoner into the Country went. 

To viſit his Tennants, and gather in Rent ; 

he on a brave Gcldiig did gallantly Ride, | 27 

Sith eh wi 206,300 n re we Sue g 
e:atiſe that the Inn Keepers the 05 My Credit I telt vou. J 

pe lined his Pockets with Silver good ſloꝛe: 2 Py J + 30 

And he woze a Wigs coft tie Ouinniss aud moe, r To moffer yaur Guinntes, 


His Hat was cackt up Sir, behind ee e 5 fllght them and you Sir, 
Thus like a great Gail'ant that was aba mode, Sood Sir, what a rout an 
Upon his ſtout Selding he Gailopt the Bode, 0 Gould Rahn Piaw'in 

e came to an Jun Str, where he did a list, r De iti quickly make vou 

eiolving ts reſt there, and tarry all Night: of I would nur be one that ſhi 
There was a fair Damſel her Name it was Priis, ©. 702 all pour bꝛave atts;.yo! 
The Londoner p2offer'd to give her a Kiſs; ©” By Chaitits is not to be | 


and would fain have been doing the thing you may gueſs 8 5 
But ſhe (coznfully ſald ſhe was no London Hils, 82 I p}ay you Er rt? 


F. EN: 
MAN. 


n Beauty fair, 
2 your fhare, 


is may be Pꝛinted, R P. 


„ Sad. * „ 
> 17 


ches this Gallant did TTicoe; 
nnies, but this would not do, 
good Sit, ſhe reply d, 

e, fo you muſt be denpꝰd: 

% Inever will ſtain, ; 
Ar, A would have you refrain, 
nntes, fo? all is in vain; 

1 Sir, with ſcom and disdain. 
Kt and a racket you make, 
law⸗man was, here fo2 your ſake ; 
you to alter your Note, 

hat ſhould be in pour Coat; 
u, you are ſomething ton bold, 
to be bought noz told; 

your Silver and Hold, 
auler go your hold. 


= a. 


Wy, do vou fintagine F bull be afraſy 
Dt lit 


ch a courſe Toxcombly Country Blade? 
Fo? ſhould he come in and give me a croſs wow, 
Jle make him to taſte of a piece otf my Swoꝛd: 
F@ J am a Pircon of Noble Degree, 
Then peithee ſweet Damlel be ruled by me, 
De dare not come in it he chance but to ſee 
That à am a Rifſing and Courting of thee- 


Cot-30, quoth the Maiden, pꝛay who have we here! 

N2 what is the cauſe that he ſhould ſtand in fear? 
cfoze that the Maiden could lay any moze, 

Stout Robin himſelf he came in af the Doo? ; 

Ta him the whole Sto2y ſhe did declare, 

The Londoner being amazed, did ſtare, 3 

He would have been hid, but he could not tell where, 

Fo? he was catcht napping as Moſs Catcht his Mare. 


The point of your Swoꝛd Sir, you ſaid I ſhould taffe; 
2ut firſt let rae tell you, pour thoulders 1'le baſte ; 
Mith that he lent him a ſturdy ſtaut ſtroke, 

Bis Sw02d and his Moddle together he oke; 
Tho J go in Leather, and you wear fine Cloſe, 

J will have my true Lobe in lpight of your Noſe; 
Ind then he laid on, and redoubled his blows, 
Ten Guinnies to Robin the Plow man he th2owws, 


* Fodbear honeſt Plow⸗ man, fo2 J da pꝛoteſt, 


Chat ever I iatd then it was but in zeſt; | 
Then pꝛithee Good lellow, let's ſiniſh this rife, 
And take up thoſe Suinnies and — — my like ; 
The weight of your blows J do heartily rue, 
Then puthee fweet Paiden, ſee what you can da, 
jPeriwade him and here is five Guinntes fo2 you, 
Co buy you a Sown aud a Petticoat too. 


She took uß the Gold and put it in her Purſe, 

And running to Robin, lald ſhe, it is thus , 

De crying fo2 pitty, now lay no moꝛe an, 

Bit let it appear you're a Merciful: Man: 

Said Robin, begone then, and come no mo2e here, 
A wap he packt off, thus the Toaſt he did clear, 
De ſent him away with a Flea in his Ear,, 
This Pl9w-nian he lives vut in Sommerſet-ſhire,. 
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For Want of A 


This Maiden ſure was in a Longing. Temper, 


Jy VEVTCST > A. dan. It „n 


Tusk 


This Maidens Fortune pro 


And Young men they are to blame that would venture , That never a Young does 


It is a pity any Damſel ſhe 
Should Want the help ofa Young man's Company. 


But Young men hereafter | 


| They do not bring Young 
To the Tune of, Th 


am a pooz maiden lives in great diſtreſs, 
Jam lozely tormented now J do confeſs 
To lee lo many are marryed and J lye a lone 
That J have lo long tary d and ſtill can get none 
J am ready to fret my ſelf out of my wit 
To lee ſo many have Yusbands, and Ja maid pet, 
Mhich makes me to fret æ to grieve and to make moan 
To ſee ſo many get Husbands and I can get none. 


J ſhall be undone if ſome coutſe be not tane 

4 am lo much troubled with lying alone 

To lye in my Bed and to toſs as J do 

It will kill any maiden the truth it is ſo, 

J tumble, J pull and J hall and J tear, 

Chen J think of a Yusband but J am never the near 


a: 5 makes me to fret and to grieve æ to make moan 
10 lee lo, &c. 


Sd 22, When lee a young \ 
988, Fam mightily vereda 
280 585 Becauſe J can't havet 
<S28 82% J am ready to go mad 
832. My maiden head loude 
2288 5 Jam in great danger 


Sk 935 Which makes me to fre 
2213 835 To ſee fo, &c. 


SK 35 When Jam a making 
2800 182 IJ could with that ſome 
883 % That would humour n 
889 209 That J might be mart 
2 Fon never pos? maiden 
808 882 To lye with a Busband 
8 8 But fill J do fret to g 
SOR 305 To ſee ſomany get! 


Aden ALATA 


Sband. 


ne proves ſo very Hard, 
does her no more Regard : 
eafter be ſure to have a Care, 
Young Maidens co Deſpair. 
of, The Country Farmer. 


oung woman to give a young child the 
bexedand ſozely oppzeſt (Bꝛeaſt 
haverhe Comkozt of a man 

mad [ct me do what J can 

louds me lo ſoze J do kap, 

inger J ſhall go aſtray 

e to fret and to grieve and to make moan 


* 


naking the Beds oh then J do ſwear 
ſome pzity Young man J had there 
our my Fancy to give me Content 
' marey'd J am lo fully bent 

alden had moꝛe need of a Cure 
3band oh that would be pure 

t to gileve and make moan 

get Husbends and 1 can get none. 


ä 6 2828 et» <9 e ole d of cho de 
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There is now little pitty in Poungmen J find 

That a maiden chould pꝛove them to be to unkind 

To lee other maidens that now arc led 

What Comfort they have when with Rus bands they're 

While J do lye bnawing the ſheets all the night (Sped 

To think of the Comfozr, J de have if J might 

Which makes me to fret togrieve and make moan 
Io ſee ſo many get Husbands and i can get none. 


Ok all maidens in London my Luck is the UWlozſt 
That J cannot get marry'd, ſo2e Jam Croft 
And lo many Ponng men that in London there be 
And never a Ont do except now of me 
J think J was born in the Arſe of the Moon 
That never a One will take me in my DBlon 
Which makes me to fret and to Cry Pin undone 
To ſee ſo, &c. 


My Longing will kill me J greatly do fear 

Ik J be not marry'd befoze the next year 

Therekoze if ſome Young man will take pitty on me 

Aud to eaſe all my Grief and my great miſery, 

Then J ſhould be eas d and clear out of Sozrow 

Tho'to have a Husband of my own that J need not to boy: 

But yet J do fret and grieve and make moan (row 
To {ce ſo, & G. 


There was never no maiden ſo ſozclyoppzeſt 


Fo2 want of a Husband J take little Reſt | 

Atid yet there is no Yoting man that comes on this way 

That J can have bis favour with me fo2 to ſtay 

J fear Ile be gladfo2 to mourn all my Life, 

Neither Rich man no2 Pooz man will make his Wife 

UUhich makes me to fret and griebe and make moan 
To lee ſo, &c. 


And now J have told the beſt part of my mind 

J ſhall dye a Maiden Voung men are ſo unkind 

It do's Kill my heart that its Ready to brake 

When J ee ſo many Young men to walk in the ſtreets 
And never a One will take me to be Marryd 

That J fear all the days of my Life J mult tarry 


J have the wozft luck now to [ye all alone 


To ſee to many get Husbands and 1 can get none. 


Printed for P. Breoksby at the Golden Ball in Pye. corner. 
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The Sorrowful Mother, | 
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The Pious Daughters Laſt Farewel. | 
the patiently did run her Race, 77 And Death did willingly embrace, 

believ'd the Word of Trutu; F tho' in her blooming Youth, JR. 

ro ne Tune of, Trop Town. ; This may be Dꝛinted, R. P. i 
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en Paths» A alas ! muſk cave | Dear Mother, do not thus lament, 
tbe pleaures of this life, and you, my jays abundantlp encreaſe, 

vt neye» lem ta ſigh oz grieve, To leave this wozlo J am content, 
alt-<3) J bid the woꝛid adieu; . fo? J ſhall now lye down in peace, 

Aron now my lite deſtroy, Such moan fo2 me you need not make, 
cke hall meet again in joy. Sure he that gives may freely take. 

Daughter dear, and is it ſo 2 To his good wi 
ede 2 fo? ohts good will I ought agree, 

ea indꝛed muſt part with thee; but as thou art my Daughter dear, 
0 ils my heart with grief and wae, | Jweep and do lament to lee 

Ait row I ſhall ne'c be kree, | that Heavens hang is lo ſevere; 

languich here in.vcep.diipatr, To lend thee to. th ſilent Grave,. 


ygrlek 1s, moꝛe. then J Tau bear. Ny greater row can J have. 
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© that J could but pou enjoyn 
to exerciſe pour patience il, 
And never murmur noꝛ repine. i 
againſt the Loꝛds moſt grac iaus will; 
Fo ik he (ay, it thall be lo, 
TUby would 3 nat be free to go ? 


Mp lecble Carcaſs naw is weak, 
therekoꝛe I ſay my dearcſt keien. 8, 
Unto the Loꝛd alene Jerk, 
to gain a pardon fo? my Sins: 
That fo my Conſcience may be clear, 
Deaths cruel Dart i de ne ver fear. 


Fo2 it will me from grief releaſe, 
as ſaon as he the ſtroke hall give, 


Z having made my perfect prace, 


J now had rather dy? thn five: 
Alas! what is this pzeient Life, 
But ſoꝛrow, trouble, care and ſirite, 


Per Friends was fill'd with grief and woe, 
foithat they Cauld not wei retrain 
From tears witch did in lozrow flaw, = 
they wꝛung their hands and wept amatn 
Uith faint; vice, O then {aid ſhe, 
Weep fo! your Sins and not fo: n. e. 


Fo? J om going where J hall 
be hayps to Sternity, . 
24 Thereio:e to Sod fox Percy call. 
as knoumong ycu muſt fellow me: 


1 No Moꝛtal in the world is free 


Fran Orachs Uſurpiny Cpꝛennp⸗ 
M Printed 


| 


| Tho? ſome pou ſee in ide appears; 
avour'D in Silk and ſweet Perkume, 
Altho they flouriſh many year, 
yer Death at laſt will be their Doom: 
they then muſt change their garments fwee 
Fo! a poo2 Shꝛoud o2 Tdinding-Sheet. 


Conſider well what J have ſaid, 
to? I muſt leave you now, ſaid ſhe 
Fo! here behold all round my Bed, 
ſweet Meſſengers that waits fo2 me; 
{Uho on their Wings will me convey, 
(Uhere pcace and joys Wilt ne'r decay. 


This does much comfort now affo2d, 
as knowing they my Soul util bꝛir g 
Into the p2eſence of the Lo, 
where biefſed Saints and Angels Sing 
Then with a dying ſigh, ſatd ſhe, 
Sweet Savitcur now I come to thce. 


| 4 
hen ſhe out of this world did ga. 
her Mothers ſozrow was not mall, 
Each Friend did manticft her woe, 
by tears, which did like ſhowers fail:: 
No tongue is able to erpꝛeſs, 
Their ſozrow, griek, and heavinels.. 
A tender Mother did err2eſs 
thoſe woꝛds unto her friends, and (ad; 


My g: 127 and ſoꝛrow is the iſs, 


to lee the happy end ſhe made: 
A woꝛthy pattern may ſhe be, 
To Damieis now of each degree. 


for J. Oeacon, at the Angel in Gutit-(par-ſtrects: 


The Soldiers Fortr 


The Taking of M AR D IKE. 
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VV firſt Mardike was made a Pꝛey, 
_Y Y 'was Courage that carry'd the Fozt away; 
Then do not lole your Ualozs Pꝛize, 
By gazing on your Miſtrels Eyes; 
But put off your Petticoat-Parley ; 
Ootting and lotting, & laughing and gquafting Canary, 
Will make a god Soldier miſcarry, 

And never Travel fo2 true Renown : 
Then turn to pour Martial Wiſtriſs, 
Fair Minerva the Soldiers Siſter is; (Sir, 
Kallping & lallping, with gaching & flaſhing of Wounds, 
With. turning and burning of Towns, Sir, 

Ja high ſep to a great Wang Thꝛone. 
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Let bold Bellona's Byewer - 
And his Tun Hall ov:rflow 
And give the Tobler Swozd 
And a Tinker may trappan 
| Such foztunate Foes as the 
Turn'd the Crown to a Ci 
Father and Mother, and S 
And many a god Family 1 

By a terrible turn ok Fe 
Þe that tan kill a Man, thun 
And pull his Enemies dow 


b 


In time may be an Dflicer 


It is the Swozd do's oder all, 
Makes Peaſants riſe, and Pzinces fall , 
All Spllogiſms in vain are ſpilt, 
No Logick like a Basket⸗Hilt; | 
It handles 'em joynt by joput Sir; 
Nuilling « dzilling, and ſpilling and killing pzofoundly, 
Untifl the Diſputers on Gzound lpe, 
And have never a wozd to ſay : (a Carter, 
Unleſs it be quarter, quarter, truth is confuted by 
By (tripping & nipping, æ ripping and quippingCvallons , 
Doth Conquer a power of Perſwaſions, 
Ariſtotle hath loſt the Day. 


The WPugket bears lo great a Fozce, 
To Learning it has no remozle; = 
The Pzieſt, che Lay:man, and the Low, 
Find no dictinction from the Swozd; 
Tan:tarra, Tan⸗tarra, the Trumpet, 
Has blown away Babylon's Strumpet: 
UAA Now the Walls begin to crack, 
A il | =: The Counſellozs are ſtruck dumb too, 
MPSS | By the Parchment upon the Dzum to; 
ili SPE Dub-a-dub, dub⸗a⸗dub, dub⸗aͤ dub, dub-a-dub, an Alarum, 
Each Coꝛpozal now can outdare 'um, 
; Learned Littleton goes to rack. 


Then ſince the Swoazd ſo bꝛight doth thine, 
We'll leave our Wenches and our Wine, 
| And follgw Mars where ere he runs, 
g And turn our Pots and Pipes to Tuns : 
5 e ol be G1anadoes, 

| | ell bounce about the Bzavadoes, (French Boys, 
ewer frown, By hulling and puffing, and ſruffing end cuffing . 
rflow the Town; Whoſe 1Bzows has been dyd in a Trench Boys; 
Swo2d and Fate, Well got Fame is a Marriez's Wife, 
appan the State : The Power ſhall be the Wꝛummer, 
as thele be, We'il' be Collonelg all next Summer; | (bzave Boys; 
0 a Croſs at Naſeby : By hilting and tilting, and pointing and joynting like 


ind Stlter & Bother tonkounded, We shall have Gold, oz a Gzave Boyd, 

mily wounded And there'g an end ok a Soldiers Life. 

of. Fate. 5 | 

1,thunder and plunder the town, fir, | Fi N18: 

8 down, Sir, | | 

Dilicer great. | | | Pꝛinted fo; P. Brooksby, at the Golden Ball in 


Pye- Corner, 


91 


The Souldier his Salutation to the wary Wench of Worceſter 
Who kindly-intreats her to grant him a kiſſe, 1 
Alſo her Deniall, in anſwer to this. 
To a pleaſant Scottiſh Tune,call'd Lowdens Pelight. 
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FAtr Venus, A avmire : How canff thou chuſe but fancy 
the power ok thy Bon, a Vouldier fo compleat⸗ 
No ſoner to give fire - whole foztunes map adbance ſhee 
but Kraight the day(s won, and make thy honour great 
He'lundertake the God of war to fame, £ I pꝛap thee do not then ſo cruel pꝛobe, 
It agatnlt bis boſome right he aime, 7 Foz my heart J cannot pet remove, 
Follp were it to reſiſt the lame > Moze thou hates, the moze J'm bound fo 
wet Lady tte. Nb — 
Mp mournkul Difty Whichmade me ffaptd 


do not deny 
Lo kifle thy captive Souldter 
Oz elſe fo; grief J dre. 


Fle change my coaf and colours. 
fo go along with thee : but A map be ſo bold 
No moze of Mars his followers To ktſce that lovely Pꝛiſon 


$ 
8 
8 
5 
hente foꝛwards will J be 5 which keeps my heart in hold. 
I 
5 
I 
8 


koʒ want of skill 
Jnowmuſt be contented, 
To ler ve thee at thy will. 


In truth J know no reaſon 


Jam e ver bound to be fhy flave Poze cruel than a Gaoler would ſhe be 
til thou grants to me the thing J crave P That dentes me of mp liberty. 
Tis thy favour J deũtr to have Ik a kiſſe oz two would ſet me fre 


then cure my pain o2 eaſe mp ſmart 
Oh now oꝛ never, Do not abſent the 
Elſe captive ever No2 thus tozment me, 
ſhall J remain, ſince that thou art 
Pp heart is dckply wounded The Piiſon and the Keeper, 
But pet J am not (lain. Ok mp impziſoned heart. 


— — —— — — 


The ſecond part, to the ſame Tune: 


85 Ome, come do not refaſe it, 


but let us now imbꝛace 
Foz once and do not uſe it 


none ſees us in this place, 


It's in thy power, with a ſmile oz frown 


Foz to raiſe me up oz caff me down : 
et thy penalty on ms be known, 
be it weal oꝛ woe 
Come kill oz eure 
What J endure 
no man doth know. 
And then fare wel foz ever, 
Pp kriend, oz cruel foe, 


Färe bel, chere is no duty 
noz ſervice due to me 
Then tel her not ot beauty 
where none is plac'dyou ſee. 
Do not then en Cupid thus complain 
Unto her that c an not eaſe thy pain. 
Meither will J be of Venus train 
J amafratd 
Thou doſt but flaſfer 
Falth noſach matter, 
ſhall me perſwade 
J willnof kiea Bouldier 
eit that J be betrafd 


Change not thy coat noz colours 


to tarrp hear with me 


God Douldfers by their UMalours, 


Will firſt appꝛo ved be 
Never ſay thou art a flabe of mine 
Noz 21 A have ol thine, 


Rather 
here in this place 
E re thou ſhalt woe me 
Soto undo me, 
fle it is baſe 
To bꝛing poꝛ Country K aſſes 
VUnto luch foul diſgrace. 


alt thou dig the grave of mine 


* An London pou have plenty, 
why would pou come awap ? 
J warrant pou there's twenty 
would never ſay pon ay. 
If to them thou wilt not conſtant be; 
8 When another thou doſt chance to (ee, 
Thy affection ſon will glance from me 
and farther range 
Fen once removers, 
8 Then conſtant Lovers 
it is moſt ſtrange. 
7 To find a faithful Souldter 
9 Not ſubject unto change. 


Why cal'ſt thou me thy pꝛiſon 
% e Gaoloz which amnone - 
If that be all the reaſon 
9 I pꝛap thee now be gone. 
Foz there is no har bour in my bꝛeaſt᷑ 
To be granted to ſo bold a gueft 
g Nether will J peeld to thy requeſt 


_ therefoge in vain 
| Js thy intruſion 
$ By no deluſion | 
* thou ſhalt obfain 
© 530m me thy fond deſire 
8 My honour ſo fo ſtain, 


Go, go oz elſe fozbear me 
faith J will never peeld, 
Thy captain hel caſhier thee 
haſte hafte into the field, 
I eaſt thy abſence bzced thee moꝛe dil⸗ 
By thy doting on a maiden face (grace 
Foz the loſing of thy Sonldfers place 
w2uld be a ſhame 
Paſte now oz never 
Elſe Coward ever 
theyl thee proclaim. 
{Lo loſe ſo great an honour 
By kollowing Venus Game. 


FINIS. 


The Springs Glory 


N 
A precious Poſie for Pretty Maidens: 
Who walk in the Meadows to hear the Birds ſing, 
With pleaſure rejoycing to welcome the Spring. 
The tune is, Qonł hath confounded, Ec. 


Now that bzight Pherbus his raps doth diſplay With wirt ſmelling flowers y ſence to delight, 

warm Z:phirus blows with agentler gale, the fields are beſpangled like ſtars in pskies, 

Lights they grow ſhozter to lengthen the day, With Cowſlips and P2imroſes, yellow ec white 
and Wod-nymphs do trip it oze hill c oꝛe dale: and other rare colours to pleaſe moztal cies ; 


The Fawnes and the Satprs The Daffadown-Dilly 
Nimbly cut Capers,  Uiolet and Lilly 

and dance Levaltoꝛs round in a ring, And Tulip; lovelp pleaſure do bzing 
Then let us bear a part Then lit us bear a part, 
And with a joyful heart And with a joy ful heart 


Deck flowry Garlands to welcome the ſpring. Deck flowry gar lands to welcome the ſpring. 


lora's fine Tapeſtry now doth adozn, Marke how the Nightingale tuneth her notes 
th: carth with a Livery pleaſant to view, her tender bꝛeaſt leaning againſt a ſharp thoꝛn 
Tres they do bloſſome which winter had tozn, The thruth cp blackbird with their pzety th2oats 
and meadows are deckt in a very rare hue: doth chant fozth their melody evening c mozn ? 


The Fairies are tripping The Cuckow well known 
And Lambs are skipping, Jn City and Town, 
Petty pirds chirping in the Mods ſing: Her conſtant old tone ſhe [weetly doth fing : 
Then let us bear a part, Then let us bear apart 
And witha Joyful heart And with a joyful heart 


deck low ry garlands to welcome the ſpring Deck flowry garlands to welcom the ſpring. 


ng. 


The ſecond Part, Tothe fame Tune. 


N pꝛetty maidens delights fo2 to walk Dolly the Dairy maid (mugs up herſelf 
ab2oad in the mcadows ſo pleaſant c green and takes up her milk-pale to trace in the dew, 
Whilft with their lovers they pꝛattle and talk, In hopes to meet Roger who ſcoꝛns to be baſe 


and pick np the flowers lo nay to be ſn: the often hath try'dhim and till he pzov'd true; 
Ok which they make Woſies But oh what a jumbling 
| In the gran cloſes, ” And what a tumbling, | 
Decked with Roles home fo2 to bzing: All without grumbling love hath his ſwing : 
Then let us bear a part Then let us, &c, 


And with a joy'ul heart Now is the time that all creatures rejopce 
1. . : yo . ; 5 
Deck flowry garlands to welcom the ſpring. - by nature they know when þ ſp2ing doth appear 
Thep lovingly couple and freely make choice 


Petty [weet Betty walks out with her love, befo2e the hot Summer appꝛoacheth to near : 


rejopcina that Summer is d2awing ſo near, Let us fake pleaſure 
Tethileſt Dicky doth call her his Turtle Dove Whilſt we have leaſure 
and vows that no other but ſhe is his dear: Leaſt ſuch a pleaſure chance to take wing. 
Thus with their courting Then let us, &c. 
And lovelp ſpoꝛting | | 
They are conſoꝛting whilft the birds ſing 2 Zrim up your Arbo2s and deck up pour bowers, 
Then let us, &c. foꝛ this is a time to be merry and glad, 
Hang up pour garlands e fkrow your ſweet flow- 
Nanny doth riſe in the mo2ning betimes © and let not a lover once ſeem to be ſad: (ers 
to met her beloved all in a fair grove, Foz we le goa Paying 
Where he is compoſing of ſonnets and rimes, . 
to let fo2th her p2aiſe and to welcome his lobe: Cupid obeying, love is a King: 
Per body is llender Then let us bear a part 
And her heart tender, And with a joytul heart 
He doth commend her foz every thing: Deck flowry garlands to welcom the ſpring. 
Then let us: &c. Licenſed according to Order. I. P. 


Pritend for W. Gilbertſon, 


Strephon and Cloris : 


2 O R, 

e Coy Shepherd and Kind Shepherdeſs: 

He's fearful that his Flocks ſhoul4 go aftray, That For to Hay he finds it much the better: 
And from her kind Embraces would away; |When Flocks & Herds, & all concerns a) Fail, 
Dut fhe. with loving Charms doth him ſo fetter, 


| Love muſt be ſatis fied, and wil prevail. 
To a pleaſant New Play-houſe Tune; Or, Love willfind out the way. 


NY SH RA Ents, 


— 


Behold dread Cupid, wich his Gelden Darr, 

And bended Bow, doth pierce each Shepherds heart 
{ Witneſs here Strephon yields to Loves Eſſays, 
RA Head being Crownẽd with never-fading Bays. 
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AV clorie awake, 56 9 


it is all abzoad day, 


Cloris make Hate, 

z it is no ſuch thing, 

Jf you ſleep oy onger 4 Dur time we do waſte, 
our Flocks they will ſtrap: 


Tye ſtill my dear Shepherd, 4 Bees 1 50 fa 3 
r Shepher J ILY 


F02 it is a told Cxundy mot 2 
mer F A Sap" 5 
adn beſives itis wet. _ 9 ko) the lols of their Dans, 


88 — 
rds heart; 


Bays. 


MB Shepherv a come, 


though a'm all over ſoꝛrow 


But I {wear ile not love you 

l pau riſe fo ta moꝛrow: 

Fo2 inethinks it's unkind, 
thus early to riſe, 

and not bid ine good mozrow, 
brings tears from my eyes. 


O hark, my dear Cloris, 
befoze thou ſhalt weep, 
Ale ſtay to ＋ 15 * 
My Flocks they may wander, 
But if I looſe thy favour, 
I rutin'd ſhall be. 


Jop my dear S ; 
De 


fay i 
It eales my heart of 
much ſoꝛrow and woe: 
And mr reward 
JI will give thee a Kils, 
And then thou ſhalt taſte 
of a true Lovers bliſs. 


But Cloris behold how 
bꝛight Phoebus his Beams, - 


' Invites us to go 


to the murmuring ſtreams: 


J hear the bzave Puntiman 


doth follow the cry, 
And makes the woods ring, 
yet how ſluggiſh am J. 


The Wounds and the Duntſizzain, 


may follow the Chaſe, 


Thilſt we enjoy pleaiure 


in a far better place: 


Thou know'ſt my dear ſhepherd, 


there is no delight, 
Like Lovers Enjoyment, 
from moming till night. 


To tate 
inhis Bo 


thy true Love in ſuch 


Alas mp dear Cloris; 
what doſt thou require. 
TN Fees 
| * E: 
Tang teuder 109 f 
Me 
and J fear the u 
ſhe ſhould bear them away.” 


My Love do not fear it; 
the woolk he is fled, a 
his Lodging 
iy bed: 
Then let me embꝛace thee; 
whilft we do agree, 
And J pzomile to . 
thou ſhalt after be free. 


Ah Cloris ! thy woꝛds 
are (0 powerful with me. 
That J could be willing 
ts tarry with thee : 
Therefoze to content thee, . 
done hour 3 will ſtay, 
Tut 3 vowby God Cupid. 
I will then go away. = 


J2ow J habe my wiſhes, . 
dear Shepherd we'l part, 
although thou doſt carry 
away imp poo? heart: 
J bleſs the great Gods, 
that to Lovers are kind, 
To bꝛing us together, 
ſuch bliſs'fo2 to find. 


Then farewel dear Cloris, . 
till I fee thee again, 
Fo2 now I will haſte to 
my Flocks on the Platn :- 
{vere J ſhall recod 


Fo2 Shephervs to admire 
in ſuccceding times. 


printed for I. Clarke, at the Hoi ſhooe, in Weſt-ſmithield 


ambgare new Peaned, 
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The Subtile Damoſel- 
On, Good Counſel fir Maids. = 


Where in ſhe ſhews to every Maiden fair, 
To take heed of falſe young men wherever they are: 
For Frummety Dick doth love well the Kettle, 
Aud porrige pot Vill is a man of great mettle, 
To the Tune of, the new made Gentlewomayn, 


Once had a Servant, | But now J am free f:om him. 

| as other Paids bare 02 I'm glad in my heart: b 
That pꝛetended to love me Nee ueber be laid, J will mourn 
but de proved a knave : when we part: 

Be thought by hts tricks But unto all Maids now 

to overcome me, the truth J will ſhow. 

But J was as cunning. To take heed cf fatſe young men 
and crafty as he. [2 wherever they g0. | 

A} 

His tongue was ſo tipt (C3 Jth' firſt place take hecd, 

with temptations that J 8 and beware what 3 ſay - 

Out ok his pzeſence 02 ſight G& Foz when vou are bound, 

conld not lie; 2 they l force yon to obey ; 
De call'd me his hon”, Here truſt a man 

bis dyck and bis dear: (1 that hath a red Noe, 
Bit now his woꝛds to me sq Beloꝛe hel want bis liqu oꝛ 

he doth them fozfwear, 2 be*Ipawn pour beit cloatts : - 


Lhete's Vick tame and marry; 
both Robin and will 


Have ſhowed themſelbes clowns. - 


and fo they l be fill : 
Je en ch wired 

+ M all down 
Wat John kifF the beit u 


But though I did 
and count bin n 


Pet he can di ſſemble 

as well aa hereſe: 

From eight@n to thirty 

re pongmen Je 
| na corner. 
tt they can them 8 


Foz this Ium reſolbed, 
2 bike ill, 
re's not ane amonatt Y 
but he doth pꝛobe ill —— 
Search every City 
and T0wn pon ſharrf ſee 


A man thit p2oves conſtant 
and falthfal to be | 


Thougb John of good . 
and counted ſo itt — 
At a Frumme p Bettle 
de l fight with the Devil: 
Oz at long ſpoon and cuſtard 
beẽs a right honeſt man: 
But Thadbe fozſock him 
then love him who can, 


T'ere's Boba good fellow 
to give him his due: 
Such a young man again 
I think there ts but few : 
Pet with one diſeaſe he is 
fronbled 7 (imell, 
If he meet with a wench, 
he can't kiſs her but tell. 


Alſo came the Tayls2 
and the Weaver I diſtern, 
The one is ſoꝛ &hreds, 
the others foz Vary : 


.+ 
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London, Prin'ed for Richard H 
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Theſe two boen Conrpanion 

And depri which ofthem 
nd the ch ol 5 
the beft thiek will be, 


JL aft Valentines dap 
I met with my Dear, 
De-took me by the hand, 
nene 
gabe me ings. 
to kiſs me was bold: 
But ailaft I do gibe him 
the dog foz to hold, 


His eloquent ſpeches 
conld do him no good, 
I can givo him fair words, 
aud thenleavet'th' mud: 
He talkt ol deep learning. 
Se et 
| fo fchoo 
in tome bottomleſs well. 


The wozldnow adaies 
it is come to that paſs, . 
That every Boy now 
doth look foz a Laſs : 
Theres Bacon-fac'd Harry 
as choꝛt as rny thumb, 
All arſe and no body. Sing 
come pudding come. 


Theſe pouug men 4 more of them 
which cou name, 

2 wzong pzetty Paidens 
they think it no ſhame. 

But what ſhou d we ſpeakon't - - 


tit olt has been tri d. 


That honeff poung men 
they cannot abide 


Thus Paids hate 7 told pon + 
fome part of mp mind, 


How tis verp heard a goo 


Musband to find, 
Though mr Love bath lett me, 
to gricve Ine er ſhall: 
If the reſt pꝛobe no better. 
old Pick take them all | 
Finis. By J. Wade: - 


y at the Hcrſhoe in Weſt Smithhicld, 


The fubtil Miſs of LON D. 


| O R, 1 
The Ranting Hector well fitted by this cunning 


10 by putting certain Ingredients into his Wine, laid him into a deep ſleep, and ſtriping 
WhO Dy P S Ser! 1 Ss. 
ire, cloathed him ina red Petticoat, anda Coyf on his Head; then ſent him in a great Ch 
Graveſend. : 5 

To the Tune of, The tua Engliſh Travellers. 
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A Mils who near London did ſct up her Trade, | Thep ſtraight ſtruck a'bargain an 

1 And whilft ſhe did uſe it, ſome projets ſhe piap'd, To her habitation thep poſted away 
Amongſt all the reſt, here is one J declare, Where with her old Mother this 
Te like of this humour pou ſeldom did hear. Now liften, i'le tell you what after b 
As ſhe was a ranging along inthe ſtreet, - A Dinnerof Dainties they ſiraight 
4 Janting bꝛave Gallant ſhe chanted to meet; Fo2 their jovial paſtime, no charges 
big Coat Wag of Vel vet, a Swoꝛd by his fide, But pct A mull tell pou, it ſoon can 
fared no dangers, Whatever betide. Tho' they found the meat, pet he p 
Tis Gallant no ſooner had fired his Epes | Fo2 Clarct, Canary, he kreelp did te 
Don her fair Beauty, hut ſtraight hercpipcs, ' To ſhoWhunſcitnoble, he'd pap kor i 
le give thee a Guinea, fo J may enjop And thus he appeared moſt jovial a 
hole tender embraces (beet Love be not cap. | Theu all Were ag merrp ag merrpn 
Coſeal this kind p:omiſe, he gave her a Rils; They plnd Him with Bumpers, v 
O Fie, fie, fozbear Sir, what mean pou by ti;is ? Anu 18eWile. with other ingredien 
Four wozdg are ſa winning, A grant pour demand, | Thep gave him in ozder;his.coura; 
What Damlel is able pour fo:ce towithſtand! | Which guichlp din make himas w 
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ing Mis, 
iping his Gallant At- 
at Cheſt by water to 


Tinted, R. B. 
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1 and made no delap, 
away, 

is Mils ſhe did dwell; 
iter bekel. 

aight did prepare, 
jarges thep'd ſpare; 

on came to pals, 

t he paid fo2 the ſawce. 
did call, 

y fo; it all; 

vial and kree, 

errp might be. 


rs, which he ne'r denp d 


redients beüde, 
durage to tool, 
ag wiſe as a kool. 


This Liquoꝛ up into his Noddle did creep, 

So that in ſho2t time they had laid him to fleey; 
His Keaſon and Senſes was perkealp fled, 

With their ſubtile Doſes, as it he were dead. 


Then, then they went on with their rifling trade, 
And of this bꝛave Gallant a Booty thep made, 

He had ſto2e of Silver, both Guineas and Kings, | 
Yis Watch and B2oad-Pieces, and other rich things. 


Thus while he was ſleeping thep ſtript off hisCloaths 
His Hat, Wigg andCravat, his Shirt Shoes & Hole; 
Then being as naked as ere he was bozn, 

In other Apparrel thep did him adozn. 


A coutfe Yempen Smock thep did put him on there, 
One which the old Woman was uſed to wear; 

A red Petticoat, with a Coif on his Pate, 

Then he was arrap'd at a notable rate. 

They put him into a great Cheſt that ſtood there, 
And made a ſmall hole foꝛ to let in the air; 

So great was the kindneſs which to him they ſhow'd. 
Thep called a Pozter to take up this load. | 
This Gallant had told them he had at Graveſend, 
An Vncle who was his particular Friend; 

And thercfoze to Billingſgate thep did repair, 

And hir'd a Boat-man to carrp him there. 


As ſoon as the Cheſt was ſet ſafe in the Boat, 
To the Waterman thep delivered a Note, 

And bid him be careful his truſt to diſcharge, . 
He vow'd he wou'ddo it, their pap being large. 
But now ot the laſt comes the cream of the jeſt, 
He knew not what treaſure he had in the Cheſt, 
Pntil at Graveſend he had fet him on ſhozc, 
Then, then he awaken'd and never befoze. 


It was about twelve ok the Clock inthe night, 
They call'd up his Vncle to ſee this ſtrange fight ; 


Che red Petticoat, with a Copf on his Crown, 


With wonder and laughter did fill the whole town. 


With grief, ſhame and ſfozrow his Heart it did bleed, 
Next dap up to London he rid with all ſpeed ; 

His Cloaths, Watch and Guineas,in hopes to obtain, 
Fo2 tho'he did ſeck her, it was but in vain. 


The Miſs had no ſooner committed this Crime, 
She ſhifted her Lodging, it being high time; 
Therefoze this poung Gallant muſt patientip bear 
Dig loſs, fo2'to find her he could not teil where. 


Printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in Guilt-\pigg{iiee?,.. 
without Newgate. 


The Taunton Maids delight, 


O R, | 


Hey for the honeſt Mooſted. Comber. 


In Taunton Town a Maid doch dwell, 

Who loves a Wooſted-Comber very well, 
In the praiſę of him Me doth declare, 

Ne ether Tradeſman can with him compare. 


The Tune is, I have à good old Mother at home, &c, 
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* pꝛetty Malds where e're ron are, 
tome liſten unto me, 
And bꝛiellp to you J'l declare 
in every degze, 
My choite in chofing of a mate 
to you J will unſould, 
A Woſted-Comber is the man 
that J love better than Gold: NA 
Then hey for the Wooſted-Comber brave, * 
I love him as my life, 955 


ever Ja Husband have, Na 

I will be a Comber wife. 5 
je 

Manp poungmen to me doth relo:t, & 
that of ſeveral callings be, 9 
With Sugered wozds they doth me court, % 


to gaine true love of me: 

But J don t regard what they do ſay, 
of them J wake but a jeſt, 

Ho man ſhall ſteale my [cart away 
fcom him whom J love belt. 

Then hey for &c. 
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All Sweethearts that do h come ſhe doc; reſuſe, 
Only a Wooted-Comber the doth chuſe, 

To him ſhe wiſhcth good proſperity, 

For *cis a Comber muſt her Husband be. 

T. L. 
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Now a true deſcription you ſhall have 
concerning ok my ſweet hearts, 
And how I fitted them moſt have 
actoꝛding to their deſerts, 
Although they {rived with might and main 
yet J lay at per due, 
There's never a one ſfalline conſtrain 
to change an oldLove fo? a new. 
Then hey for the Wooſted-Comber brave 
love kim as my life 
If ever I a Husband have 
I will be a Comber?s wife. 


The fir that to me did make luit, 
it was a Barboz bzave, 
He gave unto me a kind ſalute, 
and ſaid *twag my love he did crave ; 
But J made to him this reply, 
Iwill not be matcyed pet, 
Pour Rayzer and Maching bells truly 
fox my Balon is not fl, 
Then hey for &c.. 


1 came a Pkller unto me, 
that was both ſtrong and ſtout, 
Be ſwote that 4 his wife muſt be, 
but J gave him the rout : 
Nuoth I; be gone Pr. Loggerhead, 
and take this anſwer in bziefe, 
When 'tis my koztune fo: to wedd, 
it ſhall not be with a Thief, 


Then hey for the Wooked-Comber brave 


I love him as my life, 
Ifever I a Husband have 
I will be a Comber's wife. 


Then came a Smith that was cole⸗black, 
and ast me ik J would wedd, 

| Þe laid that a god wife he did lack, 
at night to warm his bed: 

But Janſwered him pyeſently 
with wozds plain and downright, 

A Blacklmith's hammer never ſhall 
upon my Anvill (might. 

Then hey Cc. e 


A piick-louſe Tayloz he came in, 


with his Bodkin, Shearcs, and Thimble, 


To complement he did begin, 
with ſpeches quick and nimble ; 
de laid ik J would be hig mate 
b:avely maintain'd J ſhould be, 
But J told him that Cabbage J did hate, 
with my body twould not agzer. 
Then hey Cc. | 


Then came a cold Shoemaker 
that was both neat and trim, 

He agk't if J could find in my heart 
to love and fancp him; 


MNuoth J, march off with Sir Hugh's bones, 


vsur ſuite it is in vain, 
Foz it is not a Shoemaker 

that ſhall, mp love obtain, 
Then hey &c. 


An hone Weaver came at laſk, 
end ſaid he'd conſtant pꝛove, 
Pe (aid he would maintain me bzave, 
ik J would be his love: 
He was a hendlome pꝛoper Lad, 
exceeding all the ret, —_ 
Tf all the ſix Suitozs J had 
the Weaver was the belt, Ls 
Except the Wooſted-Comber brave, &. 


Ot all ſo1ts of Tradeſmen that are 
3 dwellingin Taunton town, 
+ None with a Comber can compare, 
h fo2 valour andrenown : 
2 Pe is both couragſous and ſtout, 
in Battel to fight he is free, 
8 To his enemy hel face about, 
he ſcoznes a Coward to be, 
$ Then hey &c. 


? When he with his Tomrades doth meet, 
$ his money he'l freely ſpend, 


 S With god ſtrong Beer his heart hel cheer, 


+ tothe Ale-wiſe he's a god friend: 

+ And when he hath ſpent an hour 62 twain 
in merry company, 

At the Come-pot again with might & maine, 

& his woikhe then doth ply, 

* Then hey Cc, 


& Sometimes in the fields with his true⸗lo be 
E  apogieſs he doth take, : 
4 With kifles ſweet he doth her greet, 

and much of her doth make: 


& On the gꝛeen gꝛals the time they paſs 


2 {wet felicity, 


2 ith heart and mind their loves they bind, 
5 ne'r parted ſo) to be. 
& Then hey &c. 


Hi And thus the Woofted-Comber's pꝛalle 
$+ J have detlared to vou, 


2 In every part is his deſert, 


J have deſcribed true, 
y Ye is the man that J eſteem, 
+ _ above Rubicg o Pearle, | 
& I've rather chuſe to lie by him 
4 then bya Lov oz Earle, 
Then hey &c. 


2 God bleſs the Combers and Meaverg both 

that in Taunton doth dwell, 

3 Unto them all both great and kmall 

Jheartily wich well; 

To thoſe in Ailverton ſo byave 

+ FJ alſo do commend, 

& $@d Trading I with they ſtill may have, 
and lo J make an end. 

Then hey for the Wooſted-Comber brave 
L love him as my life, 

If ever I a Husband have 
Iwill be a Comber's wife. 

A Printed for P. Brovhply 2t the golden Ball ia VV; 
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The three V Vortby Butchers of the 3 


Iweep, I wail, and travel much in pain; | 


Once was a Man, but now 


Now all my youthful days are ſpent, they*l never come again 2 | For all my Companions are f 
| 5 To a pleaſant New 


UW 


Pld you ny ver hear of wothe Butchers ther? 
And how they lpent their daxs in mirth and jollity > 

There was Kirſon, Wilſon, and Johnſon, mark me what I ſay, 

They took thare hundzed pounds wozth of Goods upon a day, 


UUhen as tht dap of payment began foz to zdaw-near, 

Their mo ney to their Creditozs intended foz to bear; 
and riding thzow Blankly-Lane ag faſt as they could trig, 
Be merry my hearts, ſaid Johnſon, let us ling up a jigg- 


With a hep down, down, with a dow) verry dee, 
God bleſs all true men out of thieves Eompany; 
Riding then vgBlankny-Lane ag faft as they could hir, 


Be merry my hearts ſaid Johaſon, I hear a momaàn crx. 


D help, help; help, Ochelp, oz elſe I dye, 

O help me ſome good Chꝛiſtiang, foꝛ my tozments they dꝛam 
O hark, O hark, ſald Johnſon, I hear a woman ccp., (nigh 
Sure N came of a woman, and{hall I ſee her dye? 


Don't ride on neighbour Johnſon, now Kitſon he did ſay; 
Foz rhat is ſome Tewd waman, will taff us all away: 
If you had but rid on this way as oft as we have dane, 


vou would hovr heard rhis cry befoze, an? now let ug be gon 


i 
— 


? 


| 
ö 


1 


Tune. 


Then Johnſon whipt into the moo! 
UUhereas he found the woman w 
UUith Coꝛds faſt tp*d in twain,ar 
And found her there ſtark nabe 


| Alas, ſaid Johnſon, what man hag | 


De came hot ofa woman, that moi 


halt thou no lewd Compaſty? now | 


| 
bee Kufians came riding be, a: 


Foz here we are come to fave thy l 
N 0 have no lewd Company, the 


T hey took m Clooths from me, a 
And left me here in wokul ſoar, 


So Johnſon he whipt out his wort 
And preſently the womans Cozds, 
A Shirt out of his Cloak- bag pꝛe 
And put it on the woman ro cover 


N have neither wife noz Childzen, 
And thou ſhalt be Lady of all till 1 
Johnſon being a loving man, and 

He put his Cloak about her to ke 


Straight upon HozCe-back pzeſer 
| Kiding then up B. Lear fa 
ng then up 6 eas 

We merry my hearts ſaid Johnſon 


UNitha Hey down down, with a 
UUhat if here were ten thitbes f 
Riding then up Blankh- Lane as fa; 
Be merry mp hearts, ſaid - John 


Che woman htarinę him fap ſo, 1 
She pur her finger to her ear, at 
Ten thieves then with weapons 
Ther ſtept befozs Johnſon, and qu 


UQUhat (s(t fo 2 laid yuhnßn, fl 
vow that ſome of vou ſhall befo 
Stand fat, fight men, Cie that po 
Foz I vow his handchall of that 


Alas, ſaid Kitſin, to fight no hea! 
No moꝛe have J ſatd Ion, in fa; 
De xe is thzee hundꝛed pound that 
And rou . ſpall ha ve it all, and let 


e North. 
t now alas am none, 
ns are from me fled, and gone, 


the wood with all might and ma if, 
oman with Cozds faſt rx in twain 
wain,and hand and ost was bound 
k naked, with her hair pin! d to the 


: (Sound. 
an hag ul ' d thee fo? 9 15 
hat would wozk a. womans woe: 
? now Johnſon He did ſap, - 
ve the lite, thou mayft caft us all 
Fn CE (awae. 
np, the woman (he did ſap, | 
g by, and rob d me by the wap: 
n me, and hand and foot me bound 
ul ſozr, witch my hai r pin d on the 

round. 


ford with all his might 4 main 


Codds, Johnſon. he tut in twain i 
bag pꝛe ſentip plucked he, 
cover her ſetreſfe. 


ildꝛen, Johnſon he did ſap, 
ul till death take life awap:: 
„ and boze a careful mind, 
r to keep her from the wind. 


| pzeſently went he, 

wood, and ridon galfant's;; 
% as faft ag they could trig, 
ſohnſon, let us fing up. a Jigg. 


th a hey down dcrry der, 

(bes fo we are true men thee; 

e as fait as theꝝ couldhye, 

- Johnſon, rhe Lands end dꝛaweth 


3 | (nigh 
ap (0; peefently band by, 

ear, and gave a ſqueaking cte, 
pong dawn in hand, 

ind quickly bid him ſtand. 


mſin, ſinte twill no better be, 
[1 befoze I killed be : 

rhat pou de not idle, 

that lays hold on myp-Bzidie, . 


0 heart have J, 

in faith ie de rather dye: 

d that we are bound to pap, 
nd let's {cape with life away. 


' Stand faſt, 


And plaꝝꝰd about him 


WV is it fo, ſaid Johnſin, Fight men, and be free, 

and and but at my back, kerp the back bloms fcom me: 
t men, fight men and be free, 

and by the help of God me ſhall win the victozp. 


Five of theſe thieves and the woman ther did go, 
To Kitſon and to1#7/ſonand bound them fat in mor: 
As theſe ten Thieves plaed befoze him and plapd upon the 
Fos Johnſon had five Piſtols with Bullets charged ſound, 


With Bullets charged ſound, preſently he let flpe, 


Cill ſive ot theſ e Thieves upon the ground did le: 


Put tip, laid the orher five, put up without delay 
Foz if that hegetk charged, he will kill us all this dap. 


Fight on, ſaid the Woman; fght on 1 ſap to ve, 

Fox if you $ve dont kill him, 1 vow pour Prieſt to be: 

So Fhnſon he whiptout his (wozd with all his might and main, 
lantlerill three. more of them were ſlain 


Put up, laid the othey , put up without delay, 
For if that he continue fight hel Kell us all this dar 
Fight en, feid the woman, fight on I ſar ta ye, 

Foz if pou two dont kill him, I vow-your Prieſt to be. 


As theſe two Thieves play dbefoze him; alas he did uot mind; 
Fox pzeſantly the woman knockt him down brhind 5 

Dh wretched woman, wickedly haft thou done, | 

Thou haſt kill d the bꝛaveſt Butcher that eber England won 


- Foz had but my felloms, had the pꝛob d true to me; dy, 


Thc ꝝ were cowards, ſaid the man and as cowards they ſhall 
Tuo of theſe thievcs and the Wo-uan ther did go 
To Kitſon and ts Wilſon where ther la hound in woe: 


A Club in her hand, es the got-all the gains; | 
Went to Kitſon and to Wilſon and daght out boch their bꝛaing. 
How this murder was diſcovered, lift and pou thall hear, 

It was by a lilly Shepherd, hid in the hedge foxfear, 

A Gentleman and his man as hey came riding by, 

Seeing this wokul murder ſtraight ſeat ſort hhue gad crys 


Ay, bat do what efre they could; taken ther could not be, | 
Fox they got Ship at Tarm h, and ſo went over Sea, 


- This is the ti ick of Ttheves when they have murder done, 


When ther have committed Roguery, — . 
; : 0 r an, 
God bleſs our ropal Ring and Queen, and ſend them long to 
In health, wealth, and pzoſperity, true jnlice to maintain, 


SGod bleſs all true men that travel b Land oz Sea, 


And keep all true men out of Thieves Companę, 


FA NM I S. Paul Bur ges, 


Printed for . Brecksbe in Weft · Vmithfleld. 
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TOBIAS ADVICE, | 


Or, A Remedy tor a ranting Young-Man, 
VVlile you are fingle you take but little care, | But 7 ſay ſtill a married Life is beſt. 
Therefore I ſay better you married werc, Therefore young-men take this Advice of me 
perhaps there's ſome at this will make a Jeſt, | Better take one than run to two or three 
| Tune of, Daniel Cooper, | By Tobias Bowne. ; 
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Foz marriage is a thing ozdain'd 
. and what man can deny it? 
Ik my-true-love doth tonſtant pꝛobe, 
J am reſolv'd to try it: 


FJ to mp ſelf was muling; 


{NB May*moming as J walkt forth, 8 
28 Though J what a fol am J intruth $ 


that J lo long am chuling 
51! Maids enough are to be had, . 3 He that doth live a ſingle like, 
95 id my [cif was thinking, * Jeount a ſimple action, 
ure J will habe one god oz bad, 8 But if you get a loving Wife, 
iv cp me gut of dzinking. 5 that will be ſatisfaction, | 


J p1ap obſerve what J do fpeak, 
you | ſay theſe lines are witty ; 
How many hearts you cauſe to bzeak 
in Country, Town and City, 
And then vou think to caſt it off, 


ct ſe there be have lald to me, 
1 \ingle life is gallant ; 

Bit wherg is he that J can ſee. 9 
ilat lays t any Talant ? 8 


-h:yl ſay we'l live Co all our life, 


ion marriage we'l pꝛebent it; and turns it to a laughter, 
But were ls he without a wife  P9uthink that you do well enough, 
Ant ben live well cantented. Y fur pzay mark what comes alter. 


hen J was young J did the like, 
then J was bzisk and bonny; 


Sometimes walk abroad all night, 


and lo ſpent all my money, 
But now J ſe it's vanity, 

[le ſtribe fo to pꝛevent it; 
J'le go no moze to læk a Whoze, 

Im with my wike contented. 


All you ſtand by J agk you why 
that Marriage thould be lighted ; 
Sure vou may ſay as well as { 
voungmen are over-ſighted :; 
But here pou run and there you run, 
and count your ſelves bzave fellows, 
But if that One you had at home, 
he'd kep you kłom the Alehoule. 


A poungman ſafd that he would wed 


but he aim d at pzomotion 5; 
He-fain would have a wike in Bed, 
but not without a po:tion ; 
J call'd him kal unto his kate, 
1 did not like his ſpeches ; 


Said J, take thou a virtuous Laſs, 


- e's better far than Riches. 


Ik onte you get +loving mate, 
and vou abyoad are ranting, | 
Poul think why ſhall J ſtay out late, 
my wike ſhe finds me wanting; 
I will haſte home unto my choice, 
the ſhall not fo me tarry : 
And if you will rake my advice, 
I think it god to marry, 


And ryen you may live happily 
be but alittle thiifip ; 

Sure if you ſpend your time away 
till you do mount to fifty, | 

And then a wike you chance to have, 
pou may become a Father ; 


Pou'l ſay what money might J have lab d, 


had J ben married rather. 


And ſo J bid you all adleu, 
I hope you don't deny me, 
J do not ſpeak to you oz you, 
but all that ſand here by me. 
Jt's but a penny once your life, 
the Ballad g ready fo? pe; 
And lo J with you a good wike 
when that vou chance to marry. 


Printed for P. Brook5by in Pi- corner. 


4 Youngman came unto a fair, 
by chance he met his true Love there 

cad he, ſweetheart thou art welcome here, 

Tune of, The Country Farmer, 
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TOBIASObſervation; 


By Tobias Bowne. 


invited her to drink ſome Beer, 


But 1n the end prov'd ne'r the near, 


as in this Song it will appear. 
This may be Painted, R. p. 
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Fore was a Houng man who lately expꝛeſt 
his love to a Damſel that liv'd in the Weſt; 
al thus he began his mind to declare 

adhe, thou art welcome unto this Fair 

Ihoc agicat mind with the to talk, 

"me pay let us to the Taverwwalk 

d the no harm th ou needſt not fear, 


buy how doth your Father and Mather at home, 
ey were well thismozning then anſweredJoan 
<1 he if pou pleaſe to walk with me 
Aut vill be as merry as merry may be: 
Cel the the truth J do love the dear, 

Jam lo doubtful my mind to declare 
bat What J ask you thould me deny 

Wm foz you rLove J hall lurelp die 


| 


or Fairing ile give the one flaggon of Ber. 
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J hope you will not offended be 
though J make lo bold to ſpeak unto the, 

Foz night no2 day Jan take no reſt, 

fo2 Love that lies harbour'd within my Beaff 


And thou art ſhe that canſt eale my pain, 


then gꝛant me love ko; love again: 
Give me ſome kind anſwer my heart to eaſe, 
and let me not languiſh in Loves diſeaſe, 
The Maids Anſwer. | 
God Sir, J do fancy you jer at me, 
your Riches and mine will never agree, 
Foz Jam a po Mans daughter its known 
J wozk fo2 my Living abzoad æ at home 
Sometimes me at whom to ſpinning of Yarn 
and ſometimes abzoad to reaping of Cozn 


Sometimes in the Feild to milk the Cow 


I get what J have by the ſweat of my bꝛow. 


I live as well contented as any Maid can, 

what ned J intangle my ſelf with a Man, 
J walk where Jpleaſe at my own command 

J ned not ſay ſhall J, pzay ſhall J husband, 
Now J have my ſelf to guide and to rule, 

in marrying ſome people have plaid the Fol: 
Methinks it is troubleſome to be a Nurſe, 

when childzen are froward « husbands are wozle 


Vet fo2 your Love J have no cauſe to deny 

(ure pou deſerve one that is better then J 
Fo2 vou have a god eſtate of your own 

And J am a po Mans Daughter it's known, 
Pet Jam content, with what little J have, 

Perhaps if J marry J may be a Slave, 
Therefoze J'le beware how J marry in halt, 

fo fear J habe cauſe to repent at the laſt. 

The Mans Anſwer. 

O piithe my deareſt take pitty on me, 

no one in the Would, J fancy but thee, 
And do not abuſe me fo? loving the dear, 

Je willingly tarry fo? thee one whole year 
Nothing ſhall be wanting thy mind to fulfil 

ſo thou wilt but grant me thy Lore 4 god Wil 
But if thou deny me and Love thou haſt none, 

then ſurely thy Heart is as hard as a Stone, 


Sweetheart pꝛethee tellme, J know you well can 
whether yau do fancy another youngman 

P1ay pardon my boldnels in asking fo far , 
oz to any other ingaged you are, 


| 


| 


| Wy deareſt reſolve me if you'l be lo be kind, 
that will be great eaſe to my troubled mind, 
But if from all other Men thou art fre, 


J ſhall live in hopes that my Bꝛide thou wilt be, 


The Maids Anſwer. 
Good fir, von pꝛetend a g2eat deal of god will 
yet Jam not ready your mind to fulft!, 
Foz J have no fancy to be made a Wife 
no2 ne'r was concern'd with no man in my Life 
And fo2 to live ſingle it is my delight 
and lo honeſt voungman l with you god night, 
Pꝛay by your leave let me paſs by vou voungman 
lo now itis high time fo2 me to be gone. 
The Mans änſwer. 
| And mult thou begone and no longer wilt ſtay 
then | with J had not a ſeen thee this day, 
Foz now Jam troubled with doubt and with fear 
becauſe J am llighted koz loving ſo dear 
Young-men J adviſe vou where ever you be 
It Cupid do hit pau, then think upon me, 
Although vou Love dearly pet never declare, 
unto any Damcel the Love that you bare. 


And lo having ended J with you all well 
each youngman + maidto the place whapeyoiidweil 

But yet J would have you one penny beſtow 

t that is the price of this Ballad you know 
You know it is god to learn Childzen to Read, 
| ir's fit fo2 a Youngman to ſing to a Paid 
It is god fo2 paſtime on each holy dap, 

and here be the Ballads come bup them away. 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye-corner. 


T OM Tell-Truth. 


All you that will not me believe, 
diſprove me if you can; 
You by my Story ma) perceive, 


MA 
I am an Honeſt an. | 
To the Tune of, T4 ntara ra ra, T ants vet. 


TOM Tell-Truth, 


Rille da Man and he was dead, And in n his head there was a nin, 
fa la la la la la, fa la, Cc. 
J killed a Man and he was dead, And in * = there was a Spzing, 
fa la, (Co | fa la, & 
Jkilled a Man and he was dead, And in his head there was a Spuing, 
And run to St. Albans without a heay A thouſand great Salmons about there did ſwinr 
with a fa la, fa la la la, fa la la la la la la, with a fa la, &c. 
] aked him why he run lo wild, J Sadled a Whoze and rid to White Hal, 
ta la, &c. fa la, & c. 
J asked him why be run ſo wild, J Sadled a Whoze and rid to White-Nal! 
fa la, &c. | fa la, &c | 
J azked him why he run \o wild. J Sadled a Whoze and rid to White-Hall, 
ve told "oy got a Maid with-Child, And under the Gate-houle ſhe gave me ak al 
Wich a fa la, &c. 


with a fa, Cc. 


{winr, 


ner 


J lay in a Swound thzee and twenty long year, 
fa la, &c. 


- Jlay in a Swound thꝛee and twenty long year, 


fa la, Ec. | 
J lay in a Swound thꝛee and twenty long year, 
And when J awak'd J was filled with fear, 


with a ta la, &c. 


The thing that did kright me J cannot expꝛels, 
fa la, &c. | 

The thing that did fright me J cannot expreſs, 
fa la, & 6. 

The thing that did fright me J cannot expꝛels, 

IJ ſaw a Man big as the Tower, no leſs, 
with a fa la, &c. 


This Man with the Monument would run away, 
fa la, &c. 


1 on with the Monument would run away, 
ala, &c. 
This Man with the Monument would run away, 
But at Algate Watch they did him ltap, 

with a fa la, &c. | 


IJ got up agen and rid to Hide-Park, 
fa la, &c. 

J got up agen and rid to Hide-Park, 
fa la, &c. 


J got up agen and rid to Hide- Park, 


And made the Old Whoze to ſneeze and to kart, 
with a fa la, &c. 


A top of Pauls Steeple there did J lee, 
fa la, &c. 

A top of Pauls Steeple there did Þſce, 
fa la, &c. 

A top of Pauls Stecple there did J ſee 

A delicate dainty fine Apple⸗Tree, 
with a fa la, Gc. 


The Apples were ripe and ready to kall, 
fa la, & c. | 

The Apples were ripe and ready to fall, 
fa la, &c. 

The Apples were ripe and readp to kall, 

And kill'd ſeven hundzed Men on a Stall, 
with a fa la, Cc. 


The blood did run both too and fro, 


| 


fa la, &c. 
The blood did run both too and fro, 
| fa la, Gc. 
The blood did run both too and fro, 
Which cauſed ſeven Water-Mills all koz to go, 
with a fa la, &c. 


J ſee Pauls Stceple run upon Wheels, 
fa la, Cc. | 

J ſee Pauls Steeple run vpon Wheels, 
fa la, & c. 

I ſee Pauls Stceple run upon Wheels, 


| 


And in the middle of all Moor-Helds, 
with a fa la la la la la, fa la la la la la la. 


Printed for J. Wright, J. Clark, . Thackeray, and 7, Faſſinger. 


Ya - and - Næy well fitted: 


'F A Baker went with full intent, 2 Thus Yea and Nay, did run aſtray, 7 
2. Beauty to adore; But he'll do ſs no more. 1 


Tune is, O M tber Roger, &'c, This may be Printed, R. F. 
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Fee was of late aCuckold-maker; Lobe let me have my Hearts deſire, 
it vou will believe th? truth; 15 wherekoꝛe ſhouldſt thou lay me nay; 


pra and nap, he was a Quaker, 57 Payty ſets my Heart on fire, 
pet he us d the tricks of youth. | little Lambs thou knowfwili play: 


Tha dap it chanced ſo, 82 Since A have my love reveal'd, 
pe would ta his Nꝛighbour ga, 595 JIthee deareſt do but yield, 
hen her Dugband want wirhin, mill be a conſtant friend, 
his diſcourſe he did begin. $22 Chen Icanuot come J'te ſend: 
Saying, if thou wilt me obey, 29%. Thee many preſents, day by day, 


He render thee Ly yea and nay. And loye thee too by yea and.nay.. 


* 
= * 
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3: 


She found he would not be contented 


To her u 


TheToman then with moveſtbluſhes, 
in a paſſ.ai the revild ; 

But the-Quakei often Huſes- 

her, to be moꝛ kind and nitld; 

.hus he whiſp ra nher Car, 

uly, laid he, thou needſt not fear, 

Ai nan: er ofdilgrace, 

N. may rec iy here embꝛace: 
Then prithee make no more delay, 
Love thee well by yea and nay. 


þ 5 5 Thushe endeabour'd ta delude her, 


t ſhe anſwer d him, and ſaid, 

Never was a Man moe ruder, 

yet Iwill not be bet ray 
To vour huniours, no not J. 
Therefoze make no moe reply. 
Then he catch'd her in his arms, 
Saying; thoſe alluring charms, 
My heart and ſenſes does betray, 
I. love thee well by.yea and nay. 


no denyal would he take, 

Therefozeſhe a Crick invented, 
and to him ſhe thus didlpeak;;. 
Ado commit this Crime, 
It mut be ſome other ttme, 
Come to me too mo220w night; 
Thou ſhalt have thy Hearts delight 

Iwill be ſure, he then did ſay 

To come, my dear, by yea and nay 


Pe thought ſhe had the truth related, 
(ecing ſhe had told him when; 

Theref62e home he went and watted, 
thinking every hour ten, 

Husband ſhe did tell, 

Exp thing that had beſell; 


Del. you tempt my TUife no moꝛe. 


Mow when ſhe had this declar d, 

Fo his coming they pꝛepar'd. 
As you ſhall hear: thenliſten pray, 
They were too hard for yea and nay. 


Mow when the hour was expir d. 
to —_— then 4 | 


To enjoy what he deſir d. | 
of this fair and comely Dame, 
Then he was come in the ; 
Ebenen he did pxeſume 
oembeace the Beauty fair, 
Thinking no one had been there; 
Her Husband ruſhing in ſtraightway, 
Alas! this daunted yea and na. 


The good man vowꝰ d he would not take! 
| ae lefthim in the lurch. 
B2a and nay was almoſtnaked. 
when with two ſtout rods of Birch 
dtd laſh both Legns and Vips, 
ound the room he itps and gkips. 


_ With his lad and mournkul Cryes, 


Tears they trickle from his Eyes. 
O pardon me good Sir, I pray, 
Fle come no.more by yea and nay. 


D I thou thy Heart ſo harder 
let lome pitty now be found, | 

Elbing me thy grictous pardon, 
here Pie-ntvethee thirty pound; 

Tho I once have done amis, . 

Do not tell the Mond or this: 

If J pardon you therefore, 


He. NOuld not truſt Poor yea and nay/ 


N I. N ki 85 


pristed for 4. Deacon; at the Angel in Sullt ſpur⸗Street. 


Ihe Trappand Tay 
J 

A Warning to all Taylors to beware how they Marr 

Shewing how.a Begger-wench being inſinuated into a houſe of Bawdery , was ſud 
of Rags into fiiks,flanting it cach day with Gallants, (yet paſſing for a Maid.) A 
fell deep in love with her pc rſon, and afterwards married her, which was no ſoo 
Bawd diſrob d her of the rich attire, and put on the Raggs which ſhe brought w 
diſcontent of our Meufieur Sbarveling. 1 5 5 
To the Tune of, How many Crowns and pounds have I ſpen 

Pk | SR She pull'd off ker raggs, an 
+ + and made her as fine as fir 


o2 ſhe was to [mug, ſhe lool 
and ſhe was as bꝛisk as a 


N She gave her an art that the 
* as ik ſhe had been an old it 

She liked the Trade far bet! 
% then abzoad in the Conntr 


2 


| 40m 


T Ske taught Fer the Trade t 
5 after ſhe had been twenty | 


* 
14 — 
7 2 * 
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7 7 0 \\ 
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Aud fillp Fools then are che. 
being baffled and baſelp at 


Okt times in the do} like a c 
the ffands fo to tempt in 
And when then come in, ſhe 
tf en dearly then pan fo tl 


87 But while ſhe did frisk, the 


* it was his chaute fo ta [x 


* 


* — 
* — 2 


- 


| Ee fling a Song, and a dainty bzave Song, 

it's neither of Seaman noz Saplo? ; 

But to tell pou tfte truth,it's a bonnp bzave Youth, 
he's a fimkin Uapouring Taploz. 


She raviſht his keart befoze 
in hopes foz to gain his de 


Foꝛ verilp ſhe pꝛetended to b 


It was in the pzime of Tow tumber time, a Country Gentlemans 
when Taplozs pad verp much leiſure ; Came up the laſt Term new 
This Gallant ſo nimble did caff by his Thimble, Je but mark how ſhe fited hir 


to ſpoꝛt awap time fot his pleaſure. + he coi es Me he a 
> told her that he would m 
4 N. he was a Man of rega! 


e gave ber rich gifts to pu 
52 Bz little and little ſhe ſeeme 


A Bencer-UWench thanted to Lon / on ta tome, 
a G. rl that Fad verp good Features; b 
With begging about, an ald Bawd lpn'd her out, fo2 þe was 1n hopes of ab 
fo? ſure there is mann (uch Creatures. 
being moved thereta by H 
Pzetending that ſhe will like 
* to jopn with him in lar! 


This cunning old Craft with ſubtle intent, 
did find that the Laſs ſhe was willing; 

She took the Wenth in, and waſhed her clean, 
and put on her verp good Linnen.. 


| * 
F * 
ylor 
Marry. | 
s ſuddenly transformed out 
1.) A Taylor living hard by, 


o ſooner done, but the old 
zht with her; to the great 


ſpent, &c. 


as fine man be; ; 
je look d like a Fugg, 
as a Ladp, - 


8, and gabe her black baggs 


jat che aged her part, 
old ſtander; 
ar better ſhe laid, 
,ountry to wander. 


rade to paſs foꝛ a Maid, 
'enty times uſed: 

re cheaced like gulls, 
ſelp abuſed, 


ike a crafty nung Whoze,. 
pt in her Cullies: 

n, ſhe'l teach them to ſin, 
oz their follies, 


by the Tavloz fo bzigk, 
2 to ſpn ber: 

bekoze ſhe did part, 
his deſire, 


d to be 

ans Daughter : 

m new-faſhions to learn, 
ted him after. 


auld marry with the, 
f n 5 
ta purchale his dꝛifts, 
af a bargain. 


e ſeemed to piel2, 
a by Hts carriage; 
ll likewiſe agree 
n lawful Marrigge. 


But when the old Bawd found out their deſign, - 
ſhe lwoze ſhe will have ſatisfacion : 
But the Taploz ſo ſad had not enongh paid, 
but ſhe pꝛeſentlu enter'd an Aaion. 


Ske ſfripping the Bade, Fe ſanding beſide, 
like one that did ſcozn to difawn her: 
He ceas'd his bzags, when he law his wites rags, 
and wiſh' d that he had never known Per. 


Tre rags the Whoze knew foz to be Her own 
to take them agen ſhe had reaſon : - 

And ſince ſhe d1d catch a blade that could patch, 
Fe had patching wozk foz a whole ſeaſon, 


And thus ſhe did \nap the Tayloz in a Trap 
to pap foz his Wives apparel, | 

That ſhe had him lent, which made him repent, 
it was but in vain fo? to quarrel, 


And thus the paoꝛ Taplo? was finelp trappan'd, 
he curs'd, he (wote, and he vapour di 
That made him to lwear, and to pull off his Fair. 
like a Pigg in a Halter he caper'd. 


He $kipt and he jumpt, but ſure he was mumpt, 
as well as ever was ann: 5 

A Begger⸗wench Bꝛide to lye bp his ſide, 
man pleaſe him as well as a Lady, 


And now we will leave him to kiſs up his Wike, 
ſhe has enough to cool hig caurage ; | 

Let Taplo:s beware and fave a great care, 
how then jopn with luch beggers in marriage. 


Unleſs that mp Song it be tedisus and long, 
i'le end it with, hep dow.1 derrn; 

We put it in rhime this Cowcumber time, 
that Tanlozs man r be merry. 


printed. for F. Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright , and 
F. Clarke, 5 


"ke Troubles of theſe T 


| O R 1 
The Calamities of our Engliſh Nation, That brings this Trouble, and this Mi 
Makes many a hcart fore ſad, and out of Faſhion, | Lets pray to the Lord, our Nation to c 
Which is a trouble ard grief to all, And all Engliſh people Strive their live 
There's many a man in danger for to fall, And not totake ſo much the Lords Nam 
But it is our Sins that cauſes this to be, We muſt look for Judgments for the ve1 
To the Tune of, A Leſſon for all true Chriſtians. . 
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DOoꝛ England now is full of Care and G1ief, ek us pꝛap ts tte Lon then with a tend 


Isg fre the Wars amongſt us koꝛ to he lo brief; There is nothing better that can take our 
It makes all People they know not what to do, *Tis not the Arm bk fleſh can do us wꝛong 
They are ſo full of care the truth ig lo. Ik the Lozd be wich us, who can hurt us 
Trading is down, there's little to be got, But the pꝛide o'th Nation has been very 
The pdozer ſort thep aze very hard put too't, Now we muſt ſuffer fo! it to be lure, 
To maintain their Charge and childꝛen in their need, The poꝛer ſoꝛt of People abides the ſmart 
To lee them want will maketheir hearts to bleed. But a true Believer in God is the belt | 
There's manp plaints, there's little koz to dd, It's not the trength ok Auncd Men beſur; 
They walk up and down, lo yeavily then go. That can relieve us, oꝛ make ns ſecure, 
They know nat what to think, oz how-to tell, IAt' the Lo2d from Heaven that muſt be o 


Bur it ig the Lo.d that can make all be well. To dzing Peare and quer nels in England 


Times, 


his Mifery, 

on to defend, 

ir lives to mend, 
s Name in Vain, 
the very ſame. 


a kender heart, 
xe our part; 
wong, 

rt us than, 


very ſoze, 
1 
(mart; 
beſt pare, 


belure, 

ture, 
{be our kriend, 
gland agen. 


And we our ſelves be in mighty care, 

Talive uprightly, and the Lozd to fear; 

The Sins o'th Nation to the Lozd doth cry, 
Makes all theſe Troubles on this Land ts lye, 


Therefoze we had need to pꝛay then Right and Day, 
To defend us kzom the Swozd then every way; 
The War and Swozd bꝛings Famine af the length, 
Ik it hold long in blody fozce and ſtrength, 


Me know not what this may come to at laſt, 
Oz. how this trouble will be over⸗paft, 

But the Loꝛd above, He's in Heaven till, 
Xet all be done unto His Blelled Wil. -- 


Fop ik theſetroubles do continue Long, 
There's manp Thouland will be clear undone; 
Fur the Koꝛd he does know beſt then what to ds, 
Ik we can be careful our fins fo2 to foꝛ gs. 


We deſire that lobe amongſt us map intreale, 
And gzant our Nation a true happy Peace, 3 
What a comkoꝛt that would be, if the Loꝛd be pleas d. 
That of this Way our Nation could be eas'd. 


Ik it hold long, we ſhall be all undone, 

Me need to pꝛap then every Mothers Son, 

That the Loꝛd ok Heaven map of us take a care, 
To f9:give us our Sins, and put us out of fear. - 


darhen great Afflictions comes upon our Land, 

That the Lozd ig pleas'd amongſt us fo: to ſend, 
UQUe map thank our ſelves ; our UUickednels is great. 
Dur Sinslies heavy; and Z'm lozrp fort, - 


NoW to conclude, we have nomoze to ſap, 
That we map ſer ve the Loꝛd, and Pim Dbey, 
Andbleſs our Engliſh Nation evermoze, 

And take off cheſe troubles, which grieves our Nation ſoze, - 
That we may live in happinels agen, 
And let all god Chziſtian people ſay, Amen. 


— — — 2 ry 8 * 
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Printed for P. Bzook9bp, at the Golden Ball in Pye-Cozner, 


1 Tre CHARACTER 


Sundzy Trades and Callings : : 
off New Dirt 7 Enmocent eMirth. 6 


'isSong 15 New, and perfect True, For lam known, Friend, to be one Fo 
there's none can this deny; | that ſcorns to tell a Lye. 


To the Tune of, Old Simon the KJ NG. 


" mgp be Painted N. P. 4 
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Ow Sentlemen fit pou all metry, es A Ship that E without 5 a Sail, Ge 
N. U ſing pou a Song ok a Want, map be dꝛiven the Toꝛd knows whither; . 
gal make pou as merrp as may be, is juſt luch another lad Want, 2 
tough Monies begin to grob frant : ; © | astyeShoe-maker wants his Leather: ; 
& Vain in without ere a Tongue, | A Man that has got but one Tegg, * 
e never tan ſcold: very lo 8 „wilt make put a nittiful Runner, 
Ts juſt lich another g great I ant, 7 Aud he that has no Eyes in his Head, A 
when the Fidier wants his Crowd ; | will make but q ſozrowful Gumicr : 
Good People tell yfiro yon, - 5 Good People] tell undo you, 2 
eſo ines tiey are abſolute new, | - theſe Lines they are abſolute new, 
"Thee te and diſpite the tolling of Lies, 3 Fork hate and 1 diſpiſe, th felling of Lies, G 
is 211ty is ef aß an Atrus |; E this Ditty is merry aol tne ag 


N Deco? withont anp Stamach, 
will make but a pittyinl Dimmer, 


And he that has got no Clictals to cat, 


will quickly look thinner and thinner 1 
Bell without ever a Clapper, 
will make but ſozrowful Sound, 
And he that has no Land of his own. 
map wok on another an's Bound: 
Good People I tell unto vou,. 
theſe lines they are abſolute new, 
For | hate and de ſpiſe the telling of Lies, 
this Ditty is merry and true. 


A Black-ſmith without his Bellows, 
he need not to riſe verp ſoon. 

And he that has nc Cloaths to put on, 
map lpe in his Bed till noon: 

An Inn⸗keeper without any Cuſtom, 
will never get ſtoze of Wealth, 

And if he has ne'r a Sign to hang up, 
he map ene go. hang up himſelf: 

Good People, Ec. 


A Miller without ann Stones, 
he is but a fozrowful Soul, 
And if that he has no Coꝛn to grind, 
he need not ſtand taking of Toll: 
The Taploꝛ we know he is loath 
to take any Cabbidge at all. 
Ik he has no Silk, Stuff o2 C'oat!;, 
to do that good Office withal. 
Good People; Eck. 


A Woman without e're a Fault, 


ſhe like a bright Star will appear; 


But a Bzewer without any Mailt 


A Man that has got butone Shirr, 
when e're it is walht fo his hide, 

£3 Hope it can't be no great hurt, 
toipe in his Bed till *tis dꝛp d, 

Good People, cc. a 


Pop woo ay Ln 


A Motntebank without bis Fools, 
and a Skin kennel tura'd out of Mate, 
A Tinker wirhout any Tools, 
they are all in a ſozrowkul caſe} - 
Nou know that a Diſh of good Meat, 
it ig the true Stap of Man's Life, 
But tethat has nothing to ear, 
Fe need not to dꝛaw out his Knife, 
Good People, e. 


A Pedler without ere a Stock, 
it makes him look pitiful blew; 
A Shepherd without c'er a Flock, 
yas little oz nothing to do: 
A Farmer without ann Coꝛn, 
he neither can give, ſell oz lend, 
A Hantfman without e'er a Hon, 
his Wife ſhe muſt ſtand his good Friend. 
Good People, ECT t. 1 


A Plow man that hag ne'era Plow, 
A think map live at his eaſe; 
A Dairp without ere a Cow, 
will make but bad Butter and Cheeſc« 
A Man that is pittiful pooz, - 
has little o2 nothing to looſe ; 
Jad he that has never a Foot, | 
it faves him the buying of Shooes, 
Good People, Fc, 105 


A Warren without c'er a Conep, 
19 barren, and ſo much the worſe ; 
And he that is qute without MWonep, 
can have no great need of a Purte. 


IJ hope there is none in this place, 
it that now is diſpiras'd with this Song; 
will make but pittikul Beer: 


Come lip up my Ballads apace, 


Qand ill pack up my 2wls and be gone, 
"Good People I teiFunto you, 


theſe Lines they are abſolute new, 


For hate anddiſpiſethe telling of Lies, 


this Ditty is merry and true. 


printed for P. Bꝛooks bn, at the Golden Ball in Nye-Co:ner. 


This twenty years and moze J lay 
we habe had ſuſpition of this day 
Dur ung are got fovery high 
let us to God ſoz merty ery, 
Ttar all our trouble they may ceaſe 
And England may enjoy krue Peace, 


What thcurh the timeg be very croſs 
- 1 , ur Sins we nwlt confeſs 
| 71 oh Bod and obey the King 
2 g TN 2dg wand in every thing: 
ech no Rebellion in our Heart 


Poor England's Mi 


It is for our Sins as we do underſtand, 


Pb Erglands ſozrows this many a year 
has made us much to ſtand in fear, 


13 $ hat 15 chi | tl ing makes England ſmart + 


The Poor Mans Prayer 


for Peace, in theſe ſorrowful Times of Trouble. 
OR, 
ſery in this time of Dlſtreſs. 


Every mozning when we riſe 


That all this great trouble doth lye on this Land 

This Innocent Blood may make us all ftart, 
God bleſs us hereafter we take not a part 

Our great God of Heaven and our gracious King, 
Let us ſerve and obey in every thing. 

To the Tune of Game at Cards. 
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with Heart and Mind let us debile 
To tall one God and fall to Pzaver 
to bleſs our doing every where. 
Take not ſo much Gods Name in vain 
koz that we greatly are to blame. 
And pray all our troublcs they may ceaſo 
And England may enjoy true peace. 


The Weſtern Parts have ſuffered moſt 
by Enetnirs that tame on their Coaſt 


.._Buclellſed be the God of might 


that fought the Battel fo2 the right 


But ik we truſt in God near fear 


hs Gall Nofe nN „ 


: SAT. 


Aa 


1 not diſtruſt in God at all 
he can dekend both great and [mall 
Wened not fear what Man can do 
if our God be not our Foe 
It is our ſins cauſes all this Woes 
thatmakes ſo many their lives loſe 
And pray all our troubles they may ceaſe 
And England may enjoy true Peace. 


Let us repent and eall on God 

then h&'l take off his heavy Rod, 
And ſpare us fo) his mercies ſake 

innocent Blod does make us quake. 
There be Widdows we do fear 

and many a Fatherleſs Child this year, 
Pray that our troubles they may ceaſe, 
That England may enjoy true Peace. 


Kep a god Heart and never fear 
and work with patience ner deſpair 
We have a God if we hin truſt 
will not kozlake us fo2 he is jult, 
Rely upon him that is Divine 
let us kp from evil and ner repine 
And pray, &c. 


Po Englands Sins as you map ſæ 
that cauſes this difference here to be, 

There's but one way that we can have, 
and one true way our Souls to ſave, 


Jam ſozry that our Engliſh Men 
has no more perſeuance of the lame. 
And pray &c. 


J have no moze toſay on this 
J p2ap God mend all that is amiſs 
And God bleſs our King and Kingdom to 
that he his Enemies may lubdur. 
And God bleſs us all then every way 
that Gods and the Kings Laws we maxobey 


And pray our Troubles they may ceaſe 


That England may enjoy true Peace. 


That we the right way may perſue 

lets kæp from ſwearing drunken crew 
Foz ſwearing dꝛunkards do extell 

that damn themſelves and Souls to Hell 


Children as ſon as they can [peak 


wilt ſwear *twould make one's Heart to ake; 
Then let us pray and ner rccbel, 
And by the grace of God we ſhall live well, 


1 


: printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden-Ball in Pyt-Corner. 


True Love Exalted: 


Or 7 A Dialogue between a Cour teous young Knight of the 
City of London, ard a Searge Weavers Daughter of Pevo- h re. | | 
Shewing how tte joung Knight was Travelling in Devon-ſhire , and fell in Love with a fair Maid 
there : How he Courted her to be his Miſs, but ſhe not yielding to his Laſcivious deſires, he 
was ſo much in Love with her Vertue, that he Marryed her, and made her aLady, and carryed 
her to the Kings Court at Ln. on, where they now live in joy and happineſs. 
Ile Tune is, Tender Hearts, &c. 


\ 
3 


N 
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% 
The Author ſpeaks. Straight he was with Love involved, 
nd ta try it was reſolved, | 
115 the Weſt fn De yon hire, | ff that Peggy would be kind, 
Liv'da Maid of Beauty rare, Blit did never, meet with ever, 
pretty Peggy as her name, fuch a Face, oꝛ ſuch a mind. 
O much Beauty, ſo much Outy | ; 
peggy there had all the Fame, | The Knight: - 


hen he firſt beheld the Creature, 

All her Tharms were lent by Nature, 
neither Spols noꝛ Tower ſhe woe: 

But was ſinging, and a Spinning, 
at her p09; old Fathers doo2. . 


Alhereſoe're that you are walking, 
Oꝛok hatloever talking, 
Metty Peggy muſt come in; 
So much Beauty, lo much Outy, 
not ta worſhip were a Sin, 


| Peggy. 
Fate that many a one daes latter, When ſhe ſaw him ths retired, 
Told of this the truth o'th matter, - But his ſences were {0 red, 
(oa young and lonely Knight; dat the little interview; 


One lob'd Pleaſure, moze then Treaſure Stay, he (atd, thou lovely Maid 
beauty was bis chiet delight. koz now Tfwear repozt is true. 


8 Traight ways, then he ent unto her, tell me how that ſutes your mind, 


And with all his art did woe her, Str, quoth she, my pooꝛ degree, 
kiſt her hands and bleſt her eyes: is ſtill to humble thoughts confin'd. 
Puoffer'd her Treaſure fo2 his Pleaſure, . TY | 
but alas! she ſtill denies, Fo? that, quoth he, Jne'r will fault thee, 
| a Bult fo2 humblenels exhalt thee, 
Golden pꝛomiſes he made her. thou this day my Bude shall be, 
And with vows would fain perſwade her, Then he tarryed till they marryed, 
but her vertue was too ſtrong: and Lady Margaret was She, 
All his art, ner wꝛought her heart, = 
though poo2 Peggy was but young. - The Author. 
ö Bou may think her friends conſented, 
Quoth he, dear Peggy, be not cruel, And that she was well contented z 
To your ſelf and me my jewel, and Jem ſure ſo was the Knight; 
Leave pour homely Rurtal Spoꝛt, All the day they kiſs and play, 
Be but mine thou $halt shine, and God knows what they did at night. 
amongſt the Gloztous ſtars at Court. | | 3 
: : Now you ſee how she regarded, 
All the. Pꝛide of London City, Fo2her vertue how rewarded, 
That can matze p2oud Lady's pꝛitty, made a Lady fo2 her parts 
what the Changes affoꝛds that's rare, Rais'd to power, without Oower, 
All Shall be, my dear koꝛ thee, only by her own deſerts. 


and none with Peggy may compare. 
You that would be great as she is, 


; Peggys Anſwer, And would have a Knight as he Is, 
Str, quoth she, do not endeavour, let her Aertues be your guide, 
The poo? Daughter of a Weaver, - To London fair, they did repair, 

as a heart of vertuous mould; the Knight and his belaved Beide. 
t no pzide; can dꝛaw aſide, |. 
o be coꝛrupted by your Gold. Novy she hath no other care, 
| e 5 Blut to pleaſe her only Dear, 
The Rnight, _ ſerve her Father and her Knight. 
en quoth he, dear Peggy may be All his Treaſure's at her plealuxe, 
owl deny to be a Lady, he her joy, she his Oelight. 


Printed for B. Bꝛaoksby, at the Golden- Ball in Pye: corner. 
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True 


Love Unvaild, 


Or, The (oy Lady O ver- come at laſt. 
Unto his loving ſuit for to agree: 
Till at the length, Love pleading without fe 


She did reſign up all immediately. 
With Allowa 


This lively Gallant having time and leiſure, 
Did Court the Lady to In joy his pleaſure ; 


But fhe ſeemed coy, and would not moved be, 
Toa Rare New Tune, Or y The French Minnim. 


. 


Tyan in aUalley where Nymphg are a playing, 
and the Youiig Shepherds are tending their Shep, 


Carefully keeping their Flocks without Straying, 
atter a Dꝛeam in a ſlumlging flop ; 
5ſpy%two Lovers jult at their firſt meeting, 
who ſeemed ſearful leaſt they ſhould be ſeen, 
Vintly Jmbacing, and lovely græting, 
as hand, in hand, they paſt over the green. 


4 pꝛoper young Stripling the Youth he was truely, 
tlad in a ich Clothing moſt ſemly to ſæ, 

Though he was troubled with paſſions unruly, 
Uuddy Complerion'd, and Comely was he: 

It a fine Carriage, and loving Behaviour, 
carte ſich another there was to be found ; 

Tne that in Love was not ſubject to waver, 
though the blind Archer had given him a Wound, 


Lie Said the was bonny, of beauty moſt b:ight, 
and lite to Diana was cloathed in green ; 

Sends muſe be krozen that could not delight, 
in uch a Girls Tompany {v2 to be len: 


n FcITY _— . 
r 


Mith Amozous Glantes ſhe leokt on het 
yet (;e did modeſtly bluſh the ſame tim 
Which made bim moze willing his mind! 
fearing bie Glance was counted a crim 


Now my own De5reft, unce 'tis our goc 
here fo to tei at this time, in this p 
Let me no longer thy Favour impoztune 
but let us freely and kindly imbyace : 
Cupid witl (mile, and Dame Venus look 
fo) to behold us in love to agree, 
Therefore my Boney theu need'ſt not be | 
but on this Eillocs tome lit down by m 


Dh! quoth the Paiden, and bintkf at the 
there may be danger in coming tos nit 
Love though *tis [weet, may be ter med 
bitter int end, though it's fal to the 
Therekoze ercuſe me J fear fo be 10H oth, 
leaſt at tte {cit J be lett tn fo nch, 
Foz many a Girl hath been bose. 7;laker 
being jult ready to go to the Church. 


1 
ay 


ut fee, 


Howance. 


t on her Lober, 
me time, 

mind to diſcover, 
a crime. 


dur good loztune, 
this place, 
ꝛoztune, 

bꝛace: | 

us look chearkul, 


'9 
not be fearful, 
In by me, 


tat the motion, 
tos int? 

ermed a Potion, 
7 to the eye, 
taben, 

urch, 

© (aken, 

urch. 


CANANARANARARARRAGS; ARA RARAGARARARARP 
The ſecond Part, To the ſame Tune, 


Be not lo fearful my dear but fit by me, 
fo why unto thee J vow and pꝛoteſt, 
I cannot live if thou ſeem to deny me, 
ſince of all others I fancy thee beſt : 
Make no delay, fo? in Love it is adioug, 
at thy command J will ever remain, 
Seeing the time, andthe place are comodious, 
who from ſuch pleaſant delight can refrain ? 


Thy pꝛitty body lo neat and ſo ſlender, 
hath Captivated my heart and my eye, 

That love, fo2 love, you are bound foy to render, 
take pitty on me o2 elſe J ſhall dye: 

Do not delight to be cruel and froward, 
fo by this kiſs I will ever be thine ; 

Pe that fair Lady wing, muſt be no Coward, 
make no demur but agree to be mine. 


M (quoth the Uirgin) how J am devided, 
being o'2ecome by your perſon and charms ; 
Ponour muſt yield, when by love it is guided, 
now could J freely flye into thy arms ; 
Foz to be real, my love and affection, 
bath made me onely at thy own command: 
Cupid hath bzought my heart into ſubjecion, 
I can no longer your Batteries withſtand. 


Then (quoth her Lover) ſince we are concluded, 
let us reſolve to make uſe of our time, 
We will no longer by fears be deluded 
but take delight, whilſt our love is in prime: 
Jo; when old age doth come, feeble and crazy, 
then to our pleaſures we muſt bid adieu; 
Therekoꝛe in youth let us never be Lazy, 
koꝛz the time past we can never renew. 


Into a pleaſant Gꝛobe then they retired, 


where none could ſee them their loves to moleſt, 
She being free to do what he deſired, 
under a irtle they (at down to reſt: 
Where they did paſs away time at their pleaſure, 
yeilding eech other, true joy and content ; 
And afterwards they walk home at their leiſure, 
having no cauſe of their time to repent, 


Printed for P. Brooksly, at the Golden-Ball, neer the Hoſ- 
pital-gate, in Weſt-ſmith-field. 


The true Lovers Admonition. 


ri That is the colour 1 do prize, 
ofthe Canin woudy = ee 


hat hath black Hair and black eyes, 
h fair & brown may be well curl'd She t 
" rb excceds the reſt: eſteem her as a treaſure. 


The Tune is, So Swer is the Laſs that Loves me, 


Du metiy little young men all, Do not thou chule a long ⸗nol'd Laſs, 
come liſten to my Ditty, | oz ſhe's inclin'd to ſcolding 
Beware how you in love do fall And be to the a plague alas! 
habe you wiſe and vitty: be not to her bcholding : 
Kut Ohenloe're vou make a vow (What though ſhe ſtoze of money hath, 
UCL pou do not bzeak it, vouꝰd better take one naked, 
702 there be fair Boung Maids enough, Not one in twenty that dzaws breath, 
chat willingly will take it, but will go near to take it, 
amt ſa little vou at vice, And the that is [play-oted to, 
chat WH: n pou go a Wong, ide have the not to mind her, 
©: may uſe one that's fair and wiſe, But chule you one that's fair and true 
act tb. pur undoing: ik vou know where to find her: 
Lass that hath a rouling eye, Foz here and there you'l find one Lair, 
dall row and quickly bzeak it 


will vow ang wil: nat beak it 
448, HL at firftle:mto deny, | Pot onc in ten {ſlay agen, 
e al aut thee boy lhec'l take it. but wili go near to take it. 


The Carrot pate beſure you hate, 
fo2 ſheꝰl be true to no man, 
But put her tot and ſhe will do't, 
and oft turns very common ; 
She that is red upon the head, 
will doubtleſs ne'r forſake it, 
But wanton be, alluredly, 
and willingly will take it. 


She that hath hair that's bzight and fair, 
will do the trick moſt neatly, 
Df her de have you have a care, 
leaſt ſhe cheat you compleatly: 
Then do not try, koz certainly, 
if you but at het ſhake is, 
She will conclude you are not rude, 
but freely ſhe will take it. 


The Crump, the Hopper-arſe and all, 
will make you no denial, 

They willingly will take afall, 
if you come to the tryal: 

Pou td find that J ſpeak merrily, 
by no means will kozlake it, 

It is well known there's few or none, 
but will:ngly will take it, 


The old, the young, the weak, the ſtrong, 
full eaſily are tempted, 

They wil not be perlwaded from, 
noz trom it be exempted : 

Then have a care all colour'd hair, 
will right and realon make it, 

To u't their own, lince it is known 
that more or ail will take it, 


| 


| But let me not fozgec to pꝛaile, 


the Glozy of the Nation, 


Foz there is none that now adays, 


are tre from Loves temptation; 
Except it be the black, & ſhe, 
hates Lult and will kozlake it, 


She'l live æ die contentedly, 


and never mind to take it. 


Except it be with her own Dear, 
and then ſhe'l ne*r deny it, 

To trade a touch, then theres no fear. 
but ſhe'l reſolve to try it 


' And willingly ſhe will comply 


though't were to lye ſtark naked, 
Fotꝰ tis well known, that with ones own. 
i: is no ſhame to take it. 


Then you that do Wwing go, 
be by a kt iend adviſed, 
For why, good counſel you do know. 
to okten is dilpiled, 
Tale ſome girls by the Petticoat, 
t do but gently ſhake it, 
Then pzelently the will plainly how'r 
thet merrily he will take it. 


And now for to conclude J ſap; 
you ought for to be caretul, 
That you thzow not your (clves awap, 
then be exceeding fearful: 
'Try but the black how the doth ſinack. 
ſhe'l vow & ne'r will byeak it, 
Firſt do her wed, then goto Bed 


| 


and 1 warrant ſhe will t keit. 


Erin ted for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye-Corncr, 


* 


True Lovers Extremity; 
The Maidens milerable Moan. 


Ius Caen ug Fair, tirough deep Diſpair, 8% To Death alone, ſhe made her moan, 


q end her Days in Grief:; 22 who! yielded her Relief. 
To the Tune of, Charon make haſt, c. This may be Printed, R. P. 
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01% my Pleaſure, among th Lillies ſo ſweet and kair: Juin a moment was amazed, 
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hearing | | | 
ming a pouthful Wamlel try, never was Lover 


— — ie, 
As in a Pallion her Uoice ſhe raiſc 
Me true than l. Pallion her date the raiſed, 


} 


(=> FA 
. WII e en 


"EN " 27 N 


Then J being willing to know the reaſon 
ok the lad moan which the Damlel made, 
There J reſolved to tarry a ſeaſon, 
ſtraight with a lozrowlull figh che ſaid, 
He made a Now and now he koꝛgoes it, 
I never knew the reaſon why; 


While J was with him, full well he knows it, 
never was Lover more true than 1. 


No other Swain ſhall Ver enjoy me, 
Wd I for his! ſake had rather dye, 
m Tho by Unkindneſs he docs deffroy me, 
never was Creature more true thanl. 


\ Long was J wo · de'er he oncecoudobtain me, 
WH fearing, alas! what J find to true, 
WY He moſt unwozthily now does refrain me, 


| bhere may J bid all my Joys adieu: 
Do wn from her Eycs then her Tears they wert This pielding Heart has pꝛob'd my ruine, 
ſo that her Paiſſon encreaſcd ſoze; (flowing 


x here in this filent G2ove Pl dye, 
To her alas! J would fain have ben going, [WM Nothing but Sozrows J find enſuing, 
but that J fcar'd to offend her mote : ; y never was Creature more true thanT. 
Her very Tcars and Sighs did gricve me, 


the which did ſeem to pierte the Sky, Ah J'U bid adieu ts that ungratekull Creature | 
Saving, alas ! though my Love vors leave me . which is the cauſe of my grief and woe, 
never was Creaturc more true than l. Death deſire, there's nothing moze werter 


to the Flizium Slaves JU goe ; 
Whcnhe did call me his dear Love and Jewel, Where with young Lovers J will wander, 
making ts me a moſt ſolemn Mow, 


ld fre from this lad Extremity; 
I never thought he could have been ſo cruel I cannot bear what J now lxe under, 
as ts my Soꝛrow I find him now. 


never was Creature more true than l. 
By his fair WMozds J was deluded ; 

Ln J — 1 Soꝛzrow lpe, With that her ſpeech began fo? to fail her, 
Tho' krom his pꝛelence 3 am ercluded ſaying, F arewell to my unkind Love. 
neyer was Creature more true than 1. Every Creature did ſem to bewail her, 

= nothing was pleaſant in all the Gove ; 
Her ülken Locks, alas, the rended, 
ſaying, J here fo2 Love muſt Dye f 


Strephoa he oftentimes ſu'd foz my favour, 
never was any young Swain ſo kind, 


But my Afettions was ſettled fot ever, ['! With theſe laſt wozds then her Sozrows ended. 
I cannot waver with any Wind never was Creature more true than I. 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye-corner, 


The True Lovers Ghoſt. 


Falſe Men do often prove unkind Then carefully my ſtory mind, 
to thoſe that would to them be true; | the like before jon never knew. 
To the Tune of, Tender Hearts of London-City. 


(RAN) 


* 


* 
f 1 


I \\ . 2 4 ay ; | 
\ ue 2 
1 all behold and wonder, Not a Maid in all the Nation, 
tthe pains that J lye under, Ever took moꝛe recreation, 
burning in a quenchlets fire, when J was from paſſion free, 
(What J endure there's none can cure, But now in vain, J inay complain, 
but he whoſe perſon J admire. fo2 fooſingof my Liberty, 
Aertues in him till are ſhining, Dh that Love ſhauld have ſuch power, 
Though his pitty is declining, Maldens kreedoms to devour, 
and his heart dor grow obdure, making Captive, who were free, 
Mp tender heart doth feel the ſ\mart, Fou matds take care; ok lobe beware, 
that none but he him. Elk can cure, leaſt you in chains do lye like me. 
720 J languiſh in my trouble, Neber did a flighting Lover, 
alidiny ſoꝛrows they grow double, So much cruelty dilcover, 


night and day J do ſament. as this Tyzant dath to me, 
But his dildain creates my pain. Dh come kind death and ſtop my bꝛeath, 
and all my comfozts circumvent. and end my pain and miſery; 


As ſhe at thus oifrunteurea, 4 Thus he ſat with grief toꝛmented, 
Ok all hopes ſhe was prevented, © Her miskoꝛtune he lamented, 
fo2 death with his aK-kiſling dart, 7 at faſt he ſtruck his gentle breaſt, 
Did give a ſtroak, which her heart bꝛoke 3 And ſighing ſaid, O lovelp Maid, 
and fo ſhedyd with deadly ſmart. how fo my ſake wert thou oppꝛeſt. 


Athen theſe tidings were bꝛought to him & Then to him her Ghoſt appeared, 
It was enough foꝛ fo undo him, I At which ſight he greatly feared, 
ſozrow then did him ſurp213e, 3 [eaſt he ſhould be ſnatch d away, 
Oh then he laid, what is ſhe dead. 55 Pet tis, ſaid J, but equity, 
the tears ran trickling from his eyes. becauſe my Love did betray. 


Since my Love is gone befoze me, ; Then on him the Ghoſt it ſet3ed, 

She that did ſo mich adoꝛe me, hole anger could not be appealed, 
J'le make haſt with her to be, $ but away with him it flew, 

Deaths killing dart ſhall pierce my heart And though the ay, it did him bear, 
my Love J come, 4 follow thee, 8 he had no time to bid adieu. 


In this woꝛld J take no pleaſure, Lovers all but mind this Sto2y, 
But do grit ve beyond all meaſure,. 4 That my pen hath lay d bela ze ye, 
"cauſe J p20ved ſo unkind, and pꝛove loyal unto death. 
Witt the's gone, my joys are flolon. > Then you inill find, content in mind, 
and long Jwiil not ſlap behind. 8 when vou do looſe paar vital heath. 
Printed for, J. Leaccu. at the Agel in &wil:-ſpur-fireet, without Newy: fe. 


10ne 1 rue-LOvers GOOd-morf OW. 


A brace of Valentines I here preſent, 
- | Who now together live in hearts content: 
Theſe luckily did meet upon the way, 
In Februarp on the fourteenth day. 
The Tune is, As at Noon Dulcina reſted. 


| Batchelor, . = Maid. 
1 Þ the month of February, Surelp Sir pou are miſtaken, 
+ the green leaves begin to ſpꝛing; 4 fox pou met ſome other Maid, 
}3:ettp Lambs trip like a Fairp, $ Young-men thep are given to ſcoffing, 


Birds do couple, bill, and ing; and as much ts her pou ſaid ; 
All things on earth, G Then do not ſtay 
That dꝛaweth bzeath, Me on the wap, 
In love togther then do jopn, with your ſwert woꝛds that pou do copn 
Whp ſhould not J, 8 Let me alone, 
hp foztnne try, 8 J mult be gone, 
And icek me out a Valentine, WMW pray ſeek ſome other Valentine, 
; 928 Batchelor. 
Thanks kind kate J have my withes, It true faith map be believed, 
koꝛ I have now met mp dear, 8 on pou firlt J did ſerſight, 


Whom J greet with honep kiſſes, $3 Sbect let not mp heart be grieved, 
yer [weet ſight mp heart doth chear, £ wiso doth love pear beautp bright, 


Pp deareſt love, Okt have J wiſht 
And Turtle⸗Dove, 88 IJ might be bleſt, 0 
O let mp arms about thee twine, With pour ſweet pꝛefence fo; to jopn 
Foz thou art ſhe, | 5 And raſe mp mind, 
IJ firſt didſce, 4 QNWaids ſhould be kind, 


God morrow my-fair Valentine. #7 3nd lo, ing to their Vale: tine. 


ER ͤ oe ao ao; 12: 


Maid. 


YIr, to me vou are a ſtranger, 
PD 


_ Maid, 


Ik pou intend what pou have pꝛomisd 


aids muſt lock betoze they leap 4% and do love me as pou fay, 


Jn kair ſpeeches okt there's danger, 
Makes under tweet flowers Creep, 


maids often find 
mens words but wind, 


The Sun ſhall ſet that bꝛight did ſhine, 


after a calm, 
there comes a ffozm, 


So ſeek ſome other Valentine. 


Batchelor. ; 
Fo2tune fair hath now decreed it. 


that none but pon J ſhould meet, 


Dearlp J do love, believe it, 
fo2 pou are mp only [weet, 
mp grieved bꝛeaſt 
can take no reſt, | 


J map pield, but if you flatter, 
4 We 

Itan mp affection ſtap: 

28. now J am free 

© as you map fee, 

No man can ſay that J am this. 

£5 but being bound, 

9 no help is found, 


And then no more ſweet Valentine. 
255 Batchelor. 
When J from mp pꝛomiſe alter, 
lct me then no longer thrive, 
And let nothing with me pꝛolper, 


OZ 


while that J remain alive. 
pains ile not ſpare, 


but ſtill take care, 


Which doth mp love-fick heart conjopn 45; Foz ta maintain thee neat andine, 


Love J require 
Love J deiire, 


Of thee my beautious Valentine. 


Maid. 


£02 pour affection Sir J thank pou, 


being moz2e then mp deſert, 
Sure J cannot be lo cruel, 
to pzocure a Lovers ſmart, 
?Tis modeſty 
fo2 to deny, 


Pet from mp words J map decliue, 


then baniſh pain, 
take heart again, 
For | will be thy Valentine. 
Batchelor. 


Now thou ſpeakeſt like an Angel, 


and mp d2ooping heart revive, 
Fo? to give thee all contentment, 
dap and night le ever ſirzve, 

thp courteous words, 

much jop affords, _ 
And thy rare beautp'fo divine, 

ſweet let me kiss, 

mp fatr miliris, 


My only joy and Valentine. 


2 and koꝛ the best 
£2 that can be dꝛeſt, 


$ Then thou fylr eat ſweet Valentine, 
£28 Maid, 

£3 Deeing pon are ſo kind hearted, 
IJ hade irceip given conſent, 
£5 And mp love to thee imparted, 


4X hoping never to repent : 
4H 


| ile conſtant pꝛove, 
436 to thee mp Tove, 


£3 Fo2 J am thine, and thou art mine, 


$3 rie lav ing be, 


£2 as thou ſhaltſce, 
£= Sweet Husbar.d, friend and Valentine. 
£2 Batchelor, 


4 


% A thouſand thouſand thanks render 


back again to thee mp love, 


$x Whoabove tge wozld J tender, 


my ſirm faith ſhallne'r remove, 
= then pꝛeſentlp 


$$ to Church let's hype, 
45 here in Hymens bond's let's jopn, 
tale hand and heart, 


2 till death depart, 


45 My life, my Wife, and Valentine. 


printed for UM. Thackerap, at the Angel in Duck-Lane, J. Y. and £, Y, 


The true Lovers Happineſ 8 


Or, Nothing venture, N othing have. 
Shewing how anApprentice made bold to court his Maſters Daughter, got 
her good will, and marricd her unknown to ker Parents yet afterwards 
her father ſeeing they loved eachother ſo intirely, he gave them a con- 


ſiderable portion of moncy to ſet up with, and now they live in a happy 
condition; this may ſerve for x pattern for others. 


Their complements 10 you I will re hear ſe 
According as they are printed down inverſe, 
Tune of, Amintas onthe new- made Hay, or Loyal Lovers, 


Man. menp pears J loved tbee, 
h my Deareſt come away, Cay „ tberckoze deareft pitty me, 
() endlcarken what tyy lobe doth Thy very frown doth calf me down, 
As Jam here J vow and waar thy {miles again revive me : 
 Ikindly will emb-ace tie ; Thou haft my heart wiere'r thou art 
Thou need not fear mp only dtar then don't ok lore d pꝛibe me. 
2 that J ſhall e'er dilgrete ti. Maid 
J'le be as {oncſt as the day, O lle thou ſimple Pzentice boy, 
thy vertucs J will not bewzay, hop durſt thou with me tick & toy? 
No face alive fhall ere dep ſve ©} be ſo bold this to unkold 
mt of my dearef jewel, unts thy maſtes Daughter - 
It thon deny J cure ſhall dre, Jf he ſhould know, twould bed thy 


then de nos thou ſo cruel. ttzhen what will follow afrer. (wor 


—_— tt. 
* Nr „ 


1.3 


Jam mp Fathers own delight 

This you may underſtand aright, 

No Daughter he hath elle but me, 
which makes him highly pꝛize me; 

Therekoze be mute, leave off thy ſuit 
I friendly vo adviſe thee. 


My Fathers anger pꝛap pou ſhun, 
Leaſt you are utterl/ undone, 
The pꝛiſon⸗gzate will be your fate, 
{f you run ſuch adventures, 
Befides all this, if maids pou kiſz 
pou forfeit your indentureg. 
| Man. 
Pꝛithe deareft do not flour, 

At Eaſter next my time is out, 
And then J ſwear J well not care 
koz mafter nor ſuch K ifo2ies : 
But a wife f te have mp like to tab e, 

and rou'r my only miſtri's. 


Blame me not fo? fa* ing lo. (go 

Foz love will crep v here-ic cannot 

Had J not ſpoke, my hcart ha? bzoke 

Atould indure no longer 

Though J did fight both day + night 
yet Cupid grew the fironger. 


Perl inks I ſee thy lovely face 

As J do walk in an? place, 

Thy chzyſtal eyes where Cupid lies, 
thycheks are like to Roccs : 

Thy lips are ſweet, when as we met 

all vertre there incloſes. 
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Though Jam pm and thou art rich 


Slight me not_I the belæch, 
Pou know my trade will kepamaſy 
as well as peoinan Jarvis, 
If Iget Pcacl my deareff Girl, 
it (hall be at thy ſervice, 
Maid, 


Thy ſpeeches I do much commend, 
Pet dare J not to conde'ſcend 


Foz foar J loſe as J (up ole, 
my fathers dear aff. tion. 
Oz el'e id yield to jou che field, 
ik might have mp election. 
Man. 
Bever ſtand to complement, 
This doth give me not ntent, 
Tho“ father frown + mother k own; 
yet none of them ſhall rout we, 
Jam not in jeſt J do p'otet 
J cannot live without ther. 


Thus he gain'd the Damlils love, 

And honeſt to her he did piove, 

He we dded her and bedd d her 
although iis Paſter'g Dauighter; 

He pleas d her well te truth to tell, 
and parents love came akter. 


Foz they gave them e'ght ett ze round. 

wherby this coup'es j ps were crownd 

Tius may pou lee in cath d-gre& 
tyis pouth was weil befrierbcd, 

Thep live in peace.ticir godsincreaſe 
and thus my Song is ended. 
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The Two-Penny Whore: 


In a Dialogue betwixt a Spend - thrift and a VV hore. 
Or, a Relation of a Two-penny Bargain. e 


Of a Spend-thrift proffering two pence to a Whore, 
Having ſpent all but that on her before. 


The Tune is, He that has the moſt Alone is the beſt Men. 


A Luſty young Dhaver, a vapenriag Sallänt, Stuck heat if you will go with me to anAle-houſe, 
That vainly had ſpent and conſum'd his cſtate, And grant me typ pleaſure now J am gꝛown poꝛ, 
In Taverns and Ale⸗houſes waſting his taleat, J have but two-pence lekt, on tha lle fvend ik: 
Reſolving Kepentance, did then come too late: Quoth ſho;then go look out pour two⸗penny⸗whoꝛe. 
Eramining then of his Pocket, he found it | | 
as very much empty, aud he was gzown poz; Ny dea2eft, thon knewes 
Quoth he, now np $Bonz5 gon all to one twe⸗pence And ho 


h my fame r condition, 
Ji'le make a elcar end, x end that on a Whoze, 


w have ſpent my Eftate'upon th: 
And now toz to flight me it bzeds mp contrition, 
x | | And makes me with ſoꝛrow toꝛmented to be. 
And as along in the Streets he was walking, Fo2 I have but two-pence left, « J will ſpend it 
Ye chanced wich one of his Yobs foz to medi, © Dathe, J pꝛoteſt mp Love I have no moze : 
All in her Silks and bꝛaverpadezned: Quolh ſhe, von may ler ve foz a Pimp to another, 
ith a Complement he there his Popſte td gart. Fo I will be gone of pour two⸗penny UUhoe. 


A wF 


s © 


— What was there then J had not at command? Foz foꝛm | ind tha. el be ali: 
f ; 403 . 1 C 4 er ac Uaintance. 19 Laa 194211 1 all 6 
Remember, that we two a: that time together, Muoth the, 1 — ſcoꝛn fo2 to b2eak n cid ctitome 


e S 


And then could o claſely hugg me in thy Lap, Atthey cannot get moncy, hep er (©. r ©. 


Mowe ver, I pꝛay the beſtow this Two-pence: And then much ado he thall have wi n 5 622.0 


ERIN 
fer N. 7 
ey Fu ; 
WERE TAE: 
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Hen fo2merly J in my filks was adozned, Mell then my dear Love, ik peine: ella. 
And about my neck woꝛe a fine flanders lac'd Ts take this my money becadtc i: 1 lind, (eB 
Upon my head was no lels than a Beaver: (band, Let us do a little, a very very ii lc. 


Tok ſwet Recreation befoze J was poz ; Another man oon: kberekgie 
| : | a | ave to wait on: iv0ffid%e 
Nuoth ſhe, Sir at that time! was pour companion, J muf bid a EL boih io pen x peur Wee price. 
And what muft | now be your two penny whoze 2 Foz 3 ſcozn to be counted a Twen 


My fozmer acquaintance with neareſt Relations Quoth lhe, Dir befozc we deva2i 1 wil bell pon, 
e 


Becauſe J befoze their advice would not take, J daze undertake lo pꝛolcribe pai; a wa 

Do very much light me: Pen ok Reputation Dow vou map be bong then > 5 {0 an 310honſe, 

My company ſhuns, and do me quite fozſake: 1Bn: take notice befoꝛe, Half a Crown is my pay: 

And bids me go ſeek fo: my baudy Companions, Then give me pour twopence in er melt at yieicus 

Where J have conſun'd my eftace all befozez: Pouchall have pour requeſt fir, al. ha pan ve p02: 
o. ſhe, de have all pour friends foꝛ to know it, Bub this J mult tell vou befo:e pu begin is) 


hat J will be none of your two-penny Whoze, Ae ſet ſeven Gzeats Sir upon peut oh core, 


Thouknew'ſt that in company we two together And thug you may ſe the condi ton of fvan'ens, 
Have cauſed five Pounds to be ſpent at a Clap And in what a wanton condition bp, 
All out of my Pocket: O how cant thou tight me, Before they will leave off thets i; {4 105 50g, 


It was foz my Poney, and nat fo: my Perſon, They1keep a man company wulle s 
That pou did my company fo much adoze : And never fozſake him until he be: 


Nuoth lhe, I will be none ol year iwo-pennywhoze, Foz one ſingle Job to ſet on the Sc ee. 
Yow often with oaths, x with great pꝛoteſtation, You Gallanis and others, J wih ft £00k 


Jngaged pou have to ve faitheul to me: Thad have an Eſtate, leſt von va 
In wealoꝛ in woe 1 ſhould nere be fozfaken, And fly evil Company of hem be {ll 


4 Fs 


And now all my Coyn's gone, l lighted miſt be: Left into Poverty pou Gould bec 
But pet here's two-pence left, pzethe now take it, And afterwards pou be torc't wit h battle Ae 
And let us do once as we have dane befoze : To creep unto thole, where pou { ena 
Quoth ſhe J nere did koz two-pence, t theref3ze Che beſt way J know of fo: n 
Be packing, t hunt out your twa⸗pen iy whoꝛe. Is to keep pour goods out of the 
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True Lovers Knot Untied: 


Being the tight PAT H whereby to adviſe Princely Virgias how to 
Behave tllemſẽlves, by the Example ot the Renowned Prinicels, the Lady 
ARABELLA, and th: Second SON of the Lord Seymor, late Earl of 
Heartfort. To the Tune of, Frog's Ga Hard, Ge. 
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Litend and Entered accozding to Dwver. 
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Sto ireland vfp paſs, © When near fair Lo-don Tower ſhe came, 
A ſaw a Sig st Anchoz lap, | whereas her Landing: lace hou'd be, 
Enother Ship likewiſe there was, The King and Quern wir all their Train 
which from fair England to? her wap. ld meet this Lady gallaatly ; 


This Sip that ſa I'd from fair England, Pow now, Arabe'a, ſaid sur King, 
unknown w.to cue Ezatious Ring, unto this Lady ſtraight did ſap, 


he Lozd Thief Juſtice did command, dub hath ficit ?27d pe to this thing, 
that they to London ſpould her bing. tha: routrom England tok pour way? 
J duw moze neer and law noze plain, None but mpſelf, my Gzacious Liege, 
— Ladp Arabella, in Diſtreſg, theſe ten long years i ve been in love 
She wzung her hmds and wept amaln, With the Lozd Scymor's ſecond Son, 
b:wei ing ot her Yeavineſs, tze Earl of Hartford is we pjove : 


% 


/ 


of abs and Livings in the Land, J of the ſecovd in Degeee, 
PLlJ have Lants us to mataigin, The Earl of Hartiord of the third, 
lo much pur Gzace doth unverftand;: _ a Pan ok Ropal Blob was he. 
My Lands and Libings are well known And \s Gad-n\ght, my Soberaign Leige, 
unto pour Boksof Bajelly, inte in the Tower J mutt lpe, 
Amounts to twelveltozt pound a week, I hope your Gzace will condeſend, 
 b:fides what J do give, quoth che. that J may have my Liberty, 
In gallant Carby- ſhire likewiſe, Lady Aravella, ſais our Bing, 
I nine[cvze Seadſmen maſntain there, I fo your Freedom would conſent, 
With Þats and Gowns, and Houle⸗ rent free, Af you would turn and go to Thurth, 
and tvery Wan five Marks a Par. there to receive the Saccament. 
J never raiſed Rent, ſaid ſhe, And lo Code night, Arabella fafr, | 
no! vet oppeeſt the Tennant pO!, bur King reply'd 10 her again, 
J never took no zibes fo2 3fines, J will take Counſel of my Mobilitp, 
fo2 why, J had endagy beko) e. : _ that you your Freedom may obtain. 
Whom of pour Nobles will do lo, Once moe to Pyſſon muſt JF po, - 
- t52 to maintain the Commonalty: Lady Arabella then did lay, 
Such Multitudeg would never gzow, To leade my Love bꝛeeds all my Wie, 
noꝛ be ſuch ſtoze of atk - the which will bz lives decay, 
A Would J had a Milk mald ben, — Love is a Knot none tan unknit, 
02 bom of ſome moze low Degree, Fanty a liking cf the Heart, 
Then J mig; have lo ved where I like, bin whom J love J cannot fo; get, 
and no Pan could have hindzed me. t:8ugh from his pzeſeace J muſt part. 
| 05 would J were (ome Yeoman's Child, The meaneſt People enjopthefr Pates, 
ko to receive my Potion now, but I was bozn unpappilp, 
Fecoding unto my Degree, . - Foz being crof by cruel fates, 
ag other Uirgins as 5 know, J want both Love and Liberzy, 

The highest B;anch that ſoars aloft, z ut Death J hope will end the Strike, 
needs mat brſbade th: Mirtle⸗tree, 1 Farewrl, farewel, my Love, quoth he, 
Mee ds muſt the ſhadda w of them both, Once J had thought to have been rhy Wife, - 

 Haddow the third in his Degree. *© but now am kozt'o to part with thee. - 
Wut when the Tree is cut and gone, At this ſad Meeti-g the had cauſe; 

and fcom the Gꝛound is boze away, fn heart and mind to grieve full ſaze, 
The loweſt Tree tha: there d2th ſtand, Cfcer that time Arabella fair, 

in time may god as high as they. did never lee Kozd Seymor moge. 

_ — — — 

Onte when Ithought (o have bein Queen, . = 
but pet vat 8 do deny, - - : London: Printed by and for V. O. and A. M. 


Clougb he be not tbe mightleſt Man, wou of the elvelt Siſter tame, 


J knew pour Gzace had right t9.t}? Crown, and are to be ſold by tne Bookſellers 


be koze Elizabeth did dye, of Pye- corner and London = bridge. 
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The True-Lovers Holidaies : 
OK, 


The Wooing, Winning, and Wedding of a fair Damoſel ;'performed by a luſty Souldier, 
— The Souldier Woo'd the Maid with words moſt k ind, 
She Anſwered him according to his mind. 
To the Tune of, No body elſe ſhall plunder but J. 
J'l buy the a new kirtle,w2ought 
A dainty ftlk Apꝛon, my minde ſhal 
So no body elſe ſhall enjoy thee bi 
if thou wilt conſent, that 

things ſhall be lo carried, 

Bekloꝛe this dap foztnight J'l make 


and we in the Church wil 
be lawfullp married, 

| 2 ſhalt thou live 1 all dape 
wert eſt, mp fairef, hou halt have thy ſervants to wa 
VI Dp rareſt, * deareſt, thy purle ſhall ve cram'd with gold 
Come fit thee down by me and let's chat a while, Nothing ſhall be wanting 9 Acan 
It doth my heart god, when Os thou wilt be coaſtant and thus 
J ſee thee moſt neareft, that no body elſe ſhall enjoy the 


That we with pleaſant talk þ ſad times map beguile make anſwer ſwet hory 
Ifthou'lt have ths patience to ſtay in this Bower, to what Þ hve ſpoken 

That J map diſcourſe with thee juſt half an hour, That J map the better know whe 
J'te hew thee a Ticket from Cupids Commiſion, receive this Gold Ring 


Which Venus ſet hand to, upon this condition, a8 an eminent token, 
that no body elſe ſhall enjoy thee but I, Mp love ſhalt be permanent, lopa! 
the Summer is come, One lovely lo from ther, foz ape 
and the time is in ſeaſon, But 2 frown of thine will or like ſt 
That each pꝛetty bird have made choiſe of his Mate, Then anliver me kindly at this ti 
now J being a poung man That J may finde comkoꝛt by thi 
of judgement and reaſon, and no body elſe ſhall enjoy thee 

Ma ve cauſe to be doing e're time's ont ok date, | 

Hark, hark how J herr the ſweet Nightinga's verſes The Second Part to the ſ 


Whoſe ecchoes recozds what true-lovers rehearles; Being the Maids Loving Anſwer 
The true-hearted Turtle-Doves now are a billing, ! Le leave all my kindzed 


And ſo will J do mp Love, ik thou art willing both father and mother, 
that no body elſe ſhall enjoy thee but J. Mp Uncle, mp Aunt, and mp &: 
I pꝛepthee Love leave me not, my neareſt acquaintance, 
though Jam a Souldier, my Siſter and Bꝛother, 

And want skill ia woing to deal with a Maid; Foz tis my defire with a Souldic 
pet if thou wilt kille me, In weal and in woe J will with n 
and make me the bolder, Whilſt ſome at my ſervice and to 

Mark well and conſtter what here Hall be laid, o long as mp life laſts, if foztur 


My hand and my lwoꝛd ſhall from danger defend ther, J'le march with thee bꝛavelp, w 
Mp purle and mp perſon ſhall ſtontly attend thee; And Ile be thy true-Love until 


dier, being one of the 


ught waftcoat « beaver 
e ſhall not waver, 
hee but I. 


make ther my wife, 
H , 


| dapes of thy life; 
to wait on thp leiſure, 
gold crowns, rich tre⸗ 
1 can pꝛocure the, (ſure 
thus much allure me, 


w whercon to truft, 


„pal and juſt ; 

02 ape will revive me, 
life ftreight depzive me, 
this time dear [weeting, 
by this happy mex{ing, 
y thee but J. 


© the ſame Tune. 
Anſwer to the Souldier. 


dꝛed 
er, : 
my Gꝛandam alſo, 
ce, 


r, 

Souldier to go, 

with mp Love travel, 

> nd tople do much marvel 
f koztune will guide me 
help, what ever betide me. 
e until I dye. 


eus not the great D2vance 
when they do rattle, : 
Shall make me fly from thee, my minde is {@ ſtout; 
fo: when J perceive thee 
pzeparing foz battel, 98 
J'le cloſely ſtick to the, of that make no doubt, (me. 
and when thou haſt dzawn thy bzabe blade to befriend 
Fo2 courage and valour and skill J'le commend the 
Jn peace and in warres if thou plealeſt to pzove me, 
Py dap and by night thou ſhalt finde how J love thee, 
Ple {till take thy part till the day that I dye, 
mozeober ſweet Souldier 
thus much A muſt tell thee, 
When J unverſtod pou tok mee foz pour choice, 
It made the very heart of me 
Leap in mp belly, 
And ali the merry veins in mp bodp re jopce; 
Pou alſo requeſted of me certain kiſſes, 
The which you fccounted as true-Lovers bliffes, 
Jn ſlead ok one kite, now Jie give the cull twenty, 
So thou wilt repay we again with like plenty. 
and Ile be thy true love until I do dye, 
this King which chou gaveſt me, 
„ fhall ſerve foz a token, 
I le keep it faz thy ſake whiles heaven lends me llfe, 
the pzomile bet wixt us 
ſhall never be b2oken, 
Be thou my liveec Qusband, Fle be thy kinde Mike: 
Then ſerve Cupids warrant upon me and ſpare not, 
Foz what thou canſt do with thp Ticket J fear not: 
Let Vulcan and Venus with Cupid conſpire, 
To kindle Loves fuel, oz quench Lovers fire, 
yet Vie love my Souldier until that I dye, 
-pou laid in a foztnight 
that we ſhould be married, 
But Jam unwilling to ſtay foꝛ't ſo long: 
belldes in my minde J have 
| over much tarried; 
Delayes ainongit Lovers doth oftentimes Wong. 
Pay mabe ell things ready 'twixt this and Sunday, 
That we may be married in the next Munday, 
So we in the Ralpy⸗daps map make us merry, 
With Banquets and Paſtimes until we te weary. 
and Ile be thy true-Love until that! dye. 5 
| | FINIS. Lr. 
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THE 


True Lovers Tragedy : 


Being an Incomparable Ballad of a Gentleman and his Lady, 
That both Killed themſelvels for Love, under the diſguiſed Names of 


Philander and Phillis, 


Phillis Philanders ſcattered Garments. finds, 
And thinks him ſlain, for which with Fate ſhe joyns, 
And with her Fatal Poniard ſtriketh deep, 
As Life no longer can it's ſtation keep, 
The Crimſoe Streams o faſt tlowd from her Ve ins, | 


Yet Dying, of her Loves dear loſs complains : 


No ſooner Death had cloſed up her Starry cyes, 
But her return'd Philander her eſpyes ; 


And. ſinding that for him ſhe loſt her breath, 
He kills himſelf, and crowns his Love with death. 


To the Tune: of, Ab Cruel Bloocy Fate. 


J AP Cruel Bloody Fate, 
what candt thou now do moze? 
Alas tis now too late, 
Philander to Reſtaze; 
Why cheu'd the Heabeniy Powers pedlwade, 
Beo; Moztals to believe, 
T: at they guard us bere, 
And reward us there, A 
Yet all our jops detel be. — 


Her Ponpard then ſhe tsok, 
and held it in her hand, 
Then with a dying look, 
cry*drhus J Fate command 2 


| Philander'! ah mp Love J come, 


to meet the ſhade below; 
Ah ! Icome the try d, 
witha wound ſo ae 
There needs no ſecond blow. 


Then Purple TUaves ok Bloog, 
ran ſtreaming down the flooz, 
Unmod'd ſhe ſaw the Flood, 
and bleſs*d her dying hour: 
Philander, and Philander ſtill, 
the bleeding Phillis cry'd, 
She wept a while, 
ard fozc'd a ſmile, 
then clos'd her Eyes and dyed. 


Upon the Bluching Gxund, 
ſtaln'd with her Uirgin blood, 
She lap in Deaths deep Swound, 
cloſe by rhe murmering Flood: 
Shſch for the lovely Phillis lake, 
complain't of 8 ruel late, 
Which had caus d ſuch care, 
as had wꝛought * 
J weep i: to relate. 


* 0 * — — — — — —— - » — — 
— * 


Alas: Otruel Fate he rry*d, 
by her own hand tis well 
Oh the katal blow, 
That did overthzow, 
by Heavens koz me ſh: fell. 


ee Behold my Garments dy'd, 
nin Phillis pzecious blood, 
+ & Which falling from my fide, 
made her ſuppoſe me dead: 
And therefote fell fo2 love of me, 
ah cruel deſtiny 
And ſhall Philander, 
- Live to wander, 
Mo by the Powers (le dye? 


ES an Han Itome mp Phillis now, 
— co pꝛepare, fo2 in thy Arms, 
| Z will perkozm mp vow, 
8 a lleep like Death now charins : 
When loe Philander came, Theſe Cipzns wzeaths our Crowns ſhall be 
with joy to ſeek his Lobe, we'l Triumph over death, 
And her dear pzomiſe claim, From thy faſr lip, 
whlle Moon beams from above, Ade Nectar Sip, 
Did twincle thzough rhe thickelt chade Eben with mp lateſt breath. 
and guild thc flowzp plain, | 
When he eſpys, With that his Fatal Swoꝛd, 
And ah Phillis trita he plunged in his bzeatt, 
(not thinking ſhe was flain ) And ligh*d with dying wozdg, 
| | Dh now Jam at reft 2 
Ariſe, ariſe from Earth, Now Phillis now ko; ever mine, 
ſhake off tis dull repoſe, Faſc now no mote ſhall part, 
Phillis mp only mirth Then thjough the Wound, 
to thee Philander bows, Aike paſſage found, 
Sooner J would have come to thee, And left the Lovers Peart, 
had not a Lpon ſtald, | 
yk wg to fight, | 
02 which exploits, CV 
he Lifelcſs now is made. F I N [ S wr 
Ah me. what's this! (he's cold, | 
2 Gods e too, Printed for D, Byooksby, at the Golden 
O Death durſt thou infold, Ball, near ({{ef-Smithflield, 


rhis beauties not thy due: 


The True Pattern of Loyaity . Being. 


The Happy Agreement 
etwixt William & Suſan. 
Or y The Young Squire*s Conqueſt over the Beauteous Damſel. 


This Damſel dear, her Love did chear 15 She gave conſent, now true content, 
when ceaſed to be coy, a is what they both enjoy. | 
| To the Tune of, Charon make haſte . &c. 
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WIlliam and Suſan they happfly meeting, I will endite thee with Jewels and treaſure, 
 Uraight they ſar down by a Rivers ſide, - al waps maintain thee both neat aud 5.4.92, 
Where J diſcover'drhele true Lovers greeting « There is no Ladyenioys greater plraturc, 


Sw/an, ſaid he, wilt thou be my Bide ,  - thou thalr have what thy who e ert cen tab 
Abe would we any longer tarrp, Peꝛutthee my dearell do but try me, | 
let us in perfect love agree, . ox J delight in Lopalty, 
Vere J bxareſt it J ever Marry,” Gzant me the bleſſing, and don't der i212, 


| vill bare none in the world but thee... fire love none in the World buy ches. 
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Nothing but true love alone I require, Deareſt Jam thy unkeighned pzetender; 
& do not tozment me with any krown, What J was firſt Jam ſtill the ſame, 
J will adozn thee with cofiy attire, | All that J have J will freely ſnrrender, 
there is no Lady in London Town to thee, oz elle J was muth to blame: 
- That (hall be ablt ro Dut⸗Ule thee : Sure J can ner be ſo ungratekul, 
never was Man mote kind and free, f ag to return a frown on thee 
Jewels and other rich Jemms \'le buy thee; There is nothing that I hold lo hateful, - 
for I love none in the World but thee. than to be found in diſlopalty, 
William de have pou to Itabe of your Wooeing, The Maidens Reply. 


J have another true love in ſtoze, | | | 
- Why Hould pouthus run on the Rock of urn, Lobe, J no longer can ſtop pour pꝛoceeding, 


is there not many pdung Beauties moze ? this with a trembling voice the fapd 
Deareſt though there be ne*r ſo many, My hcartis wounded, which now does [ye bleedſn 
this Is but {mall content to me, ok me you have ſurely a conqueſt made: 
Ik that J ever do marry 8ny, AE Love is a ſofr and gentle fire, | 
it mall be none in the World but thee. which does tompell me fo agree, 
- | | Thou art the man whom J-much adinſre; 
Fo) thee ſe ingage in the ſharpeſt Duel, now I love none in the World but thee, 
e r anp perſon ſþ3ll me abuſe, | = 
Thus in the taking awap my dear Jewel, Never was crea ure abozn'd with moze greces, 
as long as J have a like to loſe: then his dear darling who was not cop, | 
Jam unwozthy of thy favour, - And the poung Squire with tender Imbzaccg, 
ik J chduld then a Coward be, , . in the ſweet Kaptures of Love and jop, 
Looſe thee, my deareff,,D dpe J had rather The which is far beyond expꝛelüng, 
for 1loye none in the word but thee. my loyal lover rhen (aſd ſhe, ; 
| | No one but thee ſhall enjoy the bleſſing. _ 
Sald ſhe,-you have made here a large relafſon, now I love none in the World but thee. 
bow you will venture ko; me the field, - | | : 
Map like wiſe in what a moſt noble fatſon, : FINES: 
vou would malntain me, would J but pleld, 5 f 3 
Set you may happen to detelve nie, This may be Printed, K. 7, 
bug ne are ofcen falle we lee, | 5 5 ES . 
Suſan fate gr, if thou wilt believe me, Printed for J, Blare, at the Looking-Glals 


A [867 39 Creature alſde but thee 3 * en London⸗Bzidgt. | 


A1 ryal OI SKILL, performed DY Aa poor decayed Crentle WOMmAan, 


Who cheated a rich Graſier of Sevenſcore pound, and left him a Child to keep. 


if you will know, then liſten a while, And you shall know that which will make you ſmile. 


The Tune is, Razged-and Torn, 


R Country-men litt ta my Diitty, 


J pay you what ever vou be. 
know that my caſe vou will pitty, 
Ip then take warning byme: 
Sevenſco2e pounds I did {oſe, 
belidesafine Babe at ure: 
Hy Sweet-heart the did me alu. 
and left nie no Coin in mo url: 
Take heed of bad women therefore, 
by women are men ove: thrown, 
And rich men are often made Pocr, 
when as they keep more then their Own. 


jW0ught ſome Catte! to Town, 

und lo them fo: Sciietiic9!e Pound; 
outmoney-leſs then J nent home, 

With ſorrowencu np rann: 
Adantptine Cloak bay 7 han, 

Within ie mp kreaſure J latg, 
Ppſouune now maketh me ſan, 
do think how that J was betrap'd 
lake heed FL, 
ns Mough Cheapſide J did pals, 
,Miruſingns manner of har, 
] wet with a pꝛoud derap'd Laſs, 
Mt petty fine Child in her arm: 
x52 iFCNIENIN habit, to be 

a Ccntiewoman that was made pooz, 


Ole asked releif then of me, 


Ale teil tem tha 


Quoth ſhe, pꝛay yield ſome releit. 
theſe waꝛds then unto me ſhe laid, 
Unto a pooꝛ wꝛerch fuil ok griek, 
a pad Oentlewoman decap'o: 
Fatr iſtris quoth J. J do grieve; 
to fec you ſo.diſtreſ.ed be, 
But J ail vgur wants will relieve. 
if vou will he ruled by me: 
Take heed, £, 
G with me unto my inn, | 
and there you ſhall lye at your caſe, 
Dau neuer was Matught up to Spin, 
hit Gentlemenshumours to pleaſe: 
paare my wike, 
and this is my Child that you have, 
"Tas chat dia b red all the ſtrite, 
43D with my lelf plald the anave. 
Take heed, cc. 


Dh ſeemed to be oder⸗joyd,. 

und caſt a Sheeps eye upon me. 
She could not be better imploy'd, 

and la we did quickiy agree; 
When unto the Jan J did cone, 

her fingers did itch at my Belt. 
J call'd foꝛ a large fair Room, 

ko my TUife my Child and my ſelf: 
Take heed of bad women therefore, 

by women are men overthrown, 


wen J thought to have made her my whoꝛe And rich men are often made poor, 


when as they keep more then theix Own, 


5 


Dinter ume a PLS LH due; 
and bꝛaught up unto us with ſpeed 
But all the charge lay upon me, 
J paid fo2 it ſoundly indeed: 
Mow when ſhe had ſup'd J kiſt her, 
and ſhe was as willing as J, 
But would to Sad that J had miſt her, 
and her decay d Oentifity ? 
Take heed of bad women therefore, 
by wemen are men overthrown, 
And rich men are often made Poor, 
when as they kecp more then their own, 


Down ſtairs then ſoktly ſhe went, 
and cali fo! mw Cloack-bag withipeed- 

This Hariot was lurely bent, 
fo2 to undoe me with peru, 

My nightecloaths are in it quoth the, 
lch milchief in Parlots are rife, 

De gave 75 my C{oak-bag moſt free, 
as thinking ſhe had been my wile: 

Take heed, &. 


She cunningly unk out ok dooꝛs, 
when ne hady did her mind, 
Imap bid a 867 2: all hates, 
fo? leaving her Baſtard behind: 
Now farewell my ſevencoze pound, 
Lul-a-by inuſt be my Song, 
I me left like a PIE in the pound, 
tis Þ that mut litter the wrong: 
Take heed, A. 


J call'd her to come uuto bed, 

not thinking had been undanc. 
lookt like a man gad been dead, 

when as lperceiv d the was gone: 
fretted, 1fam'd, and woes 

the Child had got a new Dad 
Anu when 1 began fo2 to rote, 

the people did think was mad: 
Take heed, &c. 


The Chambeclain run up amatn, 
fir, what is the matter, quoth he. 

D call back that woman again, 
fothe hath quite ruined me: 

She leaveth her Baſtard behind her. 
on purpoſe toſhozten my like, 

© pathee {ee if thou canſt find her, 

02 why? the is none of my wife: 
Take heed, &. 


engine Af ed . re 
fo2 theirin lies all my gains: 
I pate it yottr wife by my kay, wy 
then would you were hang?d fo? your pains 
Bau called your wife and your honey, 
why ſhould not your wife then be bold, 
To have the cammand of your money, 


your Cloak-bag , your Silver and Gold: 
Take heed, &c. 


The Child lay crying apace, 
and J lay ſwearing as faſt, | 
To underſtand rightly my caſe, 3 
the Ann keeper came at the laft : 
When he underſtood the matter, 
he ſaid he was glad *twas no wozſe, - 


_ for 3 muſt provide me a nurſe - 
Take heed, tc. 


I'm ſoꝛry you met with this Uarlet, 
the caule of your ſozrow-and grief, 
But you would have made her your Hariat, 
it ſhe had not proved a Thiek: 
Paul wanted a bit for your Cat, 
to purge aut your mad mallencholly, 
I 02a» you think wilely of that, 
£02 yau have paid well fo2 your follp: 
Take heed, &c. 


This was all the comfo2t he gave, 


I was never ſo begin bo, 

The tolks in the houſe did out-lyave me, 

aͤnd bid me provide fo2 my Child; 

J carried my Child unto Nurſe 
ta end all the trouble and ſtrite 

With never a groat in my Purſe. 
{went unto my Cite : 5 

Take heed, XC, 


120 dender that meat is ſo dear, 

the Grafier ſo pincheth the Joo = 
Ait now it dath it Doth plainly appear, 

the Szaſter maintaineth a Tihoze : 
Since Wenches ſo chargable are, 

the Gꝛaſier had need ta be witty, 
If ever it ſhould be his care, 

to fetch his loſs out of the City. 
Take heed of bad women therefore, &. 

FINIS, 3 
Printed for I. Wright, I. Clarke, W. Thackeray, 
| and T. Pallpger, 


W ; | | 3 
A TURN-COAT of the Times. 

Who doth by experience profeſs and proteſt, 

That of all profeſſions, -a Turn-Coat's the beſt. 


Tune is, The King's Delight, Or, True Love is a Gift for a Queen. 


d 


AS J was walking thzough When firſt the Wars began, 
Hide-Park as J ugd todo, And Peentices lead the Man, 


ſome two oz thee months ago *twas J that did ſet them on, 

J laid me all along When they tryed Biſhops down, 
Without any fear of wzong, Jn Country, Court and Town, 
Andliftewd unto a Song; Nuoth $,and have at the Crown, 
It came from a powdered thing The Covenant J did take, 

As fine as a Loꝛd oz a King, Foz fozm and faſhions ſake, 
= he knew not that J but when it would not 

was got ſo nigh, ſuppozt my plot, 
And tlus he began to ſing. *Twas like an old Almanack. 
Jam a Turn-coat Knave, When Jndependency, 
Although J do bear it bzxave, Yad ſuperiozity 

and do not ſhewall J have, J was of the ſame degree; 
I can with tongue and pen When Keepers did command, 
Court every ſozt of men, I then had a holy hand 
And kill 'em as faſt agen. In Deans and in Chapters land 
With Zealots J can pꝛap, But when J began to ſpy, 
Wirh Cavaliers J tan play: Pzotecto2hip dew nigh, 

with Shop-keepers and Reepers were 

can cogg and lye, | thown over the Bar; 


And touzen as lat ag they, Old Oliver then cry'd J. 


WII Settariſts got the dap 
J uſed my yea, and nay; 
to flatter and then betray, 
In Parliament J gat, 
And there a Member lat, 
To tumble down Church x State, 
Fo J was a truſty trout 
In all that J went about 
and there we did vow 
to fit till now, 
But Oliver turn'd us out. 


We put down the houſe of Peers, 
"We killed the Tavileers, 

and tipp;d the widows Tears 
e ſequeſtred mens Eſtates, 
And made em pay monthly rates 
To trumpeters and their mates. 
Rebellion we did Pint, 
And altered all the Mint; 

no knavery then 

was done by men, 
But J had a linger in't. 


When Charles was put to flight 

Then J was at Wor'ſter fight 
and got a god boty by't, 

At that molt fatal fall 

J killed and plundered all, 

The weakeſt went to the wall, 

Whilt my merry mates fell on, 

To pillaging J was gone, 
there is many (thaught J) 
will come by and by, 

And why ſhould not J be one. 


, . 4 | 1 3 [YH 

We triumphed like the Turk, 
We crippled the Scottiſh Kirk 

that let us at firſt to wozk, 
When Cromwell did but frown 
They ytelded every Town, 
St, Andrew's Croſs went down 
But when old Nol did dye, 
And Richard his Son put by, 

J knew not how 

to guide my plow, 
where now ſhall J be thought J. 
J muſt confeſs the Rump 
Did put me in a dump, 

J knew not what would be 
When Dick had loft the day 
My gaming was at a ſtap, 
F could not tell what to play, 
When Monk was upon that ſcoꝛe 
J thought J would play no mote 

JJ did not think what 

he would be at, 
IJ neer was lo mumpt befoze. 


But now Jam atCourt, 

With men of the better lozt 
and purchale a god repozt, 

J have the eyes and ears, 

Df many bzave Noble Peers, 

And (light the poo2 Cavileers, 

oo knaves they know not how,, 
o flatter; cringe and bow, 
fo? he that is wiſe 
and means to rifle, 

He muſt be a Turn coat to. 


Printed for Willians Thackeray at the Angel in Ducl- lans. 
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Undaunted SEAMAN : 
Whoreſolved to Fight for his King and Country: 
T.OGETHER WII H | 


His Love's Sorrow ful Lamentation at their Departure. 


To the Tune of, J often for my Jenny ſtrove. Licenced according to Order. 
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8 Love J tome to take my leave, | While thou art with Foes ſurrounded, 
„et puthec do notſigh and grieve. Where the loud⸗mouth'd Cannons roar; 
KA the wide Otean J will fight, This Warlike Action breeds Diſtraction, 
„te maintain the Nation's Right: ] ſhall never ſee thee more. 
nder Nolte Chiek Commanders, 
te 0ve to take. my Chance ; 

V3 Board PII enter, Life II venture, 
o ſabaue the Pride of France, 


| . 
Let no ſuch lear attend my Dear; 
J hope to be as lake as here; 
Foz King and Ceuntry's god J'll and, . 


8 And dow to fight with heart and Wand: 
er, dald the, be not unkind, None but Towards fear to venture, 
ball ne Peace no2 Comkogt find, Freely will'F take my chance; 

0 derp Heart will bꝛeak koz thee; 


On Board Il enter, Life Pll venture, 
To ſubdue the Pride of Frante. 


F thus we mult divided be: 


| We 


er. 
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The Youthful Damſel then did cry, 
J'll part with Gold and Silver to, 
Another perſon to Employ , 
that may be better ſpard than pou : 
Never ſhall Þ be contented, 
While you leave pour Native Shoze ; 
This warlike action breeds Diſtraction, 
|. ſhall never ſce thee more. 


My Dear all Hazards will F run, 
Mp 'thinks the Wiozk cannor be done, 


Except J do in Yerſon go, 


To Face that Perjur'd Potent Foe : 
We have Warlſke Sons of Thunder, 
Which wiil Ualiantilp Advance 
Jo the wide Ocean, for Promotion, 
And to check the Pride of France. 


My Dear, the Nopal Engliſh Fleet, 

With the Dutch Pavy, will compleat 

The Wiozk, which fatrly is begun, 

We kear not but Monſicur will run; 

Foz we'll dzive the Bogies bekoze us, 
Teach them ſuch an Engl:th Dante, 
While they retire, ſtil] well fire, 

Check the growing Fride of France, 


With Sighs and Tears this Damlel ſaid, 
It pou refolve-to go to Sea, 
In Sailers Robes J'll be arrap'd, 

and freely go along with the: 


Printed for P. Brooksby, J. 


| (Life and Foztune J will Uenture, 
Rather than to ſtay on Shoze; 

Grief will opprets me, and poſſeſs mo, 
That I ne'er ſhall ſee thee more. 


Said he, My Deareſt ſtay on Land, 
luch ible Fancies ne'r purſue, - 


Thy ſoft and tender milk⸗white Band, 


Ocamen's labour cannot do: 
Here J leave both Gold and Treaſure, 
To maintain my Dear on Shoze; 

But ſtill She crying and replying, 

I ſhall never ſee thee more. 


Thy Gold's no moze than Dyoſs to me, 

alas mp Heart is ſtink ful low, 
The want of thy ſweet Company, 
will lurelp prove my ©vert how: 

Therekoze deareſt do not leave me 

Bere tozmented, on the Shoze; 

Let us not ſever, love for ever, 

Leſt I ne%er ſhail ſee thee more. 


Tho bitterly ſhe did Complain, - 
Yer Sighs and Tears were all in vain, . 
He would not ſuffer her to.go, 

So many Cares and Gziefs to know: 
But with [weet Salutes they parted, 
Spe was left with Tear; on Shoze; 
| Here often crying and replying, . . 

1 ſhall never ſee him more. 


Deacon, J. Blare and F. Back, 


nfeigu ge” C Fenaſhip , 
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ic Loyaliſts Cordial; 


\caiant New Payhoute Song, now greatly in Req 


Concord is that Ly which the world does mo de 7 In thoſe dens happise i d 
Nor is the worlds reator ougbt but love: And none without them eve 


Toa He Playhouſe Tune, called, How happy's tlie State, or, Can Life 


I ©w happy's the State where no diſtozds are dræeding & Pn th' wings ok diſorder wit! 
A 529 ffrite, noz debate, no cares to ereading ? Then pleature, and treaſure; 
Th ! there tis rhcy'r. blefſed, of all things pollelled, _ UUoud ſozrows, and cares, 
h! there they have happineſs heap d up in ſtoze; ; 
There 8 treaſure, and pleaſure, x joy beyond meaſure, Then England be wile, and le 
o happy are they chat ned.not ng moze. Let none be pꝛecile, their Loni 
| Thereby in their paſtion to t. 

F62 if with diltcrtion cach anc 
Then trealure and pleaſure. v 
Then all wdu.d be peace, vhy.ti 


80 


n 
50 9 


5 o then ſhon'd kond moꝛtals ſgk their own annoy, 
«£15 2971 the Portals, themlelves to deſtroy, 

2? Hague. one. another, and hate cach his Bꝛother, 
v vantth the Father and ruine the Son, 
Ahen treature r pleaſure won d fiow beyond meaſure 
boncozd it triumphed and diltozd was gone? 

£28 dach in his Kation won d kap his right ſphere,  - 
Sch all our vexations Wou'd lon dilappear: 
itten all conkunen and all ſtreng detunen 


2 


— 
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Ik none wou'd {tickle at the © 
J20, no; Conventicie ts baulk 
Noz at Certmonics where de 
Cavell and Tarp, and pet nv 
Then) cafurc and treaſure v 
And tzepp!, thzice happy wou 


py 
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1 
vice 
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Requeſt, 
e f do chiefi) ret 5 
me ver get u. is ble gt. 
Life be a Blefling, Gg. 


Ik cod was vanith'd, and envy quite brniſh'd, 
5 : Then happy, thyice happy a. Ration were we, 1 
3 1, Then treaſure and plealure wou d flow without meaſure, - 
— ESR Ip Soo £6 ) : =P J 
Gn mw ES if. And all we cou d wich we Gould inftantly be. 


Then thoſe golden days which the Poets onte keigned, 

Might to our high praiſe once again be regained ; 

Foz were we united our cares vvou'd be lfghted, - 

Then happy, hovv Happy ould vve live at caſe | 

Then treaſure and pleaſure vvou'd tovv beyond meaſure” 

And vve ſhow'd lye vovvn in the vailes of.ſvveer peace. 
- UUith roſes o 1efpytad, and with lillies ſurrounded, 

Where with troubles dur head hou d ne r be tonkounded, 

But ſtill [wet repoſe with (ofr lumber ſhou'd cloſe, 

Dur epes and our cares, and all that dickurb us: 
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-, - _— The treaſure and pleaſure wou'd flovv beyond meaſure, 
== CU hen nothing, when nothing remain'd as could turb us. 
(I g Then at laſt be you Whſe- you Whiggs, and tome over, 

N There's nought you deviſe moze content can dilcover; 
De no mo2e diſconteated, leaſt tis repented 
| When it is to late, and the time it is paſt, 
»vith darkneſs wou'd dire: When as rreafure æ& plealure won t flow bepond mneaſuys > 
F po Foz then all your hopes vill be at the laf cack 
alure, and joys beyond mealure 02 Pour hope C at the lat cad. 
cares, and harſh dirtozd expell. Then be not perverce, but let Unity flouriſh, 


Idle Dieams ne r rehearſe, noz vaiifalnefs £5crith, 
Biit te loyal, be opal, and youll dede all 

That envp and malite does plot foy your harm; 
Then treaſure and pleaſure will (oo beyond mealurꝛ 
© bediente and Unity is the bet charm: - 


and let Unity fiourith, . 

ir. fond faricies to cheriſhʒ 

n to trouble the Nation: ; 

ach moꝛtar bud mode, 

ſure won'd fla beyond mealure, 


e To leture us from riff, and all idle debate 
eee eee hic, alas.) are to rife among; many ef late; 

- the Oath of Allegiance, :.. Then at laſt be vou volle, and come take my avvice, 
; baulk their obedience, ] . And matze your telveg bapyy vohnielk tüme docs real; 
ere 3 1 wn is 5 . That creature and pleakure Ni UQ £ \ YOU cature, 5 
ol A DEE Ba 1 That Concozd and Unity cverugay Raign, - | 

Kure weu'd £99 beyond micacure, _ Printed-for J. Wright, J. Clark, W/. Thackerys. - 


y wou be the klels o Laon. | ard T. Pallinge: 


Unfortun 
The C ouragious 


THE ” 
are F CET; 


O R, | b 1 
Farmer of Glouceſter- hire. 
SHE WING 


How this huffing Spark went down into thoſe Parts, Challenging any one at all ſorts 
of Weapons; ang at length ſhamefully Conquer*d by a Country Farmer, 


To the Tune of, The Spinning Wheel. Þ Licenſed according to Order. 
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.Y Du that delight in merriment, 

be plealed to attend a while, 

hope to give pou all content, | 
this very Song will make you mike; 

"Tis of a Fencer, have and bold, 

Adozn'd with rich einbzoider'd Gold, 


"This Spark in pony, and rich array, 
from London rid with right god will, 
That he young Lozds might learn to play 
_ ail foxrs of Weapons by his Skill; 
And whexeſoe er this Fencer came, 
the dꝛum, and trumpet, blaz'd his fame, 


4 


| 


— — 


And [c a Sign he then hung our 
a Swozd of grand Deflance there; 

The which a Farmer did eſpy, 

As he by chance was paſſing by. 


The jolly Farmer, b2isk and bold, 


as ſoon as he the Swozd beheld, 
He cry®d, what is there to be ſold? 

what is your Rom with Rapierg füll de 
The valiant Fencer did reply, | 
I come my Valour here to try. 


de 


Weld in his Shirt of Yolland fine, 
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With that he did his Kapier ſhake, . 
and laid let whoſe will here arrive , 
J do a noble Challenge make, 
to fight the ſtouteſt Man alive: 
The Farmer ſaid, J'll anſwer the, 
Ik that pou dare to Cope with me. 


The Fencer try'd pou ſozry ſlave, 
here by this Rapier in my hand, 
J'll ſend thee to thy ſilent G2ave, 
againſt my kozce no Clown can ſtand: 
It ſhall be rry'd the Farmer cry'd, 
Þ value nor your hufting Pꝛide. 


No mo2e of that, but let's fall to, 
J hope to make my party good 
And e'er this Wold J bid adieu, 
who knows but J may let vou blood; 
Wirh that he cut him o'er the Face, 
And thus vegan the Spark's Diſgrace. 


But when then came i Myarter:faff 
] the Farmer bang'd the Sr about: 
Mhich made all the Specato2s lau , 
and with Huz3a's they all did ſhout; 
He made his Head and Shoulders ſoze, 
He neer had been ſo thꝛaſh'd beko ze. 


Next Mozning they a Stage ptepare, 


the drums did beat, and trumpets lound, 


Right joykull tydings to declare, 
this Gallant trac'd the City round, 


With Swo2d which did like Silver ſhine, 


The Stage he mounted byisk and gay, 
and eke the Farmer ſtraight lik: wile; 
To whom the Hukling Spark did ſay, 
of you Jl make a Sacrifice, 
This woz in ſhozt, | ſhall complear, 


| Thus fairly did he win the day, 
which put the Fencer fn a Rage, 


Huzza's of joy, did eccho round. 
 Uhile he with Mictozpy was Crown'd. 
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Dou Hould habe brought a Uinding⸗ſhet. 
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Who through the Crowd did ſneak away, - 
while the ſour Farmer kept the Stage; 


— n 


Printed for P. Byooksby, J. Deacon, - 


The Unfortunate Lady; 


| : O Bo | 3 
The Poung Lover's fatal Tragedy : 
Who lately Hang'd her ſelf for the Love of a Young Gentleman,. whom her Pa- 
rents would not ſuffer her to have; but ſent her a falſe Letter, that he was Mar- 
ryed, which was the Cauſe of her Untimely Death. y 


Tothe Tune of The Languiſhing Swain. Licenſed according to Order. 
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Too many in this Age we find, 

They are to Kiches fo enclin'd , 

That they can nothing lets behold, 
Tho' Love be better wozth than Gold. 


Do nor ung ok Triumph, no 

. 520 of the Bleſüngs here belobe; 
zt or a Lopal Lover's Fall, 

Which is lamented by us all, 


| it lobing Parenzs now attend 
oO this Lellan which J tend; 
0 5 not your Childzen dear in Lobe, 
% (tar it ould their Nulne habe. 


«hen True Lobe cannot be enjoy'd, 
Waw many Damlels are deſtroy ? 
As de by true Experience know, 

It having. pzob'd their. Operthiow. 


Some has by burning Fevers fel!, 
And ſome their Sozrows to expell, 
Have ſent a fatal! bloudy Part, 

Into their kainting Love-ſick Heart. 


Others by Poyſon end their days; 
And thus the Lover many ways 

Can flad to eaſe their Lobe lick Pain, 
When they their Wiſhes can't obtain. 


Among the. reſt of one J wyite, 
Her Parents Joy, and Heart Delight, 
Who by them being croſt in Lobe, 
It did a lad Deſtruction pꝛove. | 


Her Þcart-was linked to her Dear: 
Now when her Friends the lame did hear, 
She was with ſped to London ſent, 
There the in lozrow did lament, 


Sheoften wiang 1 her Hands, and cry'd; 
Jam of all mp Jops deny'd ; 8 

No glance of Comkozt do's appear, 
While J am baniſh d from my Dear. 
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Tho? we may fo a Seaſon pact, - 


(255778: J do declare he has my Heart; 
4:25; Tonone but jira the ſame Jl give, 
Wk, While J have here a day to live. 


118 1 Said ſhe, The ftozm may be blown o rr, 


And Fo2tune may our Joys reſtoze, 
Thereloze J wilt with Patiente wait; 
But now behold her diſmal Fare, 


a Der Friends they did a Letter frame, 
91 That he was Marrp'd: When it tame, 
She with a Sigh, laid, Js it ſo? 


Then Love will pꝛobe my Dverthꝛom. 


5 a 1 She dzels'd her ſelf in rich Array. 


And to her Chamber took her wag, 
And then her Lite ſhe ended there; 


15 4 The Guief was moze than ſhe cou'd begs? ' 


Let fer Miſhap a Warning be 


To Friends of high and low Degree 
2 5 Croſs not pour Childzꝛen here in Love, 
Sg Leſt pou their utter Ruine probe. 


Printed for J. Glare, at the x.coking gla on London-bzidge.. —— 
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THE 


A 


Unfortunate WELCH-M 


The Untimely Death of Sch FOCK 


If her will Fi.hr, her cauſe to right, % To Kill and Slay, then 


WAS 


as daring ro preſume r take this to be her 
To the Tuue of, The Country-Farmer, This may 


hMonny-ap-Morgan to London would ride, | Then lockey was jollp, and thus 


Couſen Taffle what ever betide ; Tet's gang to the Tavern, dzink 
1 Hilters Son, whom her loved fo dear, Then $Shonny conſented, and ma 
not beheld him this manp long pear: — But lockey left Shonny the Keck 


g in the moming tout Shonny aroſe, 5 
- 2:61 an the journep with Courage her goes, While Morgan was Merry, and 
aok Gap was the beſt of her Cloſe, The scotch- man he uled the beit 
-”-, 5. tz they were out at the heels and the toes. | Conſidering how he might Sca1 
Foz why Sir, he never intended 
dd by her fide, and with Bob the Gꝛay Mare, | But like a falſe Loon he ſlipt oi 
... -:2 on the Road like a Champion ſo rare; And never intended fo come the! 
om it happened to her hard Lot, | Poo2 Shonny-a-Morgan wag left 
< , £Q:2E With poung lockey, a bonnp briſk Scot Cotzo her was never fo ſerved h 


MAN; 


CK EY 


, then weli her may 
e her Doom. 


is may be Print.d, K P. 
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thus he did ſay, 
dꝛink Wine by mp fap, 
d made no delay, 
Heckoning to pap. 


and thinking no ill 
belt ol hig Skill, * 
Dcamper a'vay, 
nded to pap 
pt out of doo? 
there po 110ze , 
left foz the 5co;e 
ded hetoze. 


Her paping the Shot, then alwap her went, 
The Welch Blood was up, and her mind was beur 
Fo? ſpeedp purſuing he then did p2cpare, 

hen Morgan did mount upon Bob the Gzap Mare 
Then Whip and Spur ſtout Shonny di» ride, | 
And overtook locke / near to a Wood-ſide, 
And pull out her Swo?d in the height of her Pride, 
And wounded pooz lockey, who pꝛe ic ntly di d. | 


Then Shonny was taken and hurrp'd to Fail, 
Where her till the Seſſions did weep and bewail; 
And then at the laſt, by the Laws of the Land, 

Was bzought to the Bar to hold up her hand; 

O good her Lozd Shndge, poo? Shonny did crp, 
Now Whip her, and ſend her to Wales her Country; 
Oz cut off a Leg, oꝛ an Arm, oz an Epe, 

Fo2 her ig undone if Condemned to dpe, 


But this would not do, poo? Shonny wag Caſj, 

And likewiſe received her Sentence at laſt ; 

A Gentleman Kobber juſt at the ſame time, 
Neceived juſt Sentence then due fo? his Crime: 
Then Shonny a- Morgan her ſhed many tearg, 

Her heart was poſſeſſed with ſozrow and fears, 

The Gentleman Thief likewiſe hung down his ears 
Fo? then he expected his antient Arrears. 


The dap being come they muſt both bid adien, 
Fozſaking the woꝛld and the reſt of their Crew; 
The Spark was attir'd ſo gallant and gap, 

But Shonny Was pooz, and in Tagged array : 

Then when thep came bath to the Gibbet Tree, 

The Gentleman gave to the Pang-man a Fee, 

And aid, let this Welch-man Hang farther from me, 
So vile and ſoragged a Naſcal is he. 


The Welch-man he heard him, and wag in a rage, 
That nothing almoſt rouid his anger aſſwage ; 
But fretting and chaffing, he thus did begin, 
Her will make her to know that her came of good kin 
Beſides, her will tell Her her heartp beliek, 
That her 18 no moze then a Gentleman Thief, 
That robb'd on the Roads, & the Plain, the Heath 
Mer now will Yang by her 15 right ok her teeth. 
FIN . 
Printed for J. Deacon, at the Angel in Culti[pur-ſirce:, 


THE 


Ungrateful Rebel; 


S&cious Clemency Bearded with Tony: 
Tune of, The Tun · Coat ol the Times. 


Hg. is a dillapal Tutch, 2 ve did a Letter ſend, 
Now newly tome krom the Dutch, £52 Unto an old Fattious Friend, 
Df one that has acted much; 73 And theſe was the Lines he penn'd 3 
Andes the Fattious bꝛeed, 44 now gitze o ze, 
De was in the Weſt indeed, 3 And come to the Weſt once moze» 
Now b-tter io Heng than feed:; » Here's Silber and Gold Gillore, 
His Pardon he did obtain, os Ne er ſtand in the leaſt to paule, 
nd now he is gone again, 88 Or Cartle at bzeach of Laws, 
Ts joyn with the Dutch, But venter pour Neck, 
Andhave Pother ruteh, It is but a check, 
Js this not a Rogue in grain? N Stand up 61 the good old Cauſe: 


To my Ctedit be it ſpoke; ' 
J kept a Shop, but J byoke, 

| Ind vanicht away in moak; 
My Creditzzs great and ſmall, 
Feaſth J have paid them all, 
But gave them no Coin at all, 
And now A am gone to fight, 


And wohetper't be wong oz right, 


I cry'd down the Pope, 
But tis wh that hope, 
To get a good” "Booty by, 


Though we a Rebellion make, 

And Peabenlp Laws do hzeak, 

It is foz Religions labe; 

And therekoze we pyoceed, 

To make the whole Natlon bleed, 

And tount it a righteous deed ; 

When ever J do jaw nighs 

Gzeat Perſons of Loyalty, 

23 Jam a Knabe, 

' __ Their Treaſure J crave; 

Foz RiKing who but I: 


Printed for N. Sliggen, 


ue rally and march about, 


Lo find the Rich Romans out, 


ben put them all to the rout, 

= May, any Pꝛoteſtant Loyd, 

Ak with us be won t actozd, 

42 We'll pzeſently fall aboard; 

£$ F01 being both ſtout and strong, 

me will not tand parling long: 

Ik Topal he be, : 

Tis all on; co wc 

Me d Plunder him right oz wꝛong. 


To takeoff the Matlons Ydke, 
Keligion is made a Cloak, 


To cover the fatal froak, 


But foz my part alone, 

SE Religſon J ne're had none, 

Except to dilturb.rhe Chꝛone: 

Krb Orange now byigk and trim 

A venture both Life and Limb, 
„ And ik the great Turk, 

2 Wou'd fet me at wozk, 

$2 J woulddo as much ko him: 


_ 


O R, 
An Example of God's Juſtice upon the abuſeful Diſobedience of 
2 Falſe-hearted and cruel Son to his Aged Father. 


Tothe Tune of Kentiſh Miracle. 


F 
() my purpole is to wiite, 
Ey whoma Father was undone, 
and clearly ruin'd quite: 
Che Sequel of this Song 
will make it well appear, 
That thoſe that do their Parents wrong, 
vill keel God's Whath levere. 


An ancicat wealthy Man, 
near London lived ind&d, 
Who at his Deo; reliev'd the Pw2, 
and thofe that tod in ned: 
But Troubles coming on, 
woe find that cv'ry where, 
®?'igious Men, not Dne in Ten, 
tür perletuted were. 


| 
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And she fo) Conſcience ſake, 
in Pzilon was likewiſe, 

Inkozmers they made then their Pꝛey, 
Rome's Malice to ſuffice ; 

Both Lands and Gods were leiz'd, 
no Pity they'd affozd, 


Foꝛ at that time*cwas thought a Crime, 


to ſerve the living Lo2d. 


This god man læing then, 


how ſtrange the things did run, 


He did depend, to lind a Friend 


of his beloved Son; 


| Therefoze without delay, 


he tall'd him out of hand. 


And did make o're his Gods and Stoze, 


likewiſe his Boule and Land. 


4 


Satd he, my Son be ſufk, 

| [ecure the lame fo me; 
F have no Friend that J can truſt 

in thele Afﬀeairs but the: 
Dear Father, then laid he, 

Pour Will ſhall be obcy*d, 
And if J wzong you let me le 
a juſt Example made. 


The old Man him believ'd, 

and turn'do'er his Eſtate, 

But yet at laſt, e er Thꝛe years paſt 
he did repent at laſt ; 

Foz after turnoftimes, 
did Liberty atfozd. 

The old Man went with kull intent, 
to have his Means reſtoz'd. 


Then toming to the Gate, 
whereas his Son did dwell, 
It was one Evening ſomethin late, 
the very Truth to tell; 
The Servant let him in, 
and when he was let down, 
The Son with Anger did begin 
to knit his Bzows andfrown.. 


The Father ſaid, Mp Son, 
J come in hopes, that you: 
Will now return the great Concern, 
which is my pꝛoper due: 
Ve Pꝛesbyterian Knave, 
ſaid this Son, voidof Game, 
J'll part with nothing that J have, 
be gone from whence ye tame. 
The old Man then beſought 
this Uillain to kozbear, 
J am your Father which hath brought 
vou up with Coſt and Care. 


But yet he rav'd the moze, 
and Curſes did repeat, 

At length he thꝛew him out ok Wo, 
and kick'd him in the Street. 


| His Cyeslike Fountains flow, 


run town his Chaks like Kain, 
His aged Yair as white as Snow, 

no Pity could obtain. | 
O cruel wzetched Son! 

the Father then reply'd, 
Tonſider well what thou haſt done; 

God will pull down thy Pꝛide. 


The bitter Winds did blow, 
the Skies was darkned quite, 
And fo2 a Lodging where to go 
he did not know that Night; 
But Heaven did provide 
fo2 him in that diſtreſs, 
He with a Farmer did relide, 
who did his Love expicls. 
But fo) this wicked Son, 
ger Mozning did appear. 
He quite beſides his. Wits did run, 
God's Wzath was ſo ſevere : 


| Then fo: a Week oz moze, 


Father, Father, he cry'd, 
In frantick Fits belides his Wits. - 
and then at length he dy'd. 


Thus koz his Uillany, | 
God ſenthim to the Gave ; 

O let theſe Lines a warning bc, 
to all that Parents have; 

Be dutikul always, 

| and do not Parents (cozn, 

Foz thoſe that do, in time may rue, 
they'd better ne' er been boon. 


Printed for P. Bꝛoksby, J. Deacon, J. Blars, J. Bac. 


-—"The noluithed LOVERS 


|  Lamentation, 
This bapleſs laſs in diſcontent | & is with ſorrow almoſt ſpent, 
Laments and makes her moan, | Becauſe ſhe lies alone. 


Tune of, Hep boys up go we. 
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7% twenty years and moze that J 2 Pad I ten thouſand pounds in Gold, 


have liv da fingle life, Id give it fo2 a touch, 
Wanting a poungmans company, 25 n moze 1 ere * fold, 
and can? t be made a Wife. 0 . I'd think them not to much, 
Th: * 8 ſome bzisk young Lad 25 But N I * all 
one bout with me to try, to eale mp Walladp, 
T-vguld eaſe my heart that now is ſad, 885 Came Jack oz Will andtake your fill, 
and hey boys down Ple lye. 2 for hey boys down Vle lye. b 
Unkoztungte inded am J, IF And ſpozt as long as you think god, 


then lie you down and reit, 


unmarried to remain, - 
If this by me were underſtwd, 


Aen thouſend ſighs at leaſt hate A 


ſpent, kent, bi t all in vain, J tþen ſhould lure be bleſt. 
And whoſoever agketh me, Then come away fo pitty lake, 
kis ſure Ile ne'r deny, one bout with me to try, 
Nhe am in neceſſity, With my ſoft hand ilemake it Cana, 
vhen hey boys down ile lye. 


an hey boys down Ie lye. 


5 


WWiith billes and embꝛaces ſweet 


vour Courage Ile rekzech, 

To make my happinels compleat, 
by taſting of the fleſh. 

Come, come with ſped and do the d&d 
02 elſe foꝛ love J dye, 

Jfigh and mourn and ſadly groan, 
that hey boys down would lye. 


Was ever any loving Eirle, 
like me left in diſtrelg, 

The thing which lome do cornt a Pearl 

there s nothing = love lets. 

My Maiden⸗head Þ do not elk&m, 
would it were gone ſay J, | 

J thall be vert and much perplext, 
till hey boys down Ilye. 


There's not a Laſs J do beliede 
in Tountry oꝛ in City, x 
That wanting man did lo much grieve, 
and pet did find lels pitty, 
My very ſheets each night J knawy, 
and like one mad am J, 
Pet ſhall not reſt but be oppꝛeſt, 
till hey boys down I lye. 


f 


Twere better J had been unbozn, 
then luch a like to live, 
That poungmen all both great and (mall 
deny reliek to give. 
By Nature J am not ſa foule 
02 chapelels to the Exe, 
Then give ſome eaſe to this diſeafe; 
and hey boys down ile lye. 


Such wanton thoughts poſſeſs my mind 
by night and eke by dap, 

That ſometimes A am half inclin d 
to make my ſel*ſaway. 

Chen I theſe thoughts do check again, 
in time J hope ſay J. 

May find a kriend that map extend 
his love, then down lie J. 


As pet J hapleſs do remain, 
and quite bereav'd of hope, 
Mere Ain either France oz Spain, 
ide ask leave of the Pope, 
That J might Trade with ſome young 
he could not me deny, (blade 
Then Gould J be from Tozment fre, 


and hey boys dawn i'de lye. 


Printed for, J. \right J. Clark W. Thackery, and T.Paſlenger. 


The Valiant Commander, with his Reſolute Lady. 
IE: SHEWIN G, | N 

A brief Diſcourſe of a Commander bold, | 

Who had a wife was worth her weight in gold; 

She bravely fought to ſave her Husbands lite, 

Let all men judge, was not this a Valiant Wife? 
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(JAlants come liſt a while, And yet foꝛ all thoſe Fumes, 
— Stay J ſhall tell, J wich thee farther hence, 
ta Canmander bold, This makes me ſing and ſay, EL, 
„d. d what to him befell, 
was pefeged round, Laak how my Uncle ſtands, 
A Creſter City fatr, dare not him come near, 
1 Lady being wich him Selquſe 3 love the King, 
which filt'd his heart with care and am a Cavalier, 
his unto her he ſaid, Bet fo2 my Lady and her Son, 
deareſt come thou to me, my heart ddth bleed koꝛ thee, 
void give ten thouſand pon! I would give ten thouſand paund 
£208 wert in Shrewsbury. they were in Shrewsbury, 
. © They were In Shrewsbury, 
D my ob hearts delight, ſome comfort for to find, 


p Joy and Turtle-Oove, Amongſt the Cavaliers, 
Hoe. dear then mme own lite, to eaſe a troubled mind. 
heavens know J do thee love. 6 — 
Thole beautiaus looks of thine, Py heart bleeds in my breaſt, 


mp {ences let on fire, fo2 my fair Ladies lake, 
Sea though I love cee well, end how to fave her lite. 
_ thv abſence ! deſire, J know no courſeto take: 
als unto her he ſaid; &. {ark Haw the dꝛums do beat, 
1 and waritke Trumpets ſound, 
bh käfr red coloured cheeks, See how the Dulqueteers 

aid thy büght shining eye, hade now begirt us round. 
Dazes ine always inflam'd, The Souldiers they cry out, 

with thy ſweet company. Kill, kill, no quarter give, 


Thy bꝛeath lmells far moꝛe wirt What nopes then can have. 
ten doch wert Fzankintence, chat m) true Love hould live.“ 


rthera Tune, called, I would give ten thouſand pounds, & c. or Ned Smith. 


And with a man 
his lwoꝛd in! 
Farewel my Li 
now will Þ bi 
And fight my ſe 
amongſt my 
Deareſt farewel f 
farewel farew: 
I would give ten 
thou wert in S 


Dis Lady ſeeii 
the danger t 
She like a So 
nobly then d 
Py truſiy Lo 
ſince thou i! 
TAhat e're bet 
ſtautly Viet 
Deareſt caſt ca. 
iec Killes con 
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1t he thus ſpoken hay, 


11S Lady he fozxfook, 
a manly heart, 
W in hand he took, 
ny Lady dear. 

[l J bandte blows, 
my ſelf to death 

ſt my deſperate foes, 
'ewel from me, 

farewel from me, 

ve ten thouſand pound 
rt in Shrewsbury. 


 {reing then, a 
ger they were in, 

a Souldier bold, 
hen did begin, 

v Love (quoth ſhe) 
You io valtant art, 
re becames of me, 
10 take thy part. 
alt care away, 

es comfort thee, 


Thou andi'le ne'r depart, 
i'le live and dye with thee, 


Put me on Bans attire, 
give me a Souldiers Coat, 


J'le make King Charles his toes, 
. quickly to change theix note, 
Cock your match, pꝛime your pan behav'd themſelves ſo well, 


let piercing bullets flye, 
do not care a Jin, 
whether Juve o2 Dye. 
Dearelt caſt care away, 
let kiſſes comfort thee, 
Thou and yle ne'ꝰr depart, 
i'le live and dye with thee, 


She took a Wulquet then, 
aͤnd a ſwoꝛd by her ſive, 
In Diiguiſe like a man. 
her valour ſo ſhe try'd, 
Ind with her true-lovelhe, 
march'd fozth couragioullp, 
And made away with ſpeed, - 


quite though the Tnemy, 
Deareſt caſt care away, 
let kiſſes comfort thee, 
Thou and ile ne*r depart, 
le Live and Dye with thee. 


Theſe Souldiers bꝛave and bold, 


That all the Northern parts, 
of their defarts can tell. 
Thus have ou heard the Mews, 
ak a moſt valtant wight, 
And ok his Lady bꝛave, 
how ſtoutly ſhe did fight, 
Deareſt caſt care away, 
let kiſſes comfort thee, 
Thou and Yle ne*r depart, 
lle live and dye with thee. 
FINIS, 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, F, N. 


J. Clarke, W* Thackeray and 
T. Paſſinger, 


Virginity grown Troubleſome 
OR, The Younger Siſters Lamentation 


want of a Hus band. 
Being a moſt pleaſant and 7 ng be New Song much in uſe, &c. 
Each Age grows Riper, love does {till prevail, 
And Maiden-heads at Sixteen now are tale ; 
Young Girls to Mothers will be turn'd e're they 
Know what it means, {lie Cupid does betray, 
Fires them with love, and then there's nothing can 
Cure their diſtemper, unleſs Oyl of Man. 
* to 4 pleaſant New Meſt. Country Tune. 


JHave a gvod old Mother at home, And with her husband ſhe doch live, 
which keeps me from Wedlock Cilt, a wert contented like. 


What ſhall Ido, ſhall I dye for love, 
and never have my will. But J pooꝛ ſoul mud lye alone, 
who am moye fair than ſhe; 


As J walkt forth wit hin the fields, 3 VVhat ſhall I do, ſhallIdye for love, 
to lee the Buſhes ſpying ; and never, &c. 
The little Birds they chang'd their notes, | | 
and J heard the Cuckoo ung. * There is ne'r a one in all tze Town, 
| that can compare with me: 
Mp Siſter is married to her content; _ VVhar ſhall Ido, ſhall I dye for love 
and is made a wodded Wiſe ; and never Married be. 


Dw J mutt into ſome far Countre?, 
oz ino ſome forraign Land; 
Foz to find out a bonny Lad, 

to be at my command. 


Love pleaſures all things do ſurpals, 
as J do plainly lee; 

V V hat ſhall I do, ſhall I dye for love, 
and never married be. 


Tome ſome bzisk Lad, © come with ſpeed, 


and me from-care let free ; : 
O what ſhall I do, ſnall I dye for love; 


and never, &c. 


Alas, koz what was beauty made, 
was 't only koz to lee: 

What ſhail I do, I am afraid 
I ne*r ſhall, &c, * 


'Tolanguiſh thus is worſe then death, 
ſome {wcer yourh come wedd me; 
What ſhall Jlooſe my Virgin breath, 

and never Married be, 


Kind Heaven my Siſter did befriend, 
whilſt none's mote lov'd then ſhe : 
What ſhall I do, ſhall Idye for love, 

and never Married be. 


Good Cupid at ſome gentle heart 
let thy [wifr Arrow ſlee; 
Will no kind poung⸗man take my part, 
that I may Married be. 


© cruel poung men, what d'pe mean, 
krom joy to hinder me; 
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What ſhall I do, ſhall I dye for love, 
and never marricd be. 


Js it my Poztions ſmallneſs then, 
that make pou not agree; 
What ſhall I do, fhal] I dye for Love, 
and never married be. 


If it be that ile make it moze, 
to labour i'le be kree; | 
What ſhall Ido, ſhall Idye for love, 
and never married be. 


Oh how J gh to lye alone, 
and wiſh fo: Company ; 

What ſhall I do, fhall I make moan, 
and never married be. 


To tear my Hair I ſcarce refrain, 
when Aleddings J do lee; 

What ſhallI always feel this pain, 
and never matried be. 


How bleſs'd are they who in cath robe, 
receive embzaces free, 

What ſhall I do, ſhall I dye for love, 
and never married be. 


Then ſome bind youth come plvel the fruft 
from blooming heauty's Tree ; 

What ſhall I dye, in this diſpute, 
and never married be. 

\ 7 

Thele twenty years now have J liv'd, 
and none e' re agked me: ; 

Let me not dye, kind youths for love, 

and never married he. 


olden-Ball, in Weſt-ſmithgeld.. 
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The Virgins Tragedy: Or ch. 


Faithful Maiden, and the Faithleſs Young man” . 

ao z true Relation how a young man living in Veſt winſter, fell in Love with a Maid wick has 0 

= dred pounds to her portion, ſeveral promiſes paſt betwixt them , and their Love continues #5; the 

— - of two years, at the end whereof, he appointed a day for marriage, but the day being come, lie 

moſtdiſloyally caſt her off and for ſook het; whole unkiodneſs ſtruck ſo deep to the maidens heart, 

bat ſhe fell into ſwouning and diſtracted Fits, and fo miſerably languiſnt for afortnights time, & then 

; ed. Deſiring on her Death · bed in the preſence of ſeveral Neigbbours, that her Parents and Rela- 

9 would cauſe her unfortunate Tragedy to be put into Print, which is here done to fulfil the Will 
of the Dea f: by her brother, Tune is Ginny Gin Or, fare one let me in. 


Y Dung Gallants all and Ladies fair, Baut to the ſtoꝛy now in hand 
and Lovers every where KS with gziefImuſ relate 
Park well this truth-which J declare, The downfal of a maiden fatr 
which may toncern you near, bought to untimely fate ; 
Utgard your vows andpzomiſes Dccaſiond by a Faithlefs wietch 
which you in Love do bind, who did her Love disdain 
Tꝛ elſe be Cure that in this Moꝛld As you map by the ſequel find 
lnall comfozt you will find, the ſame koz to be plain. 


Remember Batemans faſthleſs friend; A Young man late in Weſtminſter 


pow the did pꝛobe untrue ; | a man ok little fame 

And koꝛ reward had in the end Did with this maiden fall in lobe 
her jut deſerved due: dt leaſt pꝛetend the lame: 

Foz in the night out of her bed, Two hundzed pounds of good eſtate 
the tarryed was away this girl to2 Potion had. 


But to what place it was not known 


And but u Ta-lour he was 
no: is not to this day. 


of an inlerioz trade. 


Jas 


en 
4 


ill 


Vane vows pzoteſtations gzeat 


this Maid he did allure 
Still pꝛomiſing that to the end 
his Lore it ſhould endure : 
Quoth he my dear and only joy 
thou! needs it not to fear 
That e'r J will untonſtant pꝛobe 
fince that I love thee dear. 


The Maiden fair being but young 


ſcarce fifteen pears of age 
Believing of his tempting tongue 
in Love ſhe did ingage: 


She freely gave him hand and heart, 


not dzeading any ill; 
But that he would requite her for't 
and yield the like good will, 


Fo) two years ſpace thus did they Live 


in Love and friendſhip pure 

Which made poo! Iſabel believe 
it alwapes would endure ; 

At length a day appointed was 
their Nupttals to attend 

Mhen at that time it tame to paſs 
he pꝛob da faithlels friend. 


Foz why he baſely caſt her off 
denping all was paſt 


At which the fell into a c wound 


which made her friends agalt ; 
No help that ever did her good 
they uſed mote oz lels 
But from that time ſhelanguifhep 
in woe and deep dilttels, 


{Where ever the that wzetch did ſee 

bereft her of her Love | 

"Tis ſaid ſhe ſwountdpecſently 
his fight her heart did move: 


At length into diſtracted fits 


ſhe violeni ily fell 


And raved in her frenry mood 


molt fearſully to tell. 


Her friends about her they did flock 


to lee her in that cale 


And Neighbours all did pitty her 


who e'r came in that place: 


And thus about a foztnights time 


it cannot be denyed 


But ſhe endured miſery 


and in concluſion dyed, 


Tis ſaid that ſhe befoze her death 
did give him a Releaſe 
Therefoze we truſt alluredly 
her ſoul is now at peace: 
hat guilt upon his conſcience lies 
beſt to himſelf is known 

Hop ere the world may clearly ſee 
the truth that here is ſhown 


This may a warning be to all 

young Lovers every one 

That they do not untonſtant pꝛobe 
who e'r they pitt h upon: 

Their Daths and Pꝛoteſtat ions 
the Lozd doth hear and ſee 


And af the lat he will reward 


thert all alſuredly. 
The maid, Epitaph, 


* within this Glent ſhade 
Lyes the body of a maid 


Who dy*d for Love, and bid adieu 


Becauſe hex Lover prov'd untrue 


| London Printed for 7, e at che Black Rayen in Duck-lew 
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Sir Walter Raleigh Sailing in the Low-lands. 
She wing how the famous Ship called the ſweet Trinity was taken by a falſe Gally, 
and how it was again reſtored by the craft of a little Sea-boy , who ſunk the 


Gally; as the following Song will declare. 5 
To the Tune of, The Sailing in the Low-lands. - 
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* Walter Rawleigh ha's built a ſhip 
in the Neatherlands, 

Sir Walter Rawleigh has built a ſhip 
in the Neather-lands ? 


fill 
muy LIN 


int 


TN 
nN 


in the Neather⸗lands, 
Maſter, maſter, what will you give me, 
And J will take this falſe Gallaly, 
And releaſe the ſweet Trinity, 


And it is calledthe ſweet Trinity, 2 ailing inthe Low-lands, 
And was taken by the falſe Gallaly, A 
ailing in the Lowlands: £x2 Jlegive thee gold, and J'le give thee lee 
nin the Neather-lands, 
Is there never a Seaman bold «+> TPlegive thee gold, and J'le give ther fee 
in the Peather-lands: min the Neather-lands ; | 
Js there never a Scamen bold d And my eldeſt daughter thy wife thall be, 
in the Neathcr-lands? £22 Cailing in the Low-lands. | 
That will go take this falſe Gallaly, 8 | 
And to redem the ſweet Trinity, Ko. He ſet his bzeaſt,and away he did ſwim 
ſailing in the Low-lands. cg in the Neather-lands, 
He let his bꝛeaſt, and away did ſwint 
Then lpoke the little Ship-boy 98 in the Meather⸗ lands. 
in the Neather-lands, Until he came to the falſe Gallaly, 


Then ſpoke the little Ship-boy 


3 


ſailing in the Low-lands, 


— — : 


: n 1 — m 
HE had an Augor fit ko; the once, 24> Foz J habe ſunk the kalt Gallaly, 
in the Meather⸗lands, SEP Andrelcaſed the iwect Trinity, 
He had an Augor fit to2 the once, 85 (ailing in the Lowlands. 
in the Neather-lands ; On 2 (fee 
The which will boze ci You pzomiſcd me gold, and you pzomiſed me, 
ifteen god holes at once, in the Neather-lands, (me kee 
ſailing in the Low-lands 5 


2 Pou pzomiſed me gold and vou pꝛomiled 
Some were at Tards, and at ſomt Tice Ss ju the Ncather-lands, 

in the Neather-lands, £22 Pour eldeſt daughter my wife ſhe muſt be, 
Some were at Cards, andſome at Dice 958 ſailing in the Low-lands, 


in the Neather-lands, * Pou ſhall have gold, and you ſhall have kee 
Until the ſalt water flaſh'd in their eyes, 8 in the Neather-lands, 


. [ailing in the Lowlands. ue You ſhall have gold, and you ſhall have a kee 
Some tut their hats, and ſome cut their caps M in the Neather-lands. (ver be 
in the Neather-lands ; Hut my eldeſt daughter your wife ſhall nc- 
Some cut their hats, and ſome cut their caps £3 kon failing inthe Low-lands. 
in the Mcather⸗lands, Then fare you well, you cozening Lo!d 
Foz to op the ſait-water gaps, £22 1nthe Neather-lands, 
ſailing in the Low-lands. - ye Then fare you well, vou tozen ing Lozd 
yy let his leaſt a id twim in the Neather-lands. 
* 1 922 85 Secing you are not ſo god as your word, 
c let his bꝛeaſt and away did (win 52 kon lalling in the Low-lands. - 
ir; the Neather-lands 3 2 2 


And thus J thall couclude my Song 
£22 of the ſailing in the Low-lands, 

; £22, And, thus J ſhall conclude my Song 
J have done the wozk J pzomilſed to do 2 ofthe ſailing in the Low-lands 3 


Anti he came to his own ſhip again, 
ſailing in the Low-lands, 


of WEIL. 5 
in the Ncather-lands, 2 Uliching all happinels to all Seamen both 
J — 5 ” work © pꝛomiled to bo 5 old & young in their lailing in the Lowlands. 
in the Neather-lapds. 82 This may be printed R. E. 8. 
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The vvandering Virgin ; 
Or, The Coy Laſs Well Fitted. 


Virgins whoſe coyneſß & diſdain does prove Learn, and beware, leſt you like me cry 
The fatal ruine of cemented Love, ple find my Love, or ſearch the world ab 


J 3þz 2 25 - 
ac rr tr K 


Vu Uirging ſo pꝛetty Then ftraight my geen gown 


hear what J relate, into bzeeches le make, 
My tale you map pitty, And my long yellow Locks 
take heed of my fate : much ſhozter i'le take: 
How J was forſaken J'le wander, i'le wander, 


you l hear it thzoughont, 
But l'le travel the world o're 
do find my Love out. 


i le wander about, 
And v' le ſearch all the world 
for to find my Love out. 


Since J was the cauſe 
that he fri did disdain, 
My 9: ermuch copnelg 
both make hin refrain : 
But naw J muſt bluſh 
that it ſo comes about, 
WO nd give all the world 
I cod find my Loy govt. 


J'le get me a ſwitch 

and a ſwo2b by my ſide, 
_AHozſe, B and Spurs, 
and ile get vp and ride: 
Ile wander, i le wander, 

i le wander abour, 

Ile ſearch all the world 

for to find my Love out. 
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e Cry out 
rid about 


The Secend Part, to the fame Tube. 


M' Love was a ſ&mly & My heart it oth tremble; 
and p2oper young youth, © which makes me to doubt 
Though he did dillemble I ſhall want of my wits 
tw all foz truth, 8 if I find him not our. 
* ny 1 abe » 9 Since Love Jadoze the 
But ide give all the world & uu Gonlbſt thou disdain 
I could ſearch my Love out. "Ro of thy Lover, 
that's Cſubjec to pain: 
His 1 mo ſmoth. 3 Be 3 1 
and his locks they were curld and eale all my doubt, 
Ann hem I 609 b . » For Ile ſearch al the World, 
alt in the 55A . but l'le find my Love out. 
His tongue went lo ſmoothly 5 . 
in Courtchip pꝛokound ile travell the Deſarts 
That ! 8 Love There fancy me leades, | 
though I ſearch the world round. 3 Though Gꝛoves, Fields, x Fozrells 


7 though Fountains, © Medeg, 


His Mulital voice To find out my Deareſt 


it did make me admire & r'legallop about, 
His courtſhip and carriage 7 And l'le rar ge the wide world, 
did let me on fire : for to find my Love out. 
I lov'd him lo dearly 
gs Feng 
im, or wander > 
the world all about. JI not, i'le turn Sailsz, 
; & and ſearch on the Main, 
—_—_ 
muc va te 4 . l 9 
That he ſhould refec the Love - 8 Ile range the wide world, 
he did require: | but i le find my Love out. 
And ſince he is gone . | 
I will wander about By Maldenhead⸗ Jewell 


And ile ſearch all the world - 


it (fill is my own; 
but ile find my Love out. 


9 But ik he had esk'd me, 
| be ſure it had gone: 
My bzeath it grows ſhozt ST 

and my face pale and wan $ 
Which makes me admire 
the power of the man: 9 


hen Maids have a care; 

leſt like me puu cry our , 
Ile find him, cr wander 

the world all about. 


A W AR NING for all Lewd Livers: 
By the Example of a Diſobedient CH IL P,. who rioutouſly waſted 


and conſumed his Father and Mother's Goods, and alſo his own, amongſt vile 
Strumpets, and other lewd Livers, and died moſt miſerably on a Dunghb!!. 


To the Tune of, Sir Andzew Barton, &c. 


bl&ding heart with grief and rare, 
Doth with all young Men to beware, 

That they no ſuch like ſteps may tread, 

Noz lead the life which J Have led: 


My Father was a Gentleman, 

As mann Gallants witneſs tan; 

Ye Had no Son but onlp J, 
Which made pis gold and ſilver fþz., 


10then as my Father had me ſent, 
To [ell his goods, oz fake up rent, 
dis conſume and waſte the ſame, 
In diinbing oz unlawful game, 


The cards and dice were mp delight. 
Ahannted taverns day and night; 
Lew'd Woman were nip chicfelt iops, - 


and my Conſo2ts were Cur-purſe-bops, 


God's Holy Mozd J diſoben'd, 
I-car'd nat what the Meacher ſaid; 
Saz quaffing tans of, ale and beer, 
Wop all the ſer ite J would hear. 


4s 44 5 Tt 


gi; 


— > - 
2 : 1, , 


Then aaing mp ungracious part, 

J bzoke mu aged Father's heart, 
When ghaſtin Death did on him leize, 
I chaught myſelf in Happy caſe. 


hat he Had left J thought well got, 
But now the ſhame talls ta my lot; 
Five hundzed pound of god red gold, 
Foz wine and beer J quickip told. 


Then was J pꝛeſk to ſer be the King, 
Trat might mu name to honour bꝛ ing; 
A Souldier's lite J Held ft baſe, 

Aud alwar$tookit in diſgrace, 


And having thus tonſum'd mp foe, 
to mp Mother went foꝛ mote; 
Wis [aid and mont gag eb her lang, 
And put the mony in mp hand: 


And then with tears theſe woꝛds che laid, 
Thou know't mp Son thy Father's dead, 
No moe is left but A and thee, - 
T,erotoze dear Son be goad ta me. 


oY _ 


fled 


vile 


I that thy love from me chould fall, 

J bave ao Friend on earth at all: 
Therekoze good don to me pzobe kind, 
And thou reward in Heaven ſhalt find, 


T hen on mp bended knees fell J, 
1 the Loꝛd on high, 

A ſhamekul death might be his end, 
That would his Pother once offeud, 


All pou that do nd reckoning make, 

Hf ſwearing, when pour wo2dg 
Give ear to that which J will te 
Lewd Livers ſeldom dpeth well. 


Pou diſabedient Childzen all, 
Dꝛaw near and liſten to my fall, 
Example take, repent in time, 

Left that your woes be like to ming, 


Pau Fathers dear, and Pothers kind, 
Bear pou thts Leſſon in your mind, 
Truft not too much a wicked Child, 
Foz oft times Wen are fo begull'd: 


When twigs are green you may them ply, 


But let them grow while they be d. p, 
Then will ſo u ift aud fubbo:n ſtand, 
You cannot bend them with pour hand. 


So that Þ can a wirked race, 

Ano to amen had not the grace, 
Sixteen ſcozepuunt in good red Gold, 
Into my hand my Mother told. 


Wut in the tompals of one pear, 
J peut it all as map appear, 

And having lekt no means at all, 
J <into cobving ſtraight did fail. - 


Thug did Iſteel my Mother's rings, | 
Mer bzals, her pewter; and ſuch'things, 
The very bed whereon the lap, 

I like a Willtan ftole away, 


What ever J could get oz fake, 
J thereof ſtratght did monn make; 
P . flinty heart dig teel no grief, 
To ſee my Pother want rellek. 


At laſt the grew exceeding pooz, 
And beg d relief from doo to doo! : 


No Infidel, noz Pagan vild, 


th ſpeak, 


= we - — 


Could bzing to light lo bad a Child. 


At laſt my Pother lalt her hzeath, 

As the conſtrained was bp Death; 

Wk o yields relief, when Friends grow ſcant, 
And eale to them that are in want, 


From place to place then was J toſt, 
Bp eberp Pan and Woman croſff, 
No harbour could Þ get, whereby 

J might at nighe in ſate-guard lie. 


Pp deareſt Kinsfolk# do me thide, 
u deareſt Friends mock and der ide. 
Thoſe that were my Conſoꝛts of late, 


- Their love is turned into Hate. 


Thole that Have keaſted manp a time, 
And fed upon that which was mine, 
RET at me along the ſtreet, 

As if then would a ſerpent meet. . 


Both Old and Poung, both Gzeat and Small, 
Both Rich and Pooz deſpiſe me all, 

No Eriend to take mp part Have J. 

But was conſt rain'd in flelds to lie. 


In this my ext eam miferp, -. 

Pp ariek, and my neccCity, 

Na Creature gave toz my relief, - 
One peite of bzead to eaſe mp grief, . 


Wut like a pos; deſpiſed UWreatcþ,.- 
Dis lateſt gaſp that he did fetch, 
Alas on a dung⸗hill in the night, 
When as no Creature was in ught. 


Bu in the moming he was found, 


- AFcold as clap upon the ground; 


Thus was he bozn in ſhame to dye, 
And end his days in miſery... y 


Take warning young Pen bp this vice, -_ 
„ 

| nays rompany ivabear, 
Then are the high-way unto date. 


All Parents whillf your Babes be poung, 
Look ta their ways tn hand aud tongue, 
Then wickedneſs willnotabound,. . 
But grace in Childzen will be tound.. 


Lond: Printed by and for W, 0, for fl. A. aud fold by 7, Deacm at the Angel in Gal-ſpureftriet, . © 


A Morning piece for all Wicked Livers . 
OR 


A Cavat for all People to remember their Latter End. 


ing very good Inſtructions for Old and Young, rich and poor, to amend their lives, 
"I 4 before it be too late. To the Tune of, The rich Merchant Man. 


r 
* 
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O pon both Old and Young, * }. 

thele Lines J do indite, +. 
| Deſiring vou them to obſerve, 

and not good Counſel flight : 

Take notice well J pꝛap, 

what's here pen'd in this Song, 
Unto the General Judgement Day, 

Ithink the time's not long: 
Then fear God and Repent, 

ſpend not your time in waſte, 1 hun, 
For old and young, both rich and poor, tram Dounkenne [s alwap, 


muſt yield to Death at laſt. COL ng. fog 8 # bodp both 


TU Dw many wicked Sins, Abomination it is, 
are Reigning in our Land - befoze the ſight of God, 
© {UHich are by men & women us'd Then uſe tt not, leſt that He ſcourge = 
againſt the Lozds command : thee with His heavy Rod; 
Þateful Pꝛide is in uſe, Then fear, &. 
and allo Blalphemp, 


I Wear thou not by the Loꝛd, 
take not his name in lain, 
In Moſes Law it is fozbid, 


Yaup run on in wick.cdneſs, 
and think, they ne'r ſhall due: 


Then fear, &c. | | as Scripture ſhews it plain: 
Wouldmen did but think Some men now in thele days, 
upon their latter end, will upon their Sins boaſk, 


Then then would five ail vanity, Pe is counted the bzaveſt Blade 
and ſkrive their lives to mend: that can curſe and ſwear moſt ; 


O Wietched Poztal Pan, Tenne 
keep fill, and bear in mind, * and Repent, 


Though thou tak'ff pleaſure in this Life, ſpend not your time in waſte, 
ver thou'lt leave them behind: For old and young, both rich and poor, 
Then fear, &c. muſt yield to Death at laſt. 


— 
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Et not thu mind be beut, The turſe of God Hangs on their head, 
to do thy Neighbour wong, better they'd ne'r been bon; 
i But ſee thou give all men their due Then fear, &c. 


Dꝛan Love the Fatherleſs, 


which doth to them belong : Dlenels and Sloth ſhun, 
1 labour as God allows; 


to the UWiddow be a Friend, Stribe always fo: to ur beat 
Relieve thoſe that are in diffreſs, by the ſweat of And donna, | 
then God will thee defend : Jndeavour and get in Vouth, 
Then fear God and Repent, to keep pon when you are old 
ſpend not your time in waſte, Fo: if Povertp doth come pou'lfind, 


For old and young, both rich and poor that Charity will be cold, 
muſt yield to Death at laſt. 3 


Efuſe no good counlel 
Coterous mi ent bear, NN e b abe, 
if thou art bleſf with ffore, and not high-minded be: 
But ſpare ſome part of what thou Remember that thou keep, 2 
fo2 the help of the poo: chaff, the Sabbath of the Lozd, 
Although that wealth thou haf, Foz that's a dap oꝛdain d fo: us, 
pet it 18 but lent to thee, to ineditate on his Word: * 
be +l mN give alms to thole Then fear, &. | 
Then fear, Ge. . une 


theſe Uerſes hear oz ſee 
dw to Young people likewiſe, Example take, and learn by them, 
3 good co unſel J will give, | 


fo to live righteauſip ; 
frhow'lt it take, twill do thee god, Enter not into Sm, 


| lo long as thou doſt live- repent without delay; 
Neglect not Gods Yolp ddlozd, For time and tide doth lip along, 
but keep His Laws truly, it will foz no man tan: 
Pind not the pleaſure of this wonld, Then fear God and repent, 
1 f. 18 pr Uanitp, ſpend not your time in waſte, | 
Os 0s | For old and young, both rich and poor 
Oꝛget not pou this rule, muſt yield to Death at laſt. 
bear it in mind alway, FINIS 
Unto r give, . 
and dueln them oben: : 
Foz Hoſt Childen 1 — 2 | Printed for I. Wright, I. Clarke, W. T 


their Father and Pother lcozn, and T. Paſſenger. 


M arning for all Worldlings ag Kar vn Dye. 


1 he une 18, 1 Ladics fall. 


89 people all repent witz ſpeed, 88 Foz what is he upon the earth; 


high time tt is to pꝛap, that can himſelf ſecure, 
Tempt not the juſt and righteous God MW Oz (ay that. foꝛ an hours ſpace 
with vain and long delap: mpltle it can endure : 
And while it is the dap indeed, No man on earth can warrant life, 
foz mercy call and crp, the-twinkling of an epe, 


O would that men would bear in mind 8 O would that men, &c. 


that one day they muſt dye. 
And alter death thy ſelf aſſure, 
repentance comes too late, 
4 Not all the wealth within the world 
that can thy pains abate ; 


Thy ſelf in thy ſecurity, 
why doſt:thou flatter ſo? 
Dekerring thy repenting daps, | 
till age doth bzing thee low; Foꝛ as a tree doth take his fall, 
And further, till the ickeſt 2 even ſo the ſame doth lpe, 
that e're thou haſt to lpe, 88 Therefore in chiefeſt cf thy health 


O would that men, & c. prepare thy ſelf to dye: 


© duſt and aſhes voſt thin think And ſect thou not in ſickneſs wits 
the glozious God of might, mens memozies decap, 

will take in worth theſe wicked things e Who manp times do rove and rage, 
and wait on thy delight * 23 when they have need to pꝛap, 

© mark how ſoꝛe and ſuddenly, whole hearts are bent to ban andcurſe, 
his wzath on thee will lye, till death doth cloſe — epe: 

O would chat n men, & c. Therefore, &c. . 


2850 3850 0950 88 489 SOS | obe Sg. 0 9580 


The & cond Part, to the ſame Tune. 


Nd if thou haſt thp.memozy, % Beftves to think upon thy fins, 
And underſtanding right, will much moleſt thy mind, 
And ok thy ſpeech the per fed uſe, Type freſh remembzanee of the ſame, 
and b2ightnels of thy.ſight : thou ſhalt moſt bitter ind; | 
Pet map the Lo2d withold his grace, ee Deſpair & d2ead will down thy heart, 
and take thy Faith from thee, fo: living ſo awzy; 

That to repent thy folly paſt, SS Therefore, &c. 

thou ſhklt not able be. 


- And thy accuſing Tonſctence then, 
But pet admit our gracious God, . will witneſs to thy woe, 
in mercy fo2 to deal, 


26 Dow wickedly upon the carth, 
That in thy ſtckneſs be vouchlake, . thou didſt thy daps beſtow : 
e his mercy:to reveal, "IN And this within thy penuve bꝛeaſt, 
Pet thou Halt yave a thouſand grieks, £6 moſt grievoufly will Ty: 
to waing thp mind ay; 5 Ges Therefore, &c. 
Therefore, & c. | . 
= - Then wi! 1 the Devil moſt buſts ve. 
Foz thou ſhalt have thy 8 8 Gods Juftice to declare, 
diſquicted with pain, and of his mercy he will til, 
Thy headand heart will vexedbe, WW pꝛieture thee to deſpair: 
and ſo will everp vain : SP Perſwading thee thy grievous Sins, 


The pangs of death win fear thee ſoze, Ld do foꝛ hell ever cry; 
whoſe fozce thou canſt not lpe, Therefore, &c. | 

Therefore, &c. LE 

5 | © Here mapſt thou ſœ, oh w2etched man, 
The love of life wil tempt thee much, s how hard a time thou haſt, - 

whoſe favour was ſo ſweet, Pꝛepared to repent thy fins, 
Aad thou wilt muſe of manp things, at this thy latter caſt: 
that ko thy health is meet: 9 Therefoze put not repentance back, 
To think thou muſt fozgo thy goods do not Gods gracs deny, 


will nip thy heart fun nigh; 9 But in the chiefeſt of thy health, &c. 
Therefore, &c. 


Let every one pꝛip that the Lozd, 


Lo ſee thy friends and neighbours all, | -+ map bleſs our King and-Quen, 


This the Wilts ann Chilozen tan hr rate n: pete bays 
ea zen ima map jopfully be ſten: 
erp out on every fide : — And after death that they Bay live, 
To think thou muſt fozgoe them all, bY in jop eternally, 

will nip thy heart full nigh, , Then let all good people ſay, Aen. 
Therefore, &c. | 885 and ſo, Amen, ſay I, 


Londen, Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, and 7. Wright. 


A way to Wooe à witty Wench: 


* 
„ 
5 7 +. F- 4 
”- 7 
8 8 
* 
LE) 


Or, A Dialogue between two Lovers who meeting one day i 
The Young-man deſired the Maiden to ſtay: 


The Maid we was witty her ſelf to defend, 
And ſo they concluded the 
To a pleaſant new Tune, or, 


Match in the end. 
Muſgroves 1M arch, 


Man. 
O My deareſt do not grie ve 
fo J will pꝛove ever kind; 
Sap no moe, thou mayſt believe, 
nothing but death ſhall change my mind: 

O then let nothing grieve thee, 
Foz J vow thou mayll believe me; 

That 1 do love thee, 

That I do love thee, 


Come Sweet- heart and tmb; ace thine own. 


Maid. 
D [weet Sir J cannet ſtay, 
my Piſtrils ſent me out in haſte, 
J pay pou chuſe ſome other place, 
fo: ſo much time J dare not waſte, 
Leſt that my Piſtriſs chide ; 
Then Sir what will me betide * 
dare not tarry, 
Leſt I miſcarry, 
Farewel I muſt be gone. 
Man. 
Turn not thykair cyes away, 
neither leave me here in ſcozn, 
To toꝛment me every dap, 
and to leave me quite foꝛloꝛn; 
Foz it isa terrible pain, 
To love and not be lov'd again. 
Then take ſome pitty, 
Then take ſome pitty, 
\xeet-heart for 1 an thine own, 


8 n 

% O god Sir, what think pou of this, 
all that gliſters is not Gold? 

2 Pau map believe that true it is, 

1 that Paidens mult not be ſo bold. 

& Poung men having had their pleaſure, 

2 Leaves them to repont at leiſure x 

2 Therefore forbear me, 

2 Come not near me, 

& Hands off for 1 muſt be gone. 

2 Man. 

% Thp favour is moe ſwect to me, 

ho far moze pꝛecious then is Gold, 

* hen ſhall J thy husband be, 

+ pꝛethee @weet-heart ſay and hold: 

Þ © that it were to mozrow, 

Þ That it might releaſe my ſozrow, 

— Do not diſdain me, 

1 Do not diſdain me, 

Come kiſs and imbrace thine own. 

2 | Maid. 

® If that be all you have to ſay, 

*% Imeanto lead a ſingle life, 

Rome was not builded in a day, 

S 102 Jloſonam mede a Wife, 

& fFirſt J mean to try pour bꝛeeding, 

Y Ere J pield to pour p:oceeding ; 

3 Ono forbear me, 

8 Do not come near me, 

4 Hands off for I mut be gone. 


Man. 


8 which J to thee did make, 
J have kept it until now, 

and will e ver foꝛ thy lake: 
Then let not thy unkindnels 


Dim thine eyes with too much blindneſs : 


For I do love thee, 
For I do love thee, 


Come Sweet- heart and imbrace thine own. 


Maid 
© god Sir there's none ſo blind; 


as thoſe that map, pet will not ſee; 
J know which way pou are inclin'd, 


indeedpou are toquick foz me, 
Hot love is guickly cooled, 
Therekoze J will dot be fooled, 
O ſie forbear me, 
Do not come near me, 
Hands off for I muſt be gone. 
Man. 
I pꝛethee give me leave to touch 
o2 to kiſs thy milk-white hand, 


Wer't thy lips thou needſt not gri teh. 


fo: Jam at thy command: 
O do not thou dildain me, 


Fo! thy kꝛowns hath almoſt lain me; 


So dear I love thee, 
So dear I love thee, 
Come kiſs and imbrace thine on. 
Maid. 
It is not fozakils oz two 
which lo much J do ſtand upon, 
Ik that be all you mean to do, 
take it quickly and be gone: 
Fo: a kiſs is but atrifie, 
Pet be ſure and do not rifle; 
Left you undo me, 
Leſt you undo me, 
Hands off for I muſt be gone, 
Man. 
O but give me leave to twine 
both mine arms abort thy waſle ; 
And let the pale lips of mine 
bet wirt thy rubies plac't: 


The ſecoud part , 


Weet think upon the koꝛmer Uow, 


by to tne ſame 4 une. 


Come Sweet⸗heart and let's be doing, 
Þ Nic upon this tedious wwing: 
1 For I do love tbee, 
For I do love thee, 
$ Come kils and imbrace ti ine own. 
o Maid. 
, Dgood Sir, pour ſnapping thozt 

is that which makes pou look ſo lean ; 
& As fo) pour kifs J thank youfo?'t, 
but now J knownot what pou mean; 
4 Jo tear my cloaths in ſunder, 
Hy What's pour intention J wonder, 


5 O fie forbear me, 
2 Do not ſo fear me, 
2 Hands off for J muſt be gone. 


Man. 


e f 
& D Dueet-heart be thou content, 


fo! I mean no harm at all, 


Þ$ Thou ſhalt not need foz to repent, 


3 fo: whatſoever ſhall bekal: 
2 Netther thought J toabuſe thee, 
& Oncly kils and kindly uſe thee, 


7 What 1 did by thee, 

bo Was but to try thee, 

8 2 - 2 

5 Come Sweet- heart and imbrace thine own. 


2 Maid. 
& Then lweet Sir, if this he true 
S Which you unto me doſay, 
& J'le be conſtant unto you; 

Othat J durſt but longer ſtay! 
& Come kils once again and ſpare not, 
Though my Miſtriſs ſee J care not; 
75 For I do love thee, 


th 


; No man above thee, 

+, Come Sweet-heait and imbrace thine own, 
& 

8 FEN IS. 
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COMPLEATED. 
Or, The Shepherd's beautiful Daughter obtained. 


His Love was pure, and did endure, | | Her Beauty bright is his delight, 


And wi!l for evermore ; And her he doth adore, 


Fune of, Ladies of London, &c. This may be printed, R. P. 


— 
— 
1 


B. 

T 

== | 

J. 

P=ithe lweet Creature fit down þ : . 

1 hay own by my de, ie, Tel me, my deareft, if thou wilt be mine. | 

fi amet, 97: £0 doe thee; £2 2tisnothing but Love J defire; U 

nd theref den to make the my Bzide, es An that J have in the TMozld thall be thine. | 

Naher he oe am coming to wooe the: 882 thy perlon J much do admire. ? — 

dee en wilt but give thy conlent, d Here J pyote@ my love it is true 
ie Neth no moze diſputation : Qo 175 f ; 

Mie 2e dilputation; 2 Jnever uſe difimulation ; Ha 

Wan Rs made: pertect content 5:25 Let me enjoy but the favour of you | 

dle 1WEeT Gl of the Nation. . the be...tiful Girl of the Nation. * 


oe | —_—_— „ 
1 2 þ | 1 


A 
- 27 

— 

= ” < C 


ODS VOY 2+ 


- F 


,, | 


Never fancied no Creature but thee, 
thou fair and moſt amozous beauty; 
J ds deſire thy ſervant ts be, 
and tount it no moze than my Duty, 
Nay, and I call the Powers above 
i I witneſs this mp Ozation, 
That J will never p2ove falſe to my Love, 
the Beauty of all the whole Naticn. 


Here J do pzomiſe, and give thee my hand, 
my Love, that J'll never offend the ; 
But will endow the with Houſes and Land, 
and ſervants ſhall alwaics attend the: 
Therekoze if thou to love wilt agree, 
there nedeth no moe diſputation ; 
J never fancied no Creature but thee, 
the Beauty of all the whole Nation. 


Both Con and Cattel J have a great ſtock, 
and young ones they daily are bzeeding; 
The 92 four hundzed Shep in a Flock, 
with Lambs that are [wetly feding ; 
J will maintain thee gallant and bꝛave, 
and thou ſhalt live fre from vexation.; 
Had I ten thouſand times moze than J have, 
'tis thine, the ſweet Girl of the Nation. 
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Both night and day thou doſt run in my mind, 
then pzithe now do not deny me; 

Ik you imagine J will pꝛove unkind, 
my deareſt Pd have the but try me: 

Here in my Arms J will the infold, 
believe this my true p:oteftation, 

Fo! J do pꝛize thee far better than Gold, 
thou beautiful Girl of the Nation. 


When he had told her his honeſt intent, 
the finding his Love ſo entire, 
This youthful Damecel did give her content, 
and g2anted her true Love's dellre; 
Then by the hand his Love he did take, 
and bzought her home to her Relation, 
here he pioteſted he'd never kozlake 
this beautiful Girl of the Nation. 


He was fo2 making no longer delay, 
with her he was truly delighted; 

And the young Pamoſel appointed the day, 
their Kriends they was likewiſe invited; 

That they in Love might both be linkt kaſt, 
actozding to Laws of the Nation; 

And when the Wedding is over and paſt, 
Wel give pou a further Relation, 


Printed for J Deacon at the Angel in Culltkpur⸗kreet, withonr Newgate, 


WELSH Fortune-Te] 


Sheffery Morgan's Obſervation of the Stars, as he ſat upon a Mountain 
To the Tune of, Touch of the Times. Licenſed according to Oreę 


xd ſong upon ſong made, what wou'd you have more, | Reſolving againſt all the Romass t 
ay yet afber all, Fa Pzapheſte being. Vnder the pzotection of Wiiliam ot 
(is wit here in Uerſes fo2 Lafſes to Sing; and vap our Allegtance in every 
1'dtheretoze come buy this new Ottty, fo2 why, And Pooteſtant Beys, with arhi 
Ut truth of this Stozpthere's none can deny; Nas routed Tyrconnel, and all his 
de lee by the Stars that pzomotton will be, Then all theſe thzee Kingdoms w 
Gtetded to perſons of ery degree: | And we ſhall be bleſt with a p2qi 


dane Arrival, P2oclaiming and Crowning is 07s TAden we are united all over the 
U 


LO When Lawyers a. Wetmintec plead wityuut Fees, 


3 In) Travellers walk on the turbulent Seas 
Ee E r A All cpou any Geſlel from Brirfain to Spain, a 
And when it does kair Yards and Featyer-beds rain, 


Men Rome and her crew, are both Loyal ann true, 
And bi) all their Treafo1s am P:ottings adieu; 


in in I {2p When theke wonders come truly to paſs, 
ntain in Waless The Pꝛoteſtants all will admtee the Mals. 
) Order. | 


Wagen Laſſes are mat hers by lytny alcne, 

And Sgeffery finds the PPatlo;ovhers Stone, 

And England is waͤll'd raund with Silber and Gold, 
Wn Knaves will not haneſt mens Treaſures with-hold 
When Fepers geow chaſte, ang wiel nat env;ace 

Bunz Ladies that comes with an amoꝛous graces 

£0 make an inxenious cone on of Sin. 

Then Rome will be purer than e'er ſhe has bee te 


When every River with Brandy does run, 

And hard ſtany Ricks they ds melt wich the Sun; 
dathen Fiſhes maze Daney that ſwiens in the Seas, 
And Oranges grows upon Sycamore Trees; 

Vonen Ulurecs they. throw their moliev away, 
A iD rhea fill thefts Bags and tyeir Ceffers with :1:p; 
C1Dtea this comes to pa's J unll make it appear, 
That Rome ſh1i{ be hou zur u by Þ oteſtants here. 


When the ricieff Amber of p bbles is made. 

And Diamonds with Jewels fo2 S:avel is N. d, 

The City and Cou itry Raads to repair, | i 
When Towers and Calties da fl» in the air. ws 
AnIgreat Ships cetcati, the vaſt wide Ocean main, 
And ſails in the n.t20le of Salisbury plain, | 
When ail theſe ſtrange wonders comes fairly to paſs, 
The Pꝛoteſtants then ſhall avmire the Mals. 


Here is a pꝛediction fo) Laflegnikewiſe, 
The uh ch will their longing deſires ſuffices. 
When ever you're merry ve modeſt and chatte, 


r the Land, And al waps giveway ta pc ur betters in place; 
nans to ſtand, Tho” 19:1 ive a:s ie, yer make nor pour moan, 
Im Our King, F02 bete by the Stars it is very well knewa, 
F 1 1 you wilt be par, and both 4 odor il have. 
18 Notte, h Dygen vou | d you PuSbands ſhall have, 
ll his Dear⸗Joys, gen you are a n pou Þ à ſh 
19 wil! flouriſh again, FINIS. 
Roſperous Reign, 


printed for G. Conpers on Ludgatc⸗ Pill. 


J he WeIt-Countrtry DULIAEOUwf 


V. | . . r . 
0 A Pleaſant Ditty between Auniſeed- Robin the Miller, and his 
" the Plouph-cne, concerning Joan, poor Robins unkind Lover 


To the Tune of, © folly, deſperate Folly,Gc. Licenſed accodding t 


| Robin. Robin. 


V 7 Ell meemy loving Byother Jack, Jam not ſure that honeſt Joan, 

mind what J ſhall day to ther, | will marry with me J wear; 
My Mother tells me that J lack Foz the to ſuch a height fs grown, 
d CWoran to waſtonme : that if J by chance come there, 


She tells me Pm big enough now fox a Wife, | Andp2offer to kiſs her, ſhell turt 
And therefoze muſt alter my Bat cheloꝛ's life ; And then with her Fits elf b 
But J am akraid of care, trouble, and ſtrife: | Till bloud fromthe ſame tame trit 


O Charges, Family-charges, . | . © marry, ik IJ chould marry, 
makes me afraid ro wed, How will the ſerve me then? 
Jack. Jack. 
*Tis like pou are loath to take a Byide, Tis like you did not compliment, 
becauſe that the Times are hard, and give her a kind Embzace ; 
P2ay caſt ſuch caretal thoughts aſide, But like ſome clowniſh Booby w 
and never ſuch things regard : with Hat hanging ger your F 


Foz if you can lire now when eb'ry thing's dear, And it map be, your Shoes and! 
Why then Bꝛother Robin, J ll make it appear, Pou look'd like a Lover that wan 
In times of fullPlenty much Woneys pon l clear | Foz fome ſuch like Reaſon ſhe li; 

D matry, pꝛithee now marry, O Robin, Anniſeed Robin, 
Joan ig a pꝛitty Girl. is it the truth oꝛ no? 


UE: 
his Brother Facł 

Over. 8 . 
ing to Oper. 


there, | 
Pll turn her about. 
belt batter my ſnout , 
me trickling out: 
wrry, | 

Jen? 


liment, 

ace ; 

ooby went 8 
our Face; untyd, 
es and your Stockings 
at wanted a Pzide; 


ſhe liquoz'd pour hide. 


in, 


Kobin, 2 * 

Believe me as J am a Man, 

true Bzeeding A there expꝛelt; 
And as pou know full well J tan, 
J went in Apparel „ (clsachs, 
p.G1andfather's Bat, and my Calbe g- leather⸗ 
hen into her melente J merrily goes, 
And made her a Conge quite down to my Toes ;. 

pet Joaney angry Joaney 
kickt me about the Room, 

Jack. 

You ſhou'd have told her what you had, 
. te Veing a young Woman to; 
This would have made her Pearr full glad, 

without any moze ado che mine, 
With Kiſſes thou ſpould' ck have faid, Ik thou'lt 
Why then all my Capons, my Turkies;and (wine, 
And every thing elle that J have ſhould be thine: 

Then Robin, Anniſeed- Robin, 
you wou'd have gain'd her Love. 


Robin. 


T 


A was not wanting to declare, 


my Riches to her at Large, 
And how J was my Fathers, Heir, 

ſure J could maintain a charge, 
And told her, that J had a Tow, and aCalf, (laugh, 
And ſomething likewiſe that would make her to 
As:large, and as long as a Conſtables Staff; 

yet Joaney, Paſſſonate Joaney, 

kickt me about the Flooꝛ. 

| Jack. 

Go try pour Foztune once again, 
and never be daunted ſo; 

Her love you may at length obtain, 
fo2 Laſles are top you know: 

But after a while thep ſurrender and yfeld, 

Foz Love is a thing cannot be tonceal'd, 

And pou may be Lo2d of the conquering. Field, 
then Robin, tickle her Robin, 1 2 
ſhe will at laſt be thine. 

Robin. 

To take pour Countil Pl. not fai!, 
but to her JU go once moze, 

JU give her Tuſtards, Cakes and Ale, 
which J did not do beloze; 

I'll ſpend a whole Shilling, and when it ig done 

Ik che weill not lobe, me as Cure as a Gun, 

F'll calther young Whoze, and away J will run 
ſo leave her, utterly leave her, 
ever come there again, 

Printed for P. Bꝛook Sbp, in Pyc-to:ne: 


The Weſt Country Jigg : 


Love in Due Seaſon. 


ALonging Maid which had a mind to marry, | AndJiking of ker well, reſoly'd to try her: 
Complaining was, that fhe ſo long ſhonld tarty ; And courting her, and vowing to be conftant, 
At length a brisk young Lad did chance to ſpy her, | They there clapt up a bargain in an inſtant. 

To pleaſant New Tune, called, New Exeter. With Allowance. 


Ven Soll with his Be uns, ls known J am Fair, 


Had guilded the Street 5 * | 
avakt from their Oꝛear s: 5, Mot one in a thouland 
J heard a Sad Monn ado 1277 we cm Cre? 

e vow: , xl ene ne? San 
um f age fg 
tom a Uotce all alone, 55 to help me! that can. a 
9 Lan J. ai 5 : 

50 up Belt Ds « Wy time J a ſpend, 

Was Sighing, and Sobbing 82 want I a Friend 5 
Ind often the ſaid : By e To Rally, and Dally, TT 
Love! Cruel to me: £74 And pieate me toth End: 

Wien tall 4 be Ep9'D 150 Which makes me ta lap, 

7 + „ J love no Delay. 


A LL Night in my Bed, 
And — 2 and wall — 
| ing, and watling, 
wich J were edd: 
And pet no Relief 
I find in the Wozning 
Fo2 all my lad Gziek. 


Yow happy's the Birds 

CUhich Mate in the TUoods ? 
Enjoying molt freely, 

Their Love without wo2ds ; 

CUhilſt J do complain _ 
Ok Boung-mens UInkindnels 

And Cruel Dildain. 


A Boung-man hard by, 

This Mald did Elpy ; 
Adiniring her Beauty, 

He to her did hye: _ 

Quoth he, pzttty Saint, 
It griedes my Heart fo? 

to hear your Complaint. 


That think you of me: 
I'm active and free; 
And willing to ſer ve you 
In every Degree: 
And by thts tweet Kiſs, 
To pꝛoffer my Service 
It is not ainiſs. 


FTT 


The Bonny Poung Main 
was nothing atratd ; 
But modeſtly Bluſhing, 
unto him, the ſatd : 
Since you are lo free, 
It you will be Conſtant, - 
(Ue two may agree. 


Quoth he, thou ſhalt find 
Me Loyal, and Kind, 
Ind Ready, and willing, 
To pleaſure thy Mind: 
then do you not fear 
But J will be Conſtant 
My Joy and mp Dear. 


this made her Rejoyce, 
And with Cheerful UJoice, 
Duoth ſhe, mine own Deareſff, 
thou ſhalt be my Choice: 
take Deart and take Haw, 
J always will be at 
thy will and Command. 


then did they retire, 
With Longing Deſire ; 
Expecting, and waiting _ 
Fo2 quenching Loves fire : 
And now lives moſt free, 


13 Although a Quick Bargain 


was made as you lee. 
FEIN. IS. 


Printed for P. Brooklyn at the Golden-ball, near the #ofpiral-gare in N gt. ſniri field. 


Veſt- Count 


Here is a Song I ſend to you, 
fair Maideus every one; 


1K 


ry Maids advice; 


And you may ſay that it is true, 
when 1 am dead and gone, 


To the Tune of, Hey Boys, up go We. 


i 

| Fj 9. X 
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F-Ait Maids dzaw near to me a while 
and Jele my mind declare, 
This long J hope will make you ſmile, 
when once you do it her: 
Fo young-men are ſo fickle grown, 
and falle in every way, 
Their whole delight is day and night, 
fair Maids fo? to betray, 


Thus J would have fair Maldens all, 
foꝛ to be Ruld by me, 

Although your poꝛtions be but mall, 
to them do not agree: 


2 


Fo if a husband once pou vou get, 
that ſhould be croſs to thee, 

Bauf then repent that ere you went 
to Church to Married be. 


Therefoꝛe keep cloſe your Maiden⸗head. 
which now you have in ſtoze, 

Fo2 if you once ſhould be mifled, 

vou not enioy it moꝛe: 

And then ſuch troubles comes apace, 
as you ne*r thought upon. 


And this will be your woful caſe 
by taking ofa man. : 


1 F 8 


7 


— 
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| 
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There was a Maid which well J knew, 
was latelp made a B2ide, 

Her Father gave her _ true, 
ſhe a Poztion had befide; | 


Pet this poo? Laſs did meet an Aſs, 


would always fcold and bzawl, 
The other dap he ran awap, 
and left Wife,Child, and all, 


Therekoꝛe obſerve young Maidens all, 
take heed howpou do wed, 
Foz pou map quicklp take a fall, 
and bꝛing a Linaveto bed: 
Fo2 Young-men are fo fickle grown, 
as J have here erpzeſt, 
It's good to let them all alone, 
a ſingle life is beſt, 


A fap, by chance that pou map meet, 
a poung⸗man that is true, 

Then you map count pour Fo2tune great, 
becauſe there are ſo few : 


— 


Why ſhould a Maid confined be, 

to anp man alive, | 
You ſhall have Snaps and Flouts you'l fin 
when onte pour made a Wife: 
Foz hugbands are fo Hoggiſh grown, 

there Wives ſhall take no reſt, 

ER let all poung-men alone, 

a ſingle life is beſt. 


And now J have declar d mp mind, 
J hope pou'i not me blame, 
Fo2 to a Woman am kind, 
and Toby is mp name; 
And J do live in Devon-Shire, 
to many tis well known, i 
J with all Maids that do me hear, 
belure to hold their own. 


And ſo J do conclude and end, 

having no ma to ſay, EE 

P2ap take the Authoz fo2 pour friend, 
and fo2 this Ballad pap : 

A pennp is the pꝛice ot it, 

vou l ſap it is not dear, 

And ſap it is a Ballad true, 

dame out of Devon-Shire. 

FINIS. 
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Who having Hoarded np 
Died at laſt by the ſright of an Apparition. 


I Et a ltobing people be nta vd ta atie d, 
Tad watuf relatton ſent ur by» a frien>; 
Os a co pi of farmers the habremd of late. 


Todo tr'e aste meta th? Parith che rate Mt 


Not he one was a miſer wh3 hoaret hi is e, 
end he other was t3bing and $33d to the p oa. 


Them br hefeen'd tabe troun d in mind. 
Fo ts heart was t.1 crie! oppꝛeſſi in enc i d. 


Though he came krom a ermon, vet nevertheleks, 


Ina tation ch te wozas he brgant2 ermels: 
No the pꝛice is a bated of all ſoꝛts of gain, 
But Ji never leil mine til they raiſe it ag rn. 


Dreighoour! Pawn ca you thus murmu teig find, 
then the Lowbya gräcious andpientiful hand, 


Has veenpleagn ta reg emu our rang gan, 


Weſt-Country M 
Farmer's Mile 


his Corn 1# hopes it would riſe 104 hin her Price, mas Diſappoint ex {ot 
Zune , Love's a {wect paſſion: ox, 


1 


ra 


T he © foze ie we hade no a; 
Are oyc nap enty, kan laſt 
That t.,e ooꝛ tle with hung 


The miſer repfy'd with afurs 
Frien , fir fo the pao2, fait 
Q 100d ꝛ ce Þ em willing to! 
Bit J e' r was ſo bauWso flint 
Ab ve tg hu d ed peund F ſh 


Te ether ſald, Netghboit, 3 
P01: g1blame none alive but 
Fo? vou reckan to Hit fo2 tw 
And fo2 that very reaſon pau k 
Since oi had ſucha cruel an 


Idcciareofatruty youwnere f 


ISER: 


rable End: 


ed ſo that be fell into Deſpair, and 


IJ 


: or, Fond Boy, &c. 


no* a : aufe ta com plali: 
laſt yea” Tkrow — _ 
hungecy belitzs. did ga. 


fu» ſo hot, 

„faith, Þ value them not, 

g to make of my coꝛn. 

?0 flute the day J was bun; 
d J ſhalllocfenow 7 fear, 


lo hs have lol d oft the laſt ver. 


ut, you have your d ſert, 
bitt your covetuous heart, 
02 twice as much woe, 

patt keep up your ſtoꝛe; 

el am covetous mind, 
ere ſer bo in pour kind. 


The mier cryd, When 


ry, When J lye daun in my ben, 
Thane nothing but ter uc les and cares in my head 
D, this pe. .! Amnmer my purpo e did c 

Jän almett aiſtractep co think of my loſs; 
But Pi keep ti: as ions as myba ns w il hold, 


Eer at ſuch a low ma ket my cou wall be ſold. . 


D cruel oopzeſſoz, the other replyy, _ 
The [w et blecſi gs ot God then it ſeems ou will hide; 
Cthich he lends koꝛ ta nourich the race of mankind, 
In pour barns do p2oftt it muſt be confirey; 
Sure then eme af a ch iſtian you do not de ſer ve, . 
Mho deüres ta (ee pour poo? bꝛethꝛen ſtarve... 


If £9: had no greater compaſſion then pon. | 
N-ighbour; what would this land of poo? ſuſferers da? 
In tbe ti:l:ng our ground we might labour and ſtrive, 
Ay, a: d ct not have becad fu to kt ep us alive ; # 
© ut bleſſed be Hod iu the heaven's above, 

He has ſent us vow; ſhowers of 1 ts tufinite lobe. 


They parted and home the old miſer repair, . 

As he enter d the yard he was wofulip ſcar, 
There the Devil with ſi ver and gold dd appear, 
F92 to bye al: his coꝛn that was left the laſt year . 
And no loan r the miſcr-hadſet him a peice, 

But this ſtrange appat iti n was gone ia a trice. 


He run in and tod then what le had beteld, 


Being trighted hey were with iſtoniſhment filed ; - 
all che tf {Ht f; his bedizeravi; g did pe, 

Et e ell off my con, 5.110; keep it not Ft 
To the get fofits ft t-1.ds thus h lang iching lay; 
Lid he dd a. out n ve of the clock the ve rc daß. 


Now let not aur thaughts after vanſties range, 


Fa this was a lad ſudden and rowful chinge, 


i the wen th of the wo td he had ſet his whale heat, 
Pet from that he bas fd ced with ſoꝛrom to part: 
Nom let his fata! end be a warntig ts all, | 
Tho in dealing makes not any couſcience at all. 


o 
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The Weſt-Country Lawyer : | 
FR" "PRO 9 a 
5 The Witty Maid s Guod Fortune; 


Who wiſely maintain d her Virginity againſt the gold en Aſſaults 
of the Lawyer, who at length married her to her Hearts. Content. 
i cenſod according to Order. 


To the Tu "+ 
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= Pouthfull Lawyer fine and gap, 

A was riding unto the Tity, 

Who-met a Damſel on the way 
right bcautitull, fair, and witty. 


God mozrow then, the Lawyer cry'd, 


A piithee where art thou going? 
Quottz ſhe, to vonder Meadows fade, 
my Father is there a mowing. 


Straight from bis Hoꝛle he bid alight, 
. and as he was going to her, 


& 
a - 
Fog: 15 85 
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The Mald immediately rok flight, 
fox tear thut he would undo her, 


Fer he run like a nimble Der, 
untill he did overtake ber; 

And then he whilper'd in her Ear, 
a Lady he'd ſurely make her. 


If he might but enſoy the bliſs 
a minure 02 two of Plealure ; 


Then as a Pledge Tl give the this, 


a handfull of Galden Trraſurt. 


Safd ſhe, J value not your E Id, 
and therekoꝛe J pꝛep be civil. 

Oy Walden brad thall ne'er be fold 

fo: Monp, t! Je Kot of Evil. 


J'd ſooner be a Plot -gh-man” 8 Pzide, 
and (ir at my diba fpinning :; 
Than bea Lawyer's Jilt, e crv'd, 

5 ve by the Trade of Sinning. 


Tuſh, ſaſd the Lawyer. Be not coy, 
. t'g tall to our Love's Emhzaces 

A liltzen Gown thou ſhalt enjoy, 
with Braceler, “ ings and Laces. 


Four lilken & wn J do diſdain, 
although J have mean Relation, 
J am reſotved to maintain 
my innocent Reputation, 


If thou wilt kut to Lond go, 
Jill honour the like A Lodp + 
Kut [ill the Damſel anſwer's no, 


4 am happy enough a rradp. 


Pou talk of Glozy, State and Fame, 
and how J ſhall be attended; 
But, Sir, J am not fo2 your Game, 
ſo let the Dilcourſe be ended. 


Pray: ſave your Breath and Woney 100, 
Juke not pour way of Mooing; 
There is too many ſuch as vou 


Bn buings the young aids to ruin. 


| 


| 5 


m keep my pure Virginity, 
ti} Marriage is mp Pieature ; 


Foz, Sir. laid ſhe, *tis moze to me 
than millions of Gold and Treaſure. 


He kound her ſo'dſſereer and wiſe, 


in every reaby Andwer, 


That he her Charms did highly mize, 


ano vow'd be wou'd foon azbanee hor, 


"Unto her Parents he did go, 


where he did their Love require : 


] Then was ſhe clo: ath'd trom Top to Toe 


in coltly, rich Attire. 


Pert day the Gozdfan Knot was ty d, 


and many was at the Marriage; 
When ſhe oppear'd an Angel bzight, 
a Beauty and tomely Carriage. 


Vou Lafſes all, J pay you mind. 


to whom I have told this Stozp; 
Be carcfull that you an't too kind, 


fo2 kear you ſhould blaſt your Glo) p. 


Vad the been ſoon to Folly lead, 


and foz a lmall Spell conſ ented; 
She might have loft her Maiden⸗ 5. 
and when it was gone, lamented. 


But now che is a Lawycr's Wife, 
her Husband do's dearly lobe her; ; 

So that the icads a happy Life, | 
th-re's few in the Town above her. 


Printed for ra, Deacon, at the Angel, in gur dur artet 


The Weſt Country V Vooing, 


% 


The Merry e Couple. 


In pleaſant terms, he lets her know his mind, 
And fairly wooes her, for to make her kind : 
At firſt ſhe ſeemed coy to his perſwaſion, 
And put him off, with many a ly evaſion : 
But fading at the laſt his love was conſtant, 
Her heart ſhe did reſign from that ſame inſtant, 


Tune of, Myen Sol will caſt no light : 


ws oy pritty little Rogue. 


Jop and only Dear: 
come ſit down by me, 
Fod thou ſbolt plainly hear. 
A mean to try thee, 

Af thou canſt love a Lad 
bzisk, poung and lively, 
J'le make thy beart fall glad, 

thou ſhalt live finely, 


by pꝛitty rowling eye, 

and waſte ſo lender, 

Thy foze-head ſmooth and high. 
thy lips ſo tender 


Hath ſe enſnar*'d mp heart 
that J muſt love thee 


 Mherefoze f'le not depart, 


till pitty move thee. 


llas kind Gir. he lad, 
what bath-poſſeft pe, F 
Foz to delude a ald, 
be not ſs haſtp, 7 
Pour flattering wozds that a 
can no ways mobe me; 
Foz to, repent af laff, 
"02 vleld.to love Fes. 


The ſecond Part, 


W E know that poung⸗men can 
cog, lpe, and flatter, 

And make vows, now and then, 
to mend the matter; 
With ſuch flights cunningly 

- they do deceive us, 
Ezingeus to beggarp, 

and then they leave us. 


Fear not my Dear, (quoth he) 
that J difſemble, 

On tht ſuch kalle young men, 
J do reſemble, 

JI have both touſe and land 
good gold and riches, 

And all at thp command : 
piep mark my ſpeeches. 


Your Louſe and land perhaps 
you think map move me, 
But J fear after claps, 
tk J ſhould love xe, 
Therefoze mp Paſden-bead, 
JI will make much on't. 
Foz ne*ce a falle poung- man 
ſhall have a touch on't. 


O ffay my Love he laid, 
make further trpal, 

Be not ſo reſolute 
in pour dental, 

Fear not bat pou ſhall find, 
J will content thee, 

And bravely pleaſe thy mind, 
none ſhall prevent me. 


What pleaſure can a Paid 
find in pour dealing, 
ben you her kindneſs think, 
not wozth-concealing, . 


To the ſame Tune. 


Young-men are apt to blab 
| what's done in pzivate, 
And well A underffany 
what is yon drive at. 


Py pꝛetty Roque, he ſaſd, 
do not mildonbt me, 
Why ſhould you live a Paid, 
and think J flont pe, 
In mp love, J pꝛomiſe, 
fo; to perſe ver, 
And ſeal it with a kits, 
to laſt ko; ever. 


It that pon love as mach 
as pon p2ofeſs it, 
And that paur truth fs ſach, 
as pou erpzeſs it, 
Nuoth che take hand and heart, 
and uſe pour pleaſure, 
Foz I will never part, 
from ſach a treaſure. 


O howit Joyes my mind, 
(quoth he mp jewel, 

That thon wilt now be kind, 
and no moe cruel, 

Venus that Gaddeſs ſhe 
will (mile to know it, 

How we in love agzee, 
when we ſhall ſhew it. 


So from that happy hour, 
thep were united, 

And to a plcaſant Bower, 
he her invited, 


Where thep with ſpozt and plap, 


kindly imbzaeing, 
There paſt the time awap, 
Lovers Joyes fracing,] 
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The VVeltminſter Frolick. 


Or; A Cuckoldis a good mans Fellow. 


A wanton Wife that loved a reliſhing Bit, 
In Meſt minſter the ſame then ſhe did get; 


And it is now concluded ſo together, 


Her Husband muſt be fain to wear Bulls-feather. 


But yet the youngſter he did not do well, 

Ah filly Fool! that he muſt kiſs and tell; 

Sho may thank her ſelfthe buſineſs is fo bad 
Play with a man, ne'r truſt a tell tale led. 


Tune of, 88 boys flap goes ſhe; Or, Mas poor thing! 


N Weſtwinſter there is a Wife, ; 
a very noble Dame; 

And che does live a merry like 
with ſpo2ting Veaus Game: 

Tut vet her name J will conceal, 

though ſhe does backwards fall; 

She does tranſgreſs her PBarriage- bed, 
and that * all 


oz che did caſt a wanton ye 
upon 4 lively Bouth; 
And ron ſhall hear it by and by, 
we tell it ko a truth: 
That with a poungman ſhe did lye, 
to ſpoze, and backwards fall, 
Par take her Steale, they came toolow, 
and that ſpoiles all. 


/ - 


Enka r F 


And many a dap this Young⸗ man came 
with her to lpoꝛt and play; 
She was lo fir'd wich her Gallant; 
ſhe conld not lay him nay ; 
He tewd her ſounoly on the bed. 
. ery'd, Lad have at all, 
Strike u uf! ſay my noble Lads 
for that ſpoiles all. 


She did the Youngnan 0 inſnare, 
aͤnd laid her hand was warm, 

That he would mount to a full C arttr; 5 | 
I wiſh he took na harm: — 
She let him lye at Twick a Twack 

when ſhe did backwards tall, 
The bones in her Steaſe they did crack, 
and _ fpoyled all. 


— 
- 
- 
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UUheni'me in bed then come my Led 

the pleaſure is ſo ſweet ; 

Me'l have a dich of butter d Eggs 
when we again ds m#t : 

Thou art good metal J amcure; 
I will be at thy call; 

Come on my dear and do not fear, 
for chat ſpoiles all, 


Py bonny Lad never be lad, 
with thee i'le ( paet and play; 


Me 'r talk of half a Crown a weck, 


tele pleale thee every way: 


Thouſt never want while J have a C— 


J will be at thy Call, 


Ne” think upon t what will tome on't, 
for that ſpoiles all. 


But he had aſofv place in his Crown, 
as J will make appear; 

To teil it all about the Town, 

where he went everp where, 


That che in kindneſs did excel, 


be had her at his call, 


But he's a Clown ts ki's and tell, 


fo. taat ſpoiled all. 


| Then it tame unto her husband tar 


how he had ſpozted with his wiſe: 
Now J am a Cuckold J do fear, 
and muft be all my like, 
Mp Meighbour. has ſo lo ked me 
pe has had her at his call, 
He has plald too much above her knee, 
and that ſpoiled all. 


Fedor e her face to her diſgrace, 
and her Husband too was there ; 
He did declare the very tale, 
that ſhe was Parket ware: 
- Befo:e their Heighboꝛs were they went 
he ſpake boty ſome and all 
She made hin to cat ſome Flech in Lent, 
and that ſpoiled all. 


| Then the pov? contented Mly man 

| he made no barter ftrife, 

Though he muſt ve it the Bull-featcer 
he's beholding to bis wife ; 

She has Poniſied his head lo bꝛave, 
when ſhe did backwards fall; 

The Tell- Tale Lad was but a KnaJe, 
for that ſpoiled a.i. 


_ Priated far P. Brooksy at theGolden Ball in P)-Corxer. 


Stand too t W HET STO NP ARE Ladies 


The Countrey Laſſes farewel to $ 


Maids, here's a Caution how to gain rich Talents, 


O 


Do, as ] ve done, keep Company with Gallants ; 


By which I'm raisd from mean to high degree, 


? Iů being to e Show and Gallay 
> 4 fear no Colours but will ſtand it out, 
8 The worſt can be, is the Covent- Gar- 


To the Tune of, Never a Penny ef Money. 
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Jan a babe Laſe, and 3 Travel'd about, 
with a fa la la la le le la le ro, | 
And behav'd mp ſelf bꝛareln upon the Road, 
. * la le le la le ro; 
And was welt ome to evern place where J did cone 
—— many A mate Com did 2 2 5 
Aha ne trick tot to plan with nm own: 
with a fa la la le le la le ro. * 


J pꝛolper d ſo well that to London J came, 


with a fala, &c, 


80 Fo2 that is a plate to get a good nam 


with a fa la, &c. 
And there J have got a place unto mp 
&@ And many bzave Gallants do me find 
6» e promiſe unto them Jle not be unt 
50 with a fa la, &t. ö 
50 Now a Crown oz an Angel J habe in 

with a fa la, &c. 


- 


V 5 | 
104 IO Foz then find that J bꝛabeln tan do th 


with a fa r 
J have mp Silk⸗Gowns, and mp Sta 


8 And many a bzave Gallant doth tall: 


S Then ſee J am ſo willing to let out m 


4½% 50 with 2 fa la, ct. 


SO 7Uthen J was in the Country Jthoug 
with a fa la, &c. 
$@ That it was a great ghame to ſit the 
50 with a fa la, Ec. 


50 And Whige, Whep, and Butter⸗ mill 


Foz in mir mind J could never be quie 
2 moe 


-- NowJ am in London J live fe 
9 with a fa la, . 


- Df Capon and Coney J ferd on great 


with a fa la, tt. 
90 And now foꝛgot that e're J was po! 
9 with a fa la, ft. 
S tare not foz Siſter, J care not for 15 


2 50 Flibe like a Lady as well as another, 


90 And all with a mark that is after mp 
50. with a fa la, (c. 

50 Pp Doney comes eaſiln into mp Lap: 
90. With a fa la, gt. 
50 J am a ſound Country-Gitrl, and give 
5 with a fa la ct. | 

805 Five Crowns at a time J habe in nm 
80 And all foꝛ fine kiſſes then habe at cor 
This is gallant pzofit J do underſtand 


bor with a fa la la le le la le ro- 


20 — —— da 


lies: r; 


rallants free: 
it out, 


.Garden-Cont. 


I Name, 

to mp mind, 

e find: 

be unkind : 

zve in the nick, 
do the trick, 

v tarts to wear, 


call me their Dear. 
our mp Ware. | 


thought of a thing; 

lit there foꝛ to Spin: 
r⸗milk was but courſe 
e quiet, (dpet, 
more riot: 

great ſtoꝛe, 

AS p90, 

fo; Bother, 


other, 
ter mp Pother: 


D Lap, 
* give no one a Clap, 
in mp han 


at command, 
ritand, 


Soꝛrow. 


T Bough J was but ſimply bonm in degree, 


*wWitha fa la, ec, 
Pu Father aid veſt in getting of me, 
with a fa la, tc. 

e got me ſo petty and neat to the exe, 
That anp that comes will hardly pals by, 
Thep venture a Guinnep oꝛ too fo to try, 

with a fa la, xc, 


J rufſel in ik andJ trample about, 


with a fa la, ct. | 
J tune up mp Notes foꝛ to make them look out, 
with a fa la, &r. 


And when 3 have caught a bzave ſpark in mp lure, 
That moneꝝ about him is mine to be lure, 


O this killing is toſtlu it had need to be pure. 
with a fa la, ct. 

J'ie ſend fo2 mp Differ ghe g hall be of mu Trade, 
with a fa la, Ec. 


She's as pettp as J am, and is as well made, 


with a fa la, ec. | 
And not live in the Corntry to abide ſa much itch, 
But come up to London and learn to be rich, 
What it now and then ghe do venture a touch, 
with a fa la, et. 


Nothing venture, nothing Have, 


with a fa la, ec. | | 
J am all fo: brave Gamſters, Icon a poo? knabe, 
with ata la, ct. | - 
With mp ene J command them at evern wink, 
And Hack and Buru'd Claret then give me to dzink, 
Beſides J am fotemoſt with great ffoze of Chinck. 
with a fa la, ct. 
Tho live in the Countrep as J did befoze, 
with a fa la, cc. 
Fo a Gꝛoat a day that's very poo?, 
wirh a fala, ec. | 
When Crowns and Angels are nothing to me. 
To pkeaſi:re pouing Gallants that be free, 


It 3 make uſe of mp own, what is that to thee, 


with a fa la, ct. 
So J tan hold up mp trade, & live free from all ſoꝛrow, 
with a fa la, te. ö | | 
Jf J have no monep o'2e-night, J'le have ſome to moꝛ⸗ 
with a fa la, t _ : (row 
And call foꝛ a Coach, and jog it about, 
TUith ranting bzave Gallants come in and go out, 
It J eſcape but the Covent-Garden Gout. 
with a falalalelelalero, 
_ FINIS. : | 
Printed for P. Broakgdy, in Well-ſauth-field, 
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 RALP Hof Reading and Black B ESS of the Green, 


To a new Country Dance: or, The King's Jigg. 


AT Wincheſter was a Wedding, 
.-- thelike was never (een, 
Twixt luſty Ralph of Reading. 


and bonny black Beſs of the Gꝛeen; 


The Fidlers were crowoing befoze, 
each Laſs was as fine as a Nueen,, 
There was an hundzed and moze, 
f62 all the whole Country tame in; 
1521Sk Kobin led Koſe ſo- fair, 2 
the (ook'dlike a Lilly o'th' Wale ; 
And rti2dp fac'd Harry led Mary, 
ed Kegenleß banging H li. 
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With Tommy came ſmiling Ratp. 
he help her over the ſtile, 

And ſwoze there was none ſo paitty, 
in foꝛty and foꝛty long mile; 

Kit gave a green gown to Betty, 
and lent her his hand to riſe; 


But Jenny was jeer d by Matty, 


foz looking New under the eyes: 
Thas merrily chatting all day, 
they paſt to the Bꝛide⸗houſe along. 


With Johnny and p ity fac d Nanny, | 


che tairgſt of al} the Thong: 


The Bꝛidegroom tame out to meet em, 


afraid the dinner was ſpoil d. 
And uſher dem into to treat em, 
with. bak d, and roaſt, and boyl' d: 
The Lads were frollick and jolly, 
fo: each had a U als by his de; 
But Willy was melancholly, 
fo: he had a mind to the Bzide 2 
Then Phillip began per health, . 
and turn da beer-glaſs on his thumb 
Kut Jenkin was reckon'd fo2 dzinking; 
the beſt in Chꝛiil endom. 


And naw they had din d, advancing - - 
into themialf of the Hall, 
The Fidlers ſtruck up koz dancing, 
and Jeremy led up the Bꝛawl; 
Wut Pargery kept a quarter, 
a Laſs that is pzond of her pelf, 
*Cauſe Arthur had'ffolen her garter, 
and lwoze he would tye it himſel ; 
She ſtrugled fhe bluch'd, and frown'd, 
and teady with anger to cry, 
"Cauſe Arthur with tying her garter, 
had fiipt up his hands too high · 


And now fo: thzowing the Stocking, 
the Bzide away was led, 


” i 


While that his Wife:with Willy 
was playing aWhooper's Hide: 
And now the warm Game begins, 
the critical minute was come, 
And chatting, and billing, and killing 
went merrily round the rom. 


Pert Stephen war bin to Betty, 


as blith as a birde in the ſpꝛing; 
And Tommy was lo to Katy, 


and wedded der with a ruch ring; 


Dukep that danc'd with the Caſhion, 


an hour from the room had been gone, 


And Barn wn knew by her blathing, 


that ſome other dance had been done: 


Aud thus of fifty fair Paids, 


that went to the edding with Pen, 


Dcarce five o: the fiftp was lett pe 
that ſo did return 3 1 me 


Bꝛisk Dolly and piit;-fac'd Mate, 


this Merriment they did adozo ; 


Each Laſs had been pleas d with her Pate, 


as they never had been be oꝛe: 
Nay, DSnſan was pleaſed at heart, 
the la dit, and laid it again; 
The poung Pen have plap'd their part, 
and no one had caule to complain. 


The Ezidegroom got dzunk, was knock ing, The dap was in merriment ſpent, 


fo candles to light him to bed, 
But Robin that found him filly, 
moſt kindiy took him allde, 


Tor den Printed for F. Deacon, at the Angel in Gailt-ſpur-ftreer, without Nem gate. 


the Pipers an? the Fidlers they play, | 
Befoze all the Thꝛong, as they went; 


thus they made an en? ol the day. 


Toney makestheMaretogo, 


; An Excellent new Song of the ſuttle ſhirking Sharpers, 


Jounte banks, Tugiers, Gamifters, and many others cf the like faculty. | 
T0 e e of Four-pence-half-penny Farthing. This may be Printed, R. FP, 
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Js Money makes. the Mare ta Hoe, s Dd The Shop-keeper will tog and lye, 5 = 
then whocan live without it, '* believe him, you are undone, | | 
The Rich Men make a taring ſhow;i % 3, Hel vow ſuch goods ou rannot bun, W] 
but pooz men they are flouted; 55. of ne'r a one in London: | 9 
Rich Men get money ſtill, they get money til, But he gets money by't, he gets money To 
when e*ce they get a bar gan. ßpbe gets money bych . + f 
The poor may pine, for want ofcoyn, Tho” he tells yea lye, with a reaſon why, 5 

they value them not a farthing. and vows he gets never a farthing. pf Be 
The Farmer“ he doth drudge and toplz ” * © The MWountehank upon his Stage, s FS. 
and ſo mult all about him, | declares his Skill in Phyſick. | "4 
e ridesto market many a Mlle, No Pill pꝛepar'd in this our age, TI 
there's none tan live without hmm . like his to cure the Ptilick: | "I 
I he gets money by't, he gets money byt, Ihe gets money by't, he gets money by't, Aft 

he gets moncy by the bargain 6 he gets money by the bargain, - * 1, 29 


Through thick and thin, and wet to the sxin, For Twelve-pence ſtill, hel ſell yon a Pill, | 225 . 
ke matters it not @ farting... is hardly worth a farthing. 7 
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Beſides there fs a Perfur'd crew, Ahe Gamefter muſt.not be kozgot, 
ko: Money, if you'l crave it; ____ fot heabobe all other 

They'l (wear rhe Crow is white oz blew, When e're it happens to his lot, 
6} What youl pleaſe to have itt: bee'l ſtrive to Cheat his Bzother, 


If he gets money by*t, he get's money by'r 
he gets money by*th, bargain, | | 
Though fallly he ſwears, till he Looſe his cars, 


* 


he yalue's it not a farthing. 


Ikhe gets money by*t, he gets money by*r, 
hs gets money by the bargain, 

He Ramble abroad to cheat and defraud, 
yet vallue'sit not a farthing. 


The Jugler he will pawl aloud, Ei nude Kaſs the com: 
and make a thouſand faces, ee be Burome Laſs the comes to town, 
Then after he hath called a Croud 


When he gets money 75 he gets money byẽt, Thus 
iN 
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Vitty Damſel of Bevonſh 
| OR | 


A Dialogue between a Mother and her Daughter, concern 
the Miller whom the Dingbter hated, and reſolved to marry Willia 
man whom ſhe dearly Loved. 8 0 


Tune of Here I Love, there I Love: Or, The two Eugliſb Trevellers. Licenfed accor 
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7 far Daughter come hither and.hear what J ſay, As ſoon as their Innotent Hearts were be 


Alben do you tatend to be Harri 3 pꝛay, pe never | A 

HF EGU you Faten® ro be Harri: ay, Fe never regarded the Wows that he made 
Po! Rabin the Wiler! ies Uck- ko pour lake, Now ik he do's RT {faith let kim d 
Some pityob hin 1 would-Fave pon nod take: F bnow he is given to flatter-and lye; 
Ne do thut . 93's pol ag dear as hig⸗ like, By dar loving Daughter Tan't of chat er 
HY „ag a dere tome you his wife I'm certain he never can pꝛove fo unb ind 
Tien 4 not ke gt dear Daughter, laid che, Atfoꝛd him all kindneſs and labe that vou 
Foz who, he lo None in the ation but the; | vou'll find this po Miller æright Honeſt 
A: {1 ro* beltevehim dear Mother the cry'd, Bis life J would have you endeavour te cat 
Th: FE udn van e nay dy ſam bellde, Foz why ſpauld you ſend him wſth Sig hs! 
Nip Nelly, add Narcy, likewiſe: Benny Kate, Dm heart he dofh languich and cry pay ni; 


4.1 thele; pot hful. Lavles he. tsucted or late, | That: you ares refolved.to ruin bim quite; 


ws CET ts keange Rioteſtetisas Fvow-and-deciare, | 

he 3 - 9 Fan nt 13 17 PEg Fo hg Paids to enſnare ;; 
1 re * „ Thettkoze Tn babe nothing to dE with him then, 
. FE'ͤhßbeſe Pülers J know to be kalle bearted Men. 


His death Jamtertain we need never fear, 
Foz Topal to any he ne'er did appear ; 


. 1 woung Laſſes-he now couzts a Stoze and alsbe, 
TH 198 K obin Then hang him dear Mother he' l ne'cr dye fo lobe. 
iliam the Plow- Belldes J mult tell you his calling I hate, 


And never deſire to live at that rare, 
Before the T oll⸗diſh my Apparel chan give, 
J will ſtay a Paiden as long as J live. 
:cording, to Order. vonder dear Daughter you ſholud be lo coy, 
5 Boh Riches and Pleaſure you on would enjoy, 
Beyond your i hree Siſters Kate, Dolly and Joar 
5 02 Kobin you know bas a Pill of bis own 


Rt 


X !kewile be has th: go four Acres of Land, 

And algo god Silver and Gold at eommi5nd,. 
{'- 552 me that you ſhall be Tame of his ſtoze, : 
Hav think of rhis Daughrer, what man can ſap moze,, - 
Ica'*en'ta Fig fo) his filter and Gold, 

The has as much as iy Apꝛon could hold, 
Moz pet de Jvalue his owning a Mill, | 
JF: £2er Jord it (hall be honeſt Will. 
Bis l'ving he gets by the ſweat of his Frow; 
Sometimes by his Ihbraſhi:g tien-Harrow and Plow, 
My 5:0ncit hard labour he lives true and juſt, 
But Bille.s-pou know they are Il ieves at the beſt... 
I value not Robin, nay Richard no} Ralph, 
Tf am with William mc thinks 3 anrſafe, 
Foz whp {© 148 Honour, nay Slo:p any Fame, 
We now Cave a right valiant Eing of his Name. 


But as fo). t'e-Rcbins it neber was known, 
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vere betray'd, 0 Tkat thep were tl:ore hr wozthy to come near the throne, 
e made: Then Heavens picſetve al! the Williems tyerefo:e. 

bim dye, It being the Hame which J dearly sdoze. 

Le. | Her Mother immediately made this Reply, 

k that mind, Let Robin the Mifler with languſhing dye, 
n&ind ; With theſe pzrty lapings my Heart you habt won, 

at pbu carr, I will habe a William libewile to my ſon. 
Honeſt Man. — 3 118 DORA 
ur to lave; 3 5 | , 
Sighs to the Grave; printed for — tac on, J. Blare, and; 
1 J. Back. 


Y night, 


Lad 
. 


In the Midſt of Miſe 
„ Ss 


The Pooz⸗Mancs Comfort in a Time of To 


To the Tune of, Pacxtngrons 


P28 Engla d thy ſoꝛrows this many a year, 
Has (1.198 in thy mind a ſulpition of fear, 


Dreanny that chou ſhouid'd te bꝛoͤugh very ow, 


But be ol gaoq comfoꝛt it may not bets : 

Ve have a gen Sod that ſtill dath pꝛovide, 
It we do but icrve him he will be our gude; 
Ae need not to fear that our Foes can dev ur 


Pound, OR, Dięebys arewell. 
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I's cov: tous heart 1s? 
And's never at eg te. th 
Aſi fc ent ſunpl) to? n 
P. t ye is poſſeſt vity a 


cy tould we incuml 
To biſtract dur wits o: 


* 


They can da no ma e then the Lo d gives them power hat though thy com 


Chat though the times they be never fo bad, 
Pet be ofggvd Cainfo2t ard look not fu ſuv, 
F 02 every i02row will fure have an end, 


Tfthou d2ft end:avair ta make him thy friend: 


WIL C:rtatnly wil pꝛovide ko: the quit 
un troubles and (3209s FUG LYK, haſt be blk 


Mo yet in the leaſt to be dilcnmpas'y; 
Evcry moꝛlel of bzea2 thou doft eat, 


I thou art contented beſiire it is ſweet ; 
Ils better to the? then the Miſers great ſtoꝛe, 


Thou ⁊h he hath abundance pet ſtilſhe is po. : 


JI: th:ire be rontent, th. 
Wig cirtain we have! 
Death doth apmoach,n 
Erhen bieſlesg is he that 
19.5 ſo:Cows 0 t) end, 


n. Sls! 4 : Coy ſhauld we Þ ſteut 
Thou £201.97 c) fear tie fires rage of ih t9:5 


CLIE (£7 thar bis bunt 
(die find chat he hath 
Aid keeda them with”; 
Ghat thonghtheu ar! 
Yet be ot good cyeax 
Fo2 thou ſhalt have fo 
And God will p2ovide 


S ome menare complaining that trading is dead, 
Butbleſſedb e God there is plenty of bꝛead, 


Ade earth in ahmdguce bzings fozth her increaſe, 
Sx we he dut: ful, and reſt here in peace: 
die have no zus cauſe to grieve and reptne, 
Rely upon him who is fo divine, 
F62 (ure he is able always to pzovide, 


* 
4 Po 
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T?ouble. . 
d accoꝛding to Diver. 
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rt is his eaten fo2 Gd 
ie. though he dath beyoid 
fo! manp a peur, | 
[ty a poverty fear. 


cumber our ſelves with ſuch care 


its 02 to libe in d. pair, 
condition be never ſo mean, 
nt, there will com oꝛt be ſecn: 
habe nat long foꝛ to ffay, 
lach, an j oar lives deth decap, 
that both lye da un 111 pe. ce. 
end and his 108 wit 1creal. 


; ſt:uſt in his Mert ies at all, 
unmttält hand 03 to all. 
hath a regard to the paoz, 


bitch Brad kromaplentikul ſtoꝛe: 


zu art caſt into Bh. on foꝛ debt, 
rar in the leaſt do not fret; 
ve food foxto nnirifh tho lite, 
wide fo2 thy Cli dꝛen and wike: 


F02 thee and koꝛ me. and the whole woyld beffde. 


Gteat perſons that go ſo gallant and fine, 
Ctathath in their pockets great plenty of Copn, 
Bet ſttil thep have troubles we daily do ſee, 
On this ſide the Gꝛave there is no man ts free 
An extravagant Son may waſte an eſtate, _ 
CUhtch may to his Father much ſoꝛrow create, 
There is this way and likeu iſe many ways moze, 
That rich men hath troubles as well as the paoꝛ. 


Then let us p:epare 7 the hour of death, 

Cis certain we muſt ſurrender our breath, 
To; whether thou art pꝛepared 82 no, | 
Death will thee arreſf,thou muſt certain:y go, 
Then let not thy heart onthings here beiow, 
F02 riches doth often thy mind overthrow, 
Fo2 better it is to live mean and upright, 
Then to have great plenty to rutr.e ug quite. 


alas in this life there is trouble and pain, 


 Levs keep a good conſcience th it we may obtain 


The true jIys ct Þcaven.likew:le perfec peace, 


And then all the cares of the wold it will ceaſe x 


That man that doth live and dye in theLozd, 
Stall Certainly then receive his reward, 

Fo2 Death ſhail-appear like a ft.ngleſs friend, 
Aud lead htm to joys which dall never have end. 


All you that have heard theſe wozds nowot me, 
J wthh they may pꝛave an advantage to thee: 


To bear us thy Spirits in ſoꝛrow and care, 
Ang kecp the? from ever? thought ok diſpalr : 
len map we have conf 2: a jay to the end, 
As knawing that God v ii! ſt eil he our friend, 
For he in his mercies will ſt li us defend, 

And be our lakegaurd even to our lives end. 


This may be Printed, R. L S. 
FINIS. 
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Et the Females attend Het of all the Ship's Crew 
L To the Lines which are penn'd, Not a Seaman that knew | 
Joꝛ here J ſhall give a Relation, They then had aWWo-—- man bo near 'em; 
Df. ayoung Married Wife, I] On the Ocean lo deep, SG g 
"Who did venture her Life, (tion. She her Council did.keep, (fear 'em. | 
Foz a Soldier, a Soldier, ſhe wentfrom-the Na- Ape, and therekoze, and therekoze che never did 
She her Husband did leave, She was valiant and bold, 1 
| And did likewiſe receive I And would not be control'd 
Her Arms,and on Bo ard the did enter, By any that dare to offend her: | 
And right valiantly went, 3f a Quarrel aroſe, 5 9 
With-z Reſolution bent (ture. | She would give them dzy Blows, <her:- 


Tothe Deean,the Ocean, her Life there to ven» | And the Captaln, the Captain didhighly tomend 


= ws tok hae to be 
Then of no mean Degre, 
A Gentleman's So——-n 02a *Squire ; 
With a hand white and fair, 
There was none could eompare, 
- Whic htheCaptain,theCaptain did often edmire 


On the Irich Shoze 
AQNeuhere the Cannons did voar, 
With many out La ds ſhe was landed; 
There her Life to er poke. 
She loſt Two ok her Toes, 
And in Battel, in Battel was daily tommonded. 


Under Grafton Ge lought, 
Like a bꝛade Hero Cour, 
And made the mound To — 
She in Field did appear 
With a Bart void of Fear, . 
And ſhe bꝛavel p, the bꝛavely did charge and g give 


nes retire; 


\ 


While the battering Salts, 
Diß allault the trong. Malls 
Dl Cork, and the ſwe----et. Trumpets ſounded, 


| 


She did bꝛavely adbance 
Where by.unhappyThance, 
This poung Female, young Female, was ka- 


(taly wounded. - 
At the end ok the Fray, 
„Still ſhe languiſhing lay, 
Then over the D-—cean they bꝛought her, 
To her own Native Shoe, 
Nov they neer knew bekoze, (daughter. 
That a Woman, a Woman, tad been in ther 


2 


hat ſhe long had 1 
Now at length He reveal'd, 

That the was a dio man that ventur'd, 
Then to London with tate, | 


| 


he did ſrelgh tways repair, (ter'd? '. 
But ſhe dy'd, oh ce dy'd rex. the BY the en⸗ 


When her Parents beheld, 

Th bey with So:row was Elbd, 
Foz why they did dear y * her, 
In her Gꝛabe now ſhe lies 5 
Tis not watry Eyes, (herds 
No noz Ighing, noꝛ üghing, that e er tan W * 


ol 


Printed. for Charles Bates next to the Crown Tavern | ia Wet: (nth Geld.. 


The Womens juſt Complaint: 


yo” © - | ** 5 . 5 | 
Mans Deceitfulneſs in Love. 
Being a moſt Pleaſant New Playhouſe Song. 
Long time deceiv'd with feigned Vows, at left, 
The Females find their Coyne ſs holds not faſt ; 
For Man, that Noble Creature, cannot Love, 
Nor fix his Soul on ought but what's above: 
'Tis Everlaſting joy he Centers on, 
And leaves {oft Fools, Women to dote upon; 
Which once they finding, ſeem to looſe their Care 
Of hopes they had, and fall to flat diſpair. 
To a pleaſant New play-houſe Tune, much in requeſt, . 


Z eir Crinxing andther Bowling, 
Js wozfſe ten Thee and „hung, 
Poor Women find the Vowing 

of men, is all but vain: : 
Poor Women, &c. 


0 Love thou art a Treaſure, 
could Tonſtancy remain, 
But foz an hour ok Pleaſure, 
we feel an Age of ain: 
Pow rager is the Lover. 
But when his Joes are over, 
Poor. Women to d'i{cover, 
the vow of Men are yaln : 
Poor Women, &c. 


We | 9 


— 
» 


In b n their mean end Carrfages - 
their promis?p Love they feign, 
In vainghey promiſe Marriage, 
maids honours foz ſoffain: 
In vain ther Songs end Dances, 
Plays Paſquerades Romances, 
Poor Women find the Fancies, 
and vows of men are vain - 


poor Women, &c. 


In vain are all their Sweariage, 
'tis but pour Love fo gain, 

An vain their pꝛomie'o Fair ings, 
their Lultg ko; ta obtain: 


Me K. e. 


— ; 5 


All Medlock tyes Defleing, 

when once their Wills they gain, 
Scoffing at, oz denying, . 

what once did cauſe their pain: 
When with a thouſand KiCſes, 
And with as many Miſpes. 
Poor Women they with bliſſes, 

deceiv*d, which vows are vain: 
Poor women, &c. 


And whoſoe?ce belle des them, 

they ſnare them dis moſt plain, 
And when thep'r took, deceive them, 

and lea ve them to complain : 4 
U(MLilt we poo) Fools it Pourning, 
They our Gels are ſcozning, 
Poor Women then take warning, 

for men are falſe and vain: 
Poor Women, &c. - 


They heath falſe ſighs fo win us, 
and Counterfeit Loves pain, 

And into Bonds they bzing us, 
with Flatteries ſo tain - 

Bp ppailing of our beauties, | 

And Swearing tis tyefr Duties, 

Foor Woman while ſhe mute is; 
but find at laſt all vain: 

Poor woman, &c. 


Much like fo Airy Wapours, 

are all the Uows they feign, - 
D like Expfring Tapours, 
that ne T will burn again: 


F 


eee nere be 


ee. 


But leave us in deep „ 

Foz joys we did but bozrow, 

Poor Women bid Good- morrow, 
and leave us to Complain : 

Poor Women, &c. 


"Tis (ure the God of Lovers, . 


made not his Laws in vain, 
Ye better !0ps diſcovers, 


and makes his pꝛetepts plain: 
UWhp then ſhould man delude us, 
Mhen he has ſo Judas'd us, 


Foor Women why be ſcrew'd thus, 


on things we can! t obtain: 
Poor women, &c. 


Let us then be contented, - 
let Lozdly ſtill remain, 
Foz him he was invented, 
let us not wiſh in valn: 
Foz what though we endeavour, 
Het tan deſerve him never, 


Poor Women wiſhing ever, 


yet all our wiſhes vain: 
Poor women, Cc 


Then let us be 1 

and ſtrive no maze. with pain, 
Leaſt we at laſt repent it, 

and paſt all hopcs, Complain : 
Mhen there is no Relieving, 
But (ill we muſt be grieving 
Poor Women, by deceiving, 

men ſhew their vows are vail; 
Poor Women, &c. 


0 Printed for P, bob, at the * in We eſmitbfield. 


The Woman SVictory: 


The Commied Cuckold cudget' i into good Qualitte: 


By his fair and virtuous Wife. 


To the Tune of, The Languiſhing Swain, Et. 


yi ang marry'd Women, pꝛap attend My birth and education ſhows, 
To theſe kew lines which J have penn'd, J was nor qualify'd koz blows; 


So will you clearly underſtand, Pct J lo many did receive. 

How J obtain'd rhe upper: hand, That night and day my ſoul did gricve, 
Df my harſh Husband, moſt unkind, My Parents had no Thild but J, 

Who was to cruelty enclin d, Therekoze their care continually, : 
As by the lequel pou ſhall hear, Was fill to habe mg marry v well; 


No Moztal e're was lo ſevere, | Vet under Foztunt's krowng El kell. 


ve. 


A wzetched Miſer marrp'd me, 

Whoſe age was thꝛeeloze years and thee, 
And J no mo!e than ſeventen ; 

Would J his kate had never len. 


Bekoze we long had marryd ben, 
This aged Wiſer did begin 

To have ſome jealous thoughts of me, 
And then began my milery. 


When Jahzoad with him did go, 
Perhaps to ſee a Fri: nd, oz lo, 
Ik any Man Calutcd me, 

It {frait encreag'd his iealoulie, 


And then at night when we come home, 
He would with rage and fury foam, 
Nay, likewiſe kick and ſpurn me too, 


While my pooz limbs were black and blew, 


J wonder'd at the cauſe of this, 


Oz what he found ſo far amiſs, - 


Which ſhould create ſuch hateful trite, 
Fo2 J was weary of mp life, 


At length J found the milchlek bzed 


- Within his aged jealous head, 


And thereupon J found a way, 
His rage and malice ro allay, 


oon after this, we went one night 
To reap the plea'ures of delight, 
Among ſome Friends in merriment, 
The which did cauſe much dilcontent. 


A Squire dzank a glaſs to me, 
Ipledg'd the Pouth in modefty, 
Thinking no harm, yer ne? erchel lelg, 
He did my (des and ſhoulders dzels. 


London: P:inted {02 J. D-acon, at the ſign of the Angel, in 


His bitter blows 7 could not bear, 
Therefoze next mozning, J declare, 


- UUile he was leeping faſt in bed, 


IJ with a ladle bꝛoke his head. 


Uith that he farts and Cares about, 


J ſtood couragious, fierce and ſtout, 


Crying, Pll never be your Slave; 
Vith that another bang J gave. 


He with a cudgel run at me, 
took a club as well as he, 
Crying, J am rełolv d to try 
UUho hall be Malter you oz J. 


J gave him not a minute 's reſt, 
But round the room the Rogue J dzꝛeſt, 


At length J bzought him to his knees, 
Hencekozth Ju never pou diſpleaſe, 


This was his crp, fill o ꝛe ando%e: 
Quoth J, Mill you be jealous mote ? 
No, no, J wont, ſweet loving UUile, 
Af thou'lt be pleagd to ſpare my lite. 


Pꝛap keep your wozd, J then reply'd, 
Op elſe, adskoot, Tl thꝛach your hide; 
Dou mult not think that I'll be fool'd, 
Dz in the leaſt bc obcer-rul'd, 


Thus J my Husband did ſubdue, 


Faith J made him buckle too, 
Now ever ſince the truth to tell, 
UUith him Jive excecding well, 


Ye never offers now to fight, 

But cads me lobe and hearts delight; 

ab Thus, loving Niyhbours, pou wap let, 
J cur'd him of hig ;caloulie, © 


Gailt-ſpar-itrcet. 


Wonder of Wonders: 


O R, 


\ 


Six -Legged Creature. 


Tune of, Old Simon the King. | This may be Pzinted. R. P. 


This Crrature ſhe is not very tall, 
it is of a Monſkrous Creature lometimes ſhe's upon the Exchange, 
_Wholiveth in London's fair City Full cir Legs the travels withal ; 


Ome liſten unto my new Ditty; To 
e 

the's known to be loving by Nature. 972 oh! is this not wondzous ſkrange? 
2 
Fe? 


She liveth in Servict with many, 
à Creature both lot ing and quiet. 
And wages ſhe ne'r reteives anp, 
lo the hath both Lodging and Dpet. 


Shell venture as far in a Battel 
as any ſtout Souldier that goes; 
Tho' Cannons and Mulquets do rattle, 


Dy os the cares not a Fig fo; her Foes. 
She is not koꝛ running away, re She values no Piſtol no: Gun. 


her anger ſhe ſon can expell, ; noꝛ any Commanders high wozds ; 
Till Death with her Palter ſhe'l ſtay, T Hoz will ſhe be put to the run, | 
if that He will uſe her but well. 2 kon; fear ofa thouſand dzawn Swords,- 
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She ranges the ſtreets very late, 
her valour and courage is ſuch, 
She fears nota knock on the pate 
by Conſtable, Beadle, oz Match. 
Thus ſhe in her fredom does reign, 
no creature moze ſtouter and bolder : 
The Stocks the does highly digdain, 
they never was able to hold her. 


A Waſher ſhe cannot indure, 
. foul Linnen is all her delight; 
Foz there ſhe can lye moſt ſecure, 
and never be put to the fright. 
That man that haty been a great waſter, 
andeverp thing he doth lack, 
She chuſeth him to be her maller, 
although not a ſhirt to his back, 


Although he be never ſo pooz, 
without e'ce a Gꝛoat in his Purſe, 
She'l guard him behind and bekoꝛe, 
- her love it is never the wozſe. 
A fuller account J will give 
of her wozthy Fame oz Renobn: 
This creature che often doth live 
with many fine 15{aves ol the Toon. 
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Her Pedigree now J'le unfold, 


72 
x4 reſolving to ſpeak in her paſſe ; 

She ſpꝛung from a ation of okd, 
where J never was many days ; 
„ *Twas Egypt, as J have heard ſay, 
. Which once was our natural ſoil; 
55 But now ſhe is grown very gray, 
KF With travelling many a Mile, 
vou know when old Herod was King, 
. there then was a wonderful loꝛt 
IR f theſe ta that J-ation did lpzing, 
and nurTby his Ladies at Court. 
Che reaſon that manp don't love her, 
De becauſe ſhe ſuch numbers doth bꝛeed: 
But this is the woꝛzſt J ſap of her, 
ſheis a Backbiter inded. 
2 - | 
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Printed for James Fiffel at the Bible and 
* Harp in Meſt⸗Smithüeld. 
*- Where any Chapmen may be furniſlie: 
RX withail forts of new and old Song; 


THYE 


Wonderful Praiſe E of , 


Or An kccoumt of the many Evils that attend the il 


L "Us 
Money when Us'd and rot Abus 
wil do Men good we know; 


14 


Tune of, Be Ladies of London. 


But when they ſha 
it proves thel 
This may b 


JN TAS 
| | (NE in 


Ill you know why the old dMVilers Adoꝛe 


Always a griping and grinding the Pore, 
until he has Uicalth cut of nieaſtire : 
| "Cauſe he has nothing elie he can truſt, 
2 he ſeldom is found any Spender; 
Bit in bis troubies away to his Chet, 
thus Bane? is all his defender. 


He that is with a great plenty poflelf, 
hon ourht he to honour and pꝛize it? 
Being a thing that is nuch t1 requeft, 
and there is but few. that dec ile it: 
Taz there Is none can live without it, 
*tig counted maze pecter than Honey, 
F02 if a Pan and have ne'r ſom ch dit, 
he canngt buy L Land without Pen p. 


their Coff.rs of til-gotten Crealure? 
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* Hund but the Stow, wh; 


4 ond then port will find 


Money that many times 
$3 agoſten it makes a C. 
Pet when a Man ſha lm 
433 Whole lroks arc as lot 
$3 And ſhal! ſupply him wit 
28 tits Moncy will end a 


2 #62 then the Ducl ig 0! 
And both ate reſolv'dt 
Then to the Tavern th 
£2 Where ovec a Glaſs of 
$3 Lyvec they unite, the ane 
3% their Hearts are as it; 
45 But iwas Maney tha: 

e Wh:< brought them fl 


o 


Money, 


be ill Uſe thereof, 


hey ſhall conſume it all, 
es their overthrow, 
may be Print ed, R. . 
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end, 


a lmect with a Foe, 

as lowr as Sozel, 

m with many a dy blow. 
end ae the Quarrel. 8 


is over and paſt, 

lv'd to be Perry, 

1 th'y hurry at lat, 

aſs of Canary, 

e anaer's fozrot, 

as itght as a Feather, 
that paped the Hot, 

en ſolobing tiget5 or. 


Some that have Money will Craverle the Law, 
fo2 good they will never be doing, 

But labour always to keep Men in awe, 
ne*r pleaſed with nothing but Ruine: 


. -Paſs:ionate Men will trouble ent reaſe, 


fo2 Malice is always in action, LT 
Moneßp that oftentimes maketh the JPeaces. 
as otten doth cauſe a Diſtraction. 


Some Men they will be with Money high fawn, 
as having not CUlsdom to uſe it, 
Thenit were better they never had none, 
then ha ve it and highly abuſe it: 
Fo2 whena Yan meets one that is fatr, 
who calls him her Joy and her Honey, 
He may be cunninglp catcht in a Snare, 
and ail to2 the ſake of his Money. 


But the true vallue will further appear, 
then hath in this pzeſent Relation, 
Sou'diers fo2 Money will Fight witheut fear, 
and vanguilh the Fees of the Nation: 
Like Loyal Souls, they (co.n fo2 toflze, 
therefo:e we have cauſe to adoꝛe them, | 
Give them but Money thev!l Fight till they dye, 
02 cut down and clcar all betoꝛe them. 


Thus having told you what money can vo, 
and likewile the Evils attend it, 
Pet amongſt Soldiers there is but a few, 
but that will willingly ſpend it: 
Each with hes Laſs then ſeldom is (ad, 
but many fine Mick nacks aft oꝛds her, 
*Cauſe too much Money will make a Pan Mad, 
cach hates to be counted a hoacher. 


Poney we findis a delicate thing, 
by every Perſon requir d, N 

Therekoꝛe my Cuffomers, if you will bg 
tits, thin X Fave what I deſic d; 

Every one w;tch'ts in this Tong, 

lk kindn elles pon will hewanp, | 

Pap n9w be willing to buy this Me Song, 

the Pelce of it is but a Penh. | 
EIN1TS, -- 
Printed for D. Pio Fsby, at the Solden⸗Käll in 
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A VVord inSealon: 
e 7 o x, - e 
Now or Never, 0 


Tis ner too late to be adviſed well 
- Regard it then you Beauties that excel 
Both in external and internal parts 
And do not triumph over Captive: hearts: 


Leaſt you ingrateful being left to time 
Bereft of Charmes, be puniſht that black Crime. 


— 


A pleaſant new Tune, of Sweet uſe your time, & c. 
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<©.Wet ule pour time, abuſe your time Fo2 then Loves fire it willexpire, 
Ono longer, but be wiſe , - 1 and Beauty be no mioze; 
Vo ir Lovers now diltover vou, Pou ok each Charm Love will diſarm, 
have Beauty to be pꝛiʒ d: though now, tis true, you've ffo1e, 
But if your cop you'l loſe the joy, O then be wiſe, and be not nice, 
ſo turſt will be the fate; leſt coyneſs does undoe pou : 
The Flower will fade, you'ldie a Maid, Thoſe Bluſhes hide that have defy'd 
' the paſſions that purſue uu. 


and mourn pour Chance too late, 
Away with folly, come be jolly, 


ſhame not your Cyeation , 


SC 
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At Thirteen pears, and Fourteen years, 


a Ulirgins Heart may range; 
'Twixt Fifteen years and Fifty pearg 
' pou'l find a wondzous change. 


Then whilſt in Tune, in a/ oz June, 


let Love and Youth ag1ce : | 
Jop if you ſtay till Thiittm:s day 
the Tevil Call wooe ſoy me. 
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Foz we were made in love to trade, 
Love is our cheif Uocation, 
Time is halting, Beauty's waſting, 
-, graſpthe happy moment; | 
Do not ſhun and be undone, 
raͤſhly be not ſo bent. 


The bluſhing Roſe, your Theks diſcloſe | 
and Lillyes that are bloming, 

"Though fragrant now to time mult bow, 
which all things is conſuming, 

Each windy blaſt does Beauty walt 
which gone your hopes are loft 

Then don't disdain a Lovers flame 
leaſt you at laſt are croft, 


Pꝛoud Beauties ſtill do want their wil 
when kind ones have content 
Tis kate does blind th'ambirious mind 
and males It oft repent: 
Pour Uirgin-prime then uſe in time 
lend baſhkul kear away 
Let not a bluſh deſtroy your wiſþ 
but Loves loud call obey. 


Leaſt the youth to tell vou teurh 
_ - grows angry by delay, 
And pou are kozt'd to be divozt d 
krom pleaſures many a dax 
You are deceived if tis believed 
tis alwapes in pour power 
To be beloved, which many ade en 
in an unlucky hour. 


Pricted for J. Wright , J. Clark, N 
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Foz cruelty makes paſſion dye 
ambition is its grave 
Like wandzing fires, it ſtill retires 
 whilf you your ſelves deceive, 
With hopes pour chaine does ftrong remaln 
with which you link'd our hearts | 
But it does prove to weak fo2 Love 
when ſco2nd fo its deſerts. 


Dyen your exes then and be wiſe 
_ if you wou d happy be 


= Tt joyes you'd taſt that never walt 


let youth and-Love agree 


' Tis paſt diſpute, age dves not ſuſftt 


with Love, no! can it ſtrive 
With due defire to voule that fre. 
which keps the wozD altve. 


Then uſe your time pala not pour prime 


but with inchanting ſmiles 
And killing eyes our heart ſurptiſe 

but taken in your toiles, - 
Befull as free to Love as we 

to make pour bliſs compleat | 
Then jopes wil flow which thole ne r now 
© who coy!y make retreat. 


« Thackery, and T. Paſſ nger. 


” 


By which means I quicklv conſumed my ſtoꝛe; 


, — 


me World turn d up- ſide 
7 O R 


7 
Money grown Trouble ſame. 
Shewing the vanityo f Joungmen, who [ pend their goutbfull days In riot ing ant 
is undoubtedly the High-way to want and Beggary, as you may plainly ſee in iheſe foll 
the Extravagant d oth not only lament hu miſpent time, but alſo gives advice to others 
ſeries which lefell him ij his profuſe ſpending till too late he ſees his errour. 
Tune of, Pa 
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With ſtrong p;oteffations the 
lo was both a Whoze and 
And when ſhe was gone, to tt 
To dꝛink oft!ebeft then it w 
But when J mp reckoning di 


| Am a voung blade that had money god ſtoze 
But now by debe uchery gzown very pooꝛ 

When J had enough to have ler ved my turn « 

Oh then in mp pocket my money did burn 

Then ſtraitway J hunted to find out god fellows;. 


And could not endure to be out of an Alehoule, This whoze ſhe had ſtole all m 
But by Whoring and Drinking now am undone, So I got the Pox and my m 
And nov Tam laugh'd at, by every one. And gow Et. 


And when J was dzunk I muſt needs have a whore, J'th' Alehouſe and Tavern 3 
And leldome lay from them 
By whichmeans J now amt 
That J bp their das in dang 
$02 now they do tell tis juſti 
They ſhould have their mont 
Has whoreing & dripking 
And now & 


Jag I met with a Mench with her powdered locks, 


TTT T STe 


—— — 


e down 


g and wamonneſs, which 
e following lines, herein 
thers, io prevent thoſe mi- 


„ Packingtons Pound. 


ons the row ' d to be true, 

e and a Pick⸗ pocket £9, 
e, to the Tavern J went, 
en it was my intent: 

ning did tome fo2 10 pay 

le all mp Eonepy away; 

d my money was gore, 


wern J tok my deligbt, 

them by day oz by night; 

w am reduced ſo low, 

in danger do go: 
tis juſtice and reaſon | 
ir money, and Ilie in Pꝛiſon, 
Iripking is has me undobe 


Mp Comtaves with whom J my money hav-ſpent, 
And daily was uſed with them to frequent, 
Hey ſcoff and do jeer as J by them do go, 
And lk on me as if they did me not know: 
Which adds to my \o220w, my trouble, and g1ief, 
Pet cannot by any means find me relief ; 
Fortis whoring and drinking that has me undone, 
And now I am laugh'd at by every one. 
And fince J do-find how I now am deſpiſcy 
JI with alyoungmen would by me be adviged, 


And ik you in pouth may be viefled with ſteze, 


Ohl kep from an Alehouſe and mind not a w o:e ; 
And then you will find how pour ſtock will increaſe, 
Pour lives be a comfot, pour conſcience at peace: 
But by whoreiog and drinking I now am undone, 
And now XL, | | 
The readieſt road to deſtruction Þ think, 
Js fo2 pw) Leedleſs poimgmen like wine foꝛ to dzink, 
Fo? they by this means all their ſcnſes do dꝛown N 
And do both their ſouls and their bodies confound; 
Fo2 a man that is dꝛunk has no reaſon at all, 
And into all kind of temptation doth fall; 
For by whoring & drinking my ſelf I've undone, 
And now UC, 


When a 1 01e doth but light of a man that z indzink: 
His Copn is her own ſte doth pꝛeſently think, 


She fawns 91 him then, and ſhe plays with his hair 


And be being dzunk is ſon caught in a ſnare ; 
But while ſhe doth give him a kiſs oꝛ a ſinile 


Be ſure of his Money ſhe doth him beguile ; 
Thus by whoreing & drinking I am quite un lone, 
And now t. | 


Then do not pou queſtion what J wzite to you, 


Foz wofull experience doth tell me tis true, 

And 5 that fo fofly ſo dearly have paid 

Thereof would have otter men be afraid: 

Jheartily wiſh that my vain wanton doing 

Might pꝛove as a means to pꝛebent others ruine. 
For by wtoring & drinking J am quite undone, 
And now t. | 

There's no man doth know but te that hath try'd; 

When poverty comes how the fritndſhip's deny'd;. 

And thoſe unto whom pou were fozmerly kind, 

Gzeateſt ſtrangers will ſem pou will certainly find. 


But be wiſe in your youth & your friends will remain 


(ho, if xou g1ow poꝛ, will pour folly digdain: 
For by whoring & drinking 1 am quite undone, 
And now I am laugli'd At by every one. 


Printed for P. Bzwkgby in Weft-Smithficld, - 
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Loul never get her up, 
Or, Love in a Tree. 


Feing a pleaſant new Song, ſhewing how a Maid was got with Child, without lying 
with a Man. Io the Tune of Buggering Oats prepare thy Neck. 
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A Week ago as J did walk The Souldierthen replyed to me, 
X <UWhenit was almoſt twilight Fs it lo ſtrange an Qbjec 
Near to the Cage in St. Jameſes Park, To lee a Sculdier at his Poll 


Appcared to my cy:ſfight, Beget the King a Subject, 
Þtheir c[py'd a Souldier gay He handled then his Arms lo well, 
That was both brigk and airy, And called me incompop too: 
Bilt could not tell by any way And laid ile neither turn her round, 
What might his bulinctg there be. Noz ſtrive to get her up joe. 
When J came nearer A perecivd With that his match he bꝛavely tock'd 
e had a Wench before him | Pzelented and gave Fire, 
it HUVd her up againſt a Tze She opened to the right and lekt 
As {tthat.he was boung: Dildaining to retire, 5 
F aid a while and laugh'd at The Bullets they did fly abou 

Ifo; J had got a cup Sir, And boldly he did venter, 
And cry pꝛay turn her Face about He with content of both the lides 


©! vou'l nere get her up Sir. The Sally Pozt didenter. . 


And every toſs went to and fro 

Did repreſent a Battle, 

The Bird-Cage it was hard at hand 
And every Bird did chatter, | 
The Trane, the Uulture and the Crow 
Cry'd Souldier now have at her. 


The Soldier he did win the Field 

His Swozd he ſo well handed, 

He had much ado to make her yieid 

That he ſhould be disbanded, 

And nowthe loving Combats o' re 
No longer ſhe could tarrv, 

And the went off with all the Spoil 

J with her nere miltarry. | 


But in ſhot time this handlome Maid 
Her Belly lwell'd up higher 

And the did ſeriouſly allirm 

No Wan lay, with oz by her, 
Therekoze the neighbours all conclude 
Some wanton Fellow by nigyt 

Had ſtol'n away her Maiden⸗head 
When the did lieep at twilight. 
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Her Miſtrelg ſometimes tall'd her Who!e, 
And laid ſhed not believe her, 
The ſkilful Doctozs all conclude 


A Tympany did gzieve her, 


But then ſhe Soldier tame again 
To have the other round bout 

By what he ſpeak in merry niood 
The Riddle all was found out. 


The Maid bꝛought foꝛth a pꝛetty Youth 
As ever eye did lee jop, 

And all the Meighbours there in truth 
Call it the Green⸗wood Tree Bop, 

You Mai dens that are kind and free 
Malk to the Park by twilight. 

And take a Touch oth Gren-wod Tre 
Tis god to clear your eyeſight. 


Let this to youngmen warning be 

Fo they do often wild goe. 

How they help Maids to climb the Tree, 
Fo? fcar they do with Child go 

Though you ith Gzavey Gap will play 
And take thereof a ſup Sir, 

Vet turn her Fate the other way 

Oz pou'l nere get her up Sir. 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye- Corner. 
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Young Jemmy 


TheP pinch Shepberd. 


Being a moſt pleaſant 101 Delightful New Song. 
In bleſt Arcadia, where each Shepherd feeds For he with glances could enſlave each heart, 
His numerous Flocks, and tunes on ſlender Reede; But fond Ambition made him to depart 
His ſong of Love,while the fair nymphs trip round, | The Fields to Court, led on by ſuch as ſought . 
The chief among ſt um was young Jemmy found : Jo blaſt his Vertues which much ſorrow brought | 
To a pleaſant New: ber zelt Tune. Or, In 1 laſt, Or, The Gowli n. 


* 


N 


1 


Young! emmy was a Lad, 8 But D he dances wi tha grace, 
2 oyal birth and Breeding : : 2 none likehimere was 1 1 
With every Beauty clad, I Na Gad that ever kanc! ed was, 
4 everp <7 exceeding, 3 had ſo divins a meen. 
1 J ande rous bine, To Jemmy every Swain 
1 every part: > did lowly det his Bonnet: 
That every Laſs upon the Gzeen, J AndeveryLaſsdid ſtrain, 
£02 Jemmy hada heart. 2 to pꝛalle him in her Sonnet: 
In Jemmy's powerfull Eyes The 0010 of all the dl he was, 
young Gods of Love are playing, 7 T9 he Glow ofthe & 
And on his face there lies 4 The pleaſure = Ads ++ Laſs, 
a thouſand ſinties betraying ; 


any theme of all their Loves... 


| 


1 


— 


The pleakant Plains hung down their L printed for P. Bfoskgb 
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N N 
Bat Oh unlucky fate, And wiſhing he hadlonger ſtaid, 
The 2 en | - 4 but Jemmy'd no belief. 
buſie Fops of State X ; ; 
have ruin d his condition: - Þ F02 Jemmy's ffrutting veins, . 
Fo2 glittering hope he left his ſhave, T2. with youthful blood were flowing, 
his glozious hours are gone: + CUhich made him raiſe his ſtrains, - 
By flattering Fools and Knaves be. . _ (0 his almoſt undoing. 
bpooꝛ Jemmy is undone. (tray 'd, Ken n 7 did paß 
Then Jemmy none moꝛe kind, * And tread ſtill in the pleaſant Way; 
and courteons had beeu ever: 5 


ine . | * but Jemmy it did fcomn, 
Thinking the like to ſind, 


> 
but he as yet did never + * F02jemmy in fierce Arms, 
* Fo2 the falſe Swains that led him fo2th 2 mode then his Crook delighting: 
to expectations high: * Dilpis'd the Mood Nymphs charms, --. 
Deſign'dbut to Eclipſe his wozth, — . that were ſomuch invitizg. 
bꝛabe Jemmy to out-vye. And dꝛeams of digging Trenches deep, 
5 1 ſtozming each Fozt and Town 
But Jemmy ſaw not this, - & Ambition fill diſturb'd his flcep, 
when in the G:oves delighting, 


wWhilſt jemmy fought known. 
Nd thought to tread amils, 3 


at luch a fair inviting: But nem. 
But Jemmy was miſtaken there, that he was led to ruin 
f02 s was ara "eres | By ſuch as glad would be 


Uhillt each kind Swain and Nymph fo þ „ok his utter undoing, | 


ko: Temmy ſighod all day. rt, @ Pet that his Wiandiing he'd retriue, 
onde heck Var 2 © thetath isot the Swains: 
Foz Jemmy's lafs the ſireains 2 


rat hoarle, as if with niourning e denne 

W ( U 2 1 Arnin 5 8 here 18 great Fat er rei ne, 

The birds fozgat their Leams : ME BAY FINI 85 "ns 
and Flowers {olate ano2zning. | 


12 at the Golden-ball, 


as bearing part och grief, (heads $ in Welt- ſmithüteld: 


* — — — — 


The Voung-Mans Complaii 
The Loſs of his Miſtris. 


Loung- men you ſee my Fortune 1s ſuch, Read but theſe Lines, and you 

have loſt my Love by loving her too much: | being baſhtul, ihe was ſomet 

My fortune's bad as other Young mens be, ha loſt my Love, ich ſhe 
To an Excellent New Tune, I have loft my dear Miſtris. 


\Oine hearken Apollo mp pittifulgroan,. | Then unto years elder our Bc 

Ok all loyal Lovers that is left here alone; Then to Conplementing J ſtrt 

Jle fight fo2 my true Love though Mars be my Foe, Pet bathfulnels daunted and ſh 
Poor ve loſt my dear Miſtris by being too Slow. That I loſt my dear Miſtris b 
Dow Lovers are often toꝛmented in mind, Quoth J my dear Honey thoug 


when as their own ſweet⸗ hearts pꝛoves to them unkind Pet flight me not fo? it fo2 lovin 
Though many that hears me the ſame would to2goe, - Intireiy J Love thee, the truth 


have loſt my dear Miſtris by being too Slow. Then do not refuſe me by b 
I would J had ne'r ſeen her, that à had ne'r been, At Fairs and ar Markets you k 
That I toꝛ her Love now ſozrow have ſeen: vat I in your Company till 1 
But my heart it with ſoꝛrow my ſenles oye-gs, Neither card I foꝛ Boney no2 
That i've loſt my dear Miſtris by being too Slow- | Then let me not looſe you b 
| | : 
When as we were Childzen we loved moſt dear, But He gave me Denial and bi 
But nom ot that Lobe J am never the near: Foz all à lamented and to her mi 
Mp heart is (0 ſad and opprefled with woe, ' Aying, J would not have you at 


That i've lt my dear Miſtris by being too Slow. | For you have loſt me plainly 


— — — — — —32—ù — ” — 


ET The Maidens Anſwer. 
unt for _ 
Ten coinpany together long time we have kept 
Dne another, vip mind and au heart ts let, 
Though one not ſo handlom as pour lelt muſt gg 
Away with me, and leave you by being too flow. 
Fou are young and youthful, and may be may have 
A mind on a woman but do not deceie 
 Bour ſelf any moꝛe by neglecting it ſo. 
For you have loſt me p!ainly by being too flow. 


A would have been marri-dbefoze now ere long, 
At fourteen in truth J could wilt had been done: 
Ik thou'd willing been then to Church with me go, 

You need not have loſt me by being too ſlow. 


But you did neglect your time ſoꝛe in that caſe, 
Foꝛ a woman can tarry but while time doth laſt: 
Fo? at fourteen ſhe is ripe, there is few but doth know 

V you tooPd your lelt then by being too flow. 
Do adieu to you young-men, you hear how it is. 
And all the frail ways how my to2tune J mils: 
But it ſhallbea warning untome I trow, 

That ile never loſe more by being too ſlow. 
© Cupld thy Arrows are tip'd with pure Gold, 
And it ſtrikes me quite thozow when thee J behold ; 
Bult like to Amintas, A made my Moan lo, 

When 1 loſt my dear Miſtris by being too ſlow. 


But like to Leander ile mourn fo2 my love, 
Thꝛough new lands & countries, c conſtant ile pꝛove 


you ſhall Plainly ſee ; 
omething coy, 
h ſhould have been my joy. 


it ſpꝛi Ide Ozink and 1'ie Fuddle gainſt who dares ſay no. 
T Might 4 en: Since I've loſt my dear Myſtris, by being too Slow. 
and ſhamed me lo, Bou Godeſles alliſt my Fo2tune being ſuch, 
{tris by being too Slow. Foz Jhave loſt my Sweet-heart by Loving too much: 
But it ſhall ner fret me although it be ſo, ” 

though J cannot wooe, That I have loſt my Sweet-heart by being too ſlow. 
þ loving ol you 8 Good Cupid aflift me that now 3 may mend, 
truth it is lo, And cauſe my heart ſtrong to continue toth end: 
e by being too Slow. And go along with me J will bear thy Bow, 

5 So Cxpza but hit them that they with me go. 
you know it right well, So Poung⸗ men ik that they ſtand, you muſt ſtrike, 
itil did excel: Not one way in foꝛty that moze they will like : 
ey noztime it is ſo, That they'l call you honey and with you will go, 
you by being too Slow. And love you molt dearly for uſeing them 10. 
and bid me be gone F : 
her made moan, | 11919 


you any more to do ſa, 


)lainly by being too Slow. 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere, 1 Wright, 2nd Fe Clarkee 4 ago s 
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The moſt deſerved praiſe of thoſe ſweet Complexioned 


Damoſels of the Black and Brown. 


The pleaſant Blacks and modeſt Browns, | Now if 1 had ten thenſars pounds, 
Dad marry one of theſe. 


their loving Hw#vands (leaſe ; 


Tune of All Trades. | | 
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A L1 thoughts of confuſion fo2bear ; 
there's none but meer Niſeys that frets, 
And caſt away Sozrow and Care, 
which never was known to pay Debts : 
And if you a Woing will goe, 
and would with a good Wife be !Bleft. 
Come hither, and here J will ſhaw 
what Colour is counted the belt. 
As for the Black and the Brown, 
they are the cream of the Town; 
For loe, here behold, they never can ſcold, 
nor give you ſo much as a Frown, 


Beware of a Laſs thar's too kind, 
whoſe Uiſ:ge is Swarthy and Pale; 
Foz moſt of that ſozt you will ind 
are ſubject to play with their Tale, 


Licenſed according to Order. 


e 


| „ 
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And count it a very ſmall Crime 
to dally with every Mate; 


Then Poung men take warning in time, 


lo fear pou repent it to late: 
But as for the Black, t. 


Now ſh? that is kreckl'd and kair, 
ſhe'll baffle thy money in pꝛide; 
Black Patches and powdered Hair, 
nay, wa ntonand la zy bellde; 
Shell plunder and pillage thy Purſe; 
all this by experience J know, 
Uthocver is plagu'd with this Curſe, 
he needs no mote lozrow JJ trow. 
But as for the Black and the Brown, 
they are the cream of the Town; 
For ive, here behold, tt. 
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Beware ok thin Lips, and ſharp Note, 
whoſe Hair is the tolour ot Gold; 
Ik ever you marry with thoſe, 
vou're fitted J faith with a Scold. 
Whenever ſhe wants of her will 


then down flows her Trockadiles Teard; 


But when her Top Tippit is up, 
ſhell Ring you a Peal in pour Ears; 
But as for the Black, and the Brown, 
they are the cream of the Town ; 


For loe, here behold, they never can ſcold, 


nor give you ſo much as a frown, 


Now as fo2 the Locks which are Gay, 
ſuch Women are both old and tuff; 
They'll hold a b1j5k voungſter in play, 

and chink they have never enough; 

Foz if with a Damoſel pou jeſt, 

and tho' but in innocent mirth. 

Streight jealouſle Reigns in her Bzeaſt: 

now this is a Hell upon Earth. 

But as for the Black, tc. 


The Flarenhath no god Repozr, 

tho many may fancy the lame; 
J know that mold of that ſe2r, 

are notable Girls of the Game: 
They'll Goſſip and Junket about ; 

nay, ripple Wine, B2andy, and Ser, 
Spend mote in a day without doubt, 

then ever they earn in a pear, 
But as for the Black, &t. 


The Sandy and Swarthy J'll (weer, 
- the has the god name of a Slut; 
And you muſt take very god Care, 
oz elſe the will poyſon pour Gut: 
Her Beauty will never ſootake you 
you may have it always in light; 
There's no man a Cuckold will maße vou, 
ercept he docs do it koz ſpight ; 
Bui as for the Black, tc. 


Pala 


The Yellovs is none of e bef, 

they are ko; Contents! and Strike; 
That poz man is happilo block, 

that hath tuch a one to his Wife. 
At night when he comes to bis home, 
tþe il call him both Cuckold and Fol, 


And pꝛocker his Noddle ts tomb 


lometimes with a thꝛee legged Stool: 
But as for the Black, gc. 


The Foggy J'd have you kozbear, 
Pd never chule ſuch fo2 a Bzibe, 
Ik there was no other, Pll ſwear, 
in all the whole Nation bz ſive. 
In Bed ſhe ll near pleate thee that's flat, 
koꝛ there the lies ail of a heap; 
And the that is Foggy and Fat, 
ts {ubjec to kart in her flecp. 
ut as for the Black, tc. 


The Carrots J'dl ike to f52gor, 
which is tze wo zſt colour of all; 
Ik ſuch a one fall to thy Lot, 
thy Bleſtingand comkoꝛt is finalt. 
All Bleſſings will bid thee farewell, 
the very firſt night pou are Wed, 
Ver Carrots will caſt tuch a ſntell, 
peu'll never endure her in Bed. 
But as for the Black, &c. 


ou Poung⸗men that hear me this day, 
and would with a loving Wife ſped, 
Remember this Tounſel J pay, 
and then you're happy inded: 
Ik vou mean to inarcy with any, 
zap bup this Pew Song, without doubt, 
Wou'll find it to be rhe beſt Penny 
that e' er pou was known to lay out. 
As for the Black and the Brown, 
they arc the cream of the Town; 
For loe, kere behold, they never can ſcold, 
nor give you ſo much as a frown, 


Printed for J. Ptaton at the Angel in Gilt-lour:es. 


TheYoung Mans Joys 


Compleated. 
| O R 


The Coy DAMS EL Conquered by his pure Love and Loyalty. 


She firſt deny'd to be his Bride, 
leaſt he ſhould prove unjuſt; 


To the Tune of, O ſoungratefula creature. 


But when ſhe knew his Love was true 


ſhe {et his Heart at reſt. 
This may be Printed. N. P- 
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Man. 
N Du to my true Lover Betty, 
Je pap my Loyal Relpects,, 
There is no Creature maze paitty, 
not among ail thy whole Ser: 
Let me obtain but thy favour, 
then J defire no moꝛe; 
Love J will ſerve thee fo2 ever, 
and will thy Perſon adoze. 


Maid. 
Poung Men are given to flatter, 
inn derne Maids to betray, 
Mever inten no ſich matter, 
who can believe what you (ap ? 


When yo take pleaſure to grieve us 
pitty pour Hearts will not move, 
But mot unwoꝛthily leave us, 


when we have granted you love. 


Man. 

Deareſt put this to the trpal, 
a fa:emn pꝛomiſe A give, 
That J am faithful and Loyal, 
and will be fo while J live: 


Therefozemy Dear be not cruct, 


but grant me what I requeſt, 
Love's an unquenchable Fuel, 
the whichdoth torture myByealt- 


4 


Maid. : | Man. : 

Truly Jmuch do admtre Ady wilt thou torture and grieve 

that your love ſhould be ſo hot, mo:ethan Pm able to bear? _ 
Addiere J to grant your deſite O that thou wilt but repꝛieve me, 

Sir, it would ſoon be foꝛgot: why ſhouldſt thou tet me diſpstr 2 
FPoung⸗Men their paſston can mother, Surcky might J but enjoy thee, 

when we the blelsing allow, my dꝛooping ſpirits would chear, 
They are koꝛ Caurting another, Nothing ſhould ever annoy thee, 

never regarding their vow. fo! A would tender my dear. 

; an. Though at the firſt che did lower, 

There is na Creature above thee, now ſhe has quite left it o re. 

ſhall be admir d by me, As having not ſo much power 
I ſo entirely love thee, tko to deny him once moꝛe: 

that I can never be free ; | Thus the young Damſel conſented,. - 
This is nofabu'ous ſtozy, - ſeeming at ficſt to be cop, 

J will thy Servant rematn, Then he no longer lamented. 
Evermoꝛe found fo2th thy glo2p, but d. d embꝛace her with j. 

do not triumph in disdaln. : 

Sapir g. J le not benngratefal, 
Maid. to render evil fo: good; 

J have i nown many a pꝛetender, No, J was ne re fo deceitful, 

vow that they'd lave them as like, Heavens fozbid that J ſhou d: 


Saying, if they would ſurrender, * Thee J did a wapg adniſre, 


that they ſhould then be their UWtfe: Love, J was never in fc, 
Pet at the laſt they have left them, Seeing thou grant'ſt mp deſire, 


making their (o2rowfui moan, now my pood Heart is at reit. - 
And of ail comfo2ts bereft them; | 7 
this J have oftentimes known. FINIS. * 


* 


Printed for I, Mate, at the Looking-Glaſs on London Buldge. 
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A Young Man put 


= O K, 
The Ranting Toung Mans Reſolution, 
Wherein is ſhow*d how young Wenches he doth pleaſe, 
And of their heavy burdens he doth them eaſe; 
With cunning tricks their fancies up doth teed, 
And they him relieve when he doth ſtand in need. 
Io the Tune of, Cupids Trappan. 1 
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O F late did J hear a young damlel complain, 3 Pe's but a fool that will fawn 87a Pald, 

Ded rail much againſt a young man, 4 although the ſeem never ſo coy, 

Dis cauſe and hig fate ile now vindicate, 4 Male tho? you'd be gone ſhe'l bid you come on, 
and hold battle with Cupids, trapan, brave boys ® if you tell her you'l git her a boy, brave boys, 


and hold, &c. 4 if, er. 

Surely ſþe thinks, that J am ſkark mad, @ But if che don t find (hou cant ir up her blod, 
lo wed everp Girl I do ſee, & the will laugh and jear thee to thy kate, 

Mo let her tay a while fo2 J can make a fool, F But if ſhe perceives thou can(t do her ſome good, 

of twenty far better then ſhe, &c. 2 then thy body ſhe ſtrait will imbrace, &c+ 

Foz if J tourt a Maſd ſhe will get nothing by't, 3 As lo my own part J value if not a pin 

oz (6 Coon as her money (s gone, $ Jcare not what Girl doth it know, 

And A have got her Rings and other fine things, J But the coxeſt Laſs I can eaſily win, 

then the Devil may take her for John. &c. 8 and bring her unto my own bow, &c. 


I tan give them kalr w92ds but little good deeds $ I dyink of the beff, and live af hearts eaſe 


,- 
” * 


any girl of me hall find, $ ko Boney I take little care, 


And ik I Cee ſhe will dot then J put ber tot, 3 I can humoꝛ young wenches « have what J pleale, 


but ſtraight I can turn with the wind, &c. T be it never ſo fineand ſo rare, &c, 


, 


& And when J babe caught her be ſure ſþe#s iny din 


* bim a noddy that can't win a Paſd 
4 fo2 little we two do imbyace 


to buckle fo bow and fo bend, 


And if he ſtands in need to do a good deed, © Butbefoze we ge ts church, Jleave her (*th lurch 
and to give him ſome money in hand, brave boys, 


thus I cheat her unto her own face, & cc. 
and to, &c. 4 


| J Tie never be bound when I may live freeg 
Though Paidens do ſeem cop on't they long till $, noꝛ ile never be tive to a wile, 


either Mary Sue Bridget or Nan, (they ha't 4 Theirs cope fire & candle a child fo to vanyſe, 


If tyep were put to their choice fo2 to lye alone, 2 which makes a man weary on's life, & 
they had rather to lye with a man, &c. 3 à— 
| | get but the rh UL IL keep, 
Foz daily and hourly full offen it is ſeen, fo: my part I do not mean to keep none 
what Walden *tis will lye alone, So J have but the ſps1t let them p2ovive fort! 
Al che han't a husband when the ig fiffeen, 3 for ſo ſoon as i ve done lam gone. 
ſhe thinks ſhe ſhall never have none, &c. 3 ä 1 7 act; 4 
h £02 if I chould keep alt the Childzen J ge 
So it doth appear how haſty they are, 3 I thould have a great many lives, : | 
the fruits of Love fo! to faff, $ 5 will fake a halter and cut my own thivaly 
It makes their great belly the truth fo2 to tell pe, à before ile have ſomany wives, &c. 
they've been clipping a man about th walt, &c. $ Ss ate te" 
5 ! e , 
Theirs choice of young Damlels A have at com- $ and am fre from both care and ſozrow, 


that with money my pockets do kee, (many 8 Ik never a penny J have over night, 


And if J want a bout they will nat ſtand out, 3 be ſure I have ſome the next morrow, &c. 
to help a good turn in my need, &e. 


So young men i le leave pou make uſe of pour lime 
If { cheat a young damſel the fault's nont ok mine 3 {02 lo long as my Todpiſe da hold, 


to her ſelf che better may loob. 2 J amſure of this let it hit 04 mils, i 
Foz if J lay mp bait by day oz by night, I hall want neither ſilver nor gold, brave boys, 
be ſure I take her of my hook, &c. 3 1ſhall want neither ſilver nor gold. | 


Printed for F Coles, Z. Pere, f. /Prizhts . Clarke, I. Thackerayy and J. Paſſinger. 


Unfſoztunate Deſtiny. 


Ic being the True Lovers Lamentable Overthrow. 


When they deviſe to Tyranize, | 
It often provetꝭù true, | 


That in this Snare they do impai! 
Both Life and Fortune too. 


To the Tune of, The Doubling Uirgin. 
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Ear a Piealant flowing River, 
| there J with my Love did meet, 
chere J often did endeavour, 
with kind argunients fo lweet; 

As J tryed, ſhe denied, 

„all that ever could ſay, 
Maud not datt, now J rue it, 
ſove will caſt mp Lite away. 


Iin Love am now atulcy, 
and requited with diidaln, 
True and Lopal, pet retuſcu, 


Hive np heart will 2enk with pain: 


pere in anguiſh, do Jlanguiff; 


being thus oppꝛeſt with care, 


Do not grieve me, Love, repꝛieve me, 


why ſhould J fo2 thee difcair?- 


Well, J am reſolv'd to wander, 
and to fſiniſh out my days, 


Though we parted are aſunder, 


{ove, J ſtill will (peak thy Pꝛalle; 
Sure a ſweeter fairer Creature, 
nature never pry frame, 
Pet my jewel ts io cruel, - 
Imuſt now the Land re krain. 


TAhile he thus was diſcontented, - 
and perplexed in his mind, 
Dany Stghs and Tears was vented, 

ſeeing che was (gunkind: - 

To rejec him, diſtelpect him, 
now he well did underſtand, 
De ſhould never, gain her favour, 
he reſolv' to leave the Land. 


Love farewel, J now muſt leave thee, 


and will croſs the Ocean Main, 


- Nothing in the wozld doth grieve me, 


but the thonghts of thy disdain -. 
Nom we ſever, ſurely never, 
will Fon a Baauty gaze, 
As a Stranger, and a ranger, 
will J ſiniſh out my days. 


Then aboard a Ship he entered, 
bidding now his Love adieu, 


On the Drean wide he ventur'd, 


where much dangers did enſue; 
Mhen oppꝛeſled, and diſtreſſed, 
on the mighty Dcean Sea, 
De replyed, often crved, 
nom my Love hath ruin'd me. 


Had J bit my dear enjoyed, 
then were J in happy State; - 
Mom alas J am deſtroyed, 
by the cruel hand of Fate, 


Jam waunded, and Surrounded, 
with the thoughts of her diſdamn, 

I defire to expire, 

rather then to live in pain. 


TUhile he was his thoughts condoling,: 
thinking on his onlp dear, * 
They on mighty TUaves was rowling;. 
*twirtthe thoughts ofhope and fear ; - 
Then his trouble waxed double, 
by the Rovers ofthe Sea, 
They betray'd them, and convep'd'them.: 
ery man to Slavery. 


Now his ſozrows are increaſed, 
none but by the Silent E2ave - 
Can he hope to be releaſed, 
but to live and dye a Slave 
Never eeaſing, but increang, 
in the anguich of his mind. 
okul greeting an d repeating, 
J thaif never comtozt find. 


At the length he was befriended, 
by the Fatal Stroak of death, 

All his grief and (ozrow-ended, - - 

when he did resign his bꝛeath; 

n the heared then ſhe feared, 

e had wꝛought his overthꝛow, 

Then ſhe Act ed, like Oiſtracted, 
as:her Anſwer plain will ſhow. 


printed for I. Deacon, at the Apectin Guilt-Spur-Strect, without Newgae, | 
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